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Persons Bepresented. 


Kina o Franck 

Done oF Frousxce. 

Bunraax, Goent of Rousillon. 

Lave0,* an old Lord. 

Panowns,” « Follower of Bertram. 

Divers young French Lords, who serve with Bertram in the Florentine war, 
Bteward,) 

Clown, | Servants to the Countess of Rousillon. 

A Page, 

Couxress or Rovertzox, Mother to Bertram. 

HMuana, o gentlewoman protected by the Countess, 

An old. Widow of Florence. 

Drax, daughter to the Widow. 

Vroumera, 


Neighbours and friends to the Widue. 
Manrana, 


Lords, attending om the King ; Offcers, Soldiers, &c., French and Florentine, 
SCENE, —Partly in Fnance and partly in Tuscany. 


+ According to Bteerens we should wrlteZefe 




















ACTL 
SCENE L—Rousillon, A Room in the Countess's Palace, 


Tit Trueman, the Cousrmss of Rovstizox, | father’s death anew: but I must attend his ma- 
Firnxaa, and Lave, all in black, Jesty's command, to whom Lam now in ward,(1) 






‘evermore in subjection 





Congr, Tu delivering my son from we, 1 bury Il find of the king a» husband, 
Aon = TERR gain fiver), Ho thet-s0i genes 
Ws And T, in going, madam, weep o'et my | rally is at all tines vod, must of necessity hold 


















‘Het. How might ono 
‘own liking ? oe 


ALL'S WELL THAT ENDS WELL. [scexe t 








Hat. That wishing 
‘Which might be felt that we, 


Enter a Page. 


calls for 


Pe 


<1 frente hi, ports wih pe 
sealant lay ane te ese a a 




















‘To joit lke likes, and kins like native things. 
Impossible be strange attempts, to those 
That weigh their pains in vense 5 and do suppose, 
What hath been eannot be.” Who ever strove 
‘To show her merit, that did miss her love ? 
‘The king’ discase—my project may deceive mo, 
But my intents are fixd, and will not leave me. 
(Bait. 


SCENE IL—Puris. A Room in the King’s 
‘Palace, 
Flourish oy eornets, Enter the Kaxo ov Fnaxce, 
with letters ; Lords and others attending, 
Karo. The Florentines and Senoys are by the 


ears : 
Havo fought with equal fortune, and continue 
A braving war, 
L Lond?" So ‘tis reported, sir, 
Kano. Nay,’tis most erediblo' we here receive 
it 





sand Hanmer subsituted— 
“What math not been, ea’ be." 
We suspgct the error amnae from the transeriber mista 
Ue id’Eontracton of me hay Ath mo, for et; and 
‘oul reagy 
"What wath een cannot be," 


1 nord.) The fel tnguades hemo Lar who ep at 
TAU tnd Ste 
® 








act 1] 


A certainty, vouch’ from our cousin Austria, 
‘With cantion, that the Florentine will move us 
For speedy aid; wherein our dearest friend 
Prejadicates the business, and would seem 
‘To have us make denial. 

1 Lon. ‘His love and wisdom, 
Approv’d so to your majesty, may plesd 
For amplest eredence, 

Kino. ‘He hath arm’d our answer, 
And Florence is denied before he comes : 
Yet, for our gentlemen that mean to see 
‘The Tuscan service, freely have they leave 
To stand on cither part. 

2 Lom. ‘Tt may well serve 
A ouaery fo our gentry, who ar sick 
For breathing and expioit. 

nani 


Enter Benraax, Larzv, and Panouiss. 


1 Lonp. It is the count Rousillon, my good lord, 
‘Young Bertram. 

Karo. Youth, thou bear'st thy father’s faco 5 
Frank nature, rather curious than in haste, 
‘Hath well compos'd theo. Thy father’s moral parts 
‘May'st thon inherit too! Welcome to Paris. 

‘Bun. My thanks and duty aro your majesty’s. 

Kaxo. I would I had that corporal soundness 

now, 
‘As when thy father, and myself, in friendship 
First tried our soldiership! He did look far 
Tato the service of the time, and was 
Discipled of tho bravest : he lasted long ; 
Bat on us both did haggish age steal on, 
‘And wore us out of act. It much repairs me 
To talk of your good father: in his youth 
He bad the wit, which I ean well observe 
‘To-day in our young lords ; but they may jest, 
Till their own scorn return to them unnoted, 
Ere they can hide their levity in honour. 
‘So like courtier : contempt nor bitterness 
‘Were in his pride, or sharpness ;* if they were, 
His equal bad awak’d them ; and his honour, 
Clock oil, knew the tre minute when 
Exception bid him speak, and, at this time, 
Hin lngee obeyed ie cad “Who were blow him 
He us'd as creatures of another place ; 
‘And bow’d his eminent top to their low ranks, 








s —— contempt nor buterneat 
WFere tah pad, or shorpacts) 


Capel, with some plausibility, read, 








& Hs tongue 
latter vocab had 
Play wan written. Seo-ote (2), p. 400, Va. I. 

them prond of his hemility, 
2 pour praise be humbled 


ALL'S WELL THAT ENDS WELL 


(ocuse — 
Making them proud of his humility, 

In their poor praise he humbled :* such « man 
Might be a copy to these younger times ; 

‘Which, follow’d well, would démonstrate them now 
But goers backward. 


Brn. His good remembrance si 
{es ichr in you thong, than on hia tom 
So in approot lives not septa, 

in your - 

Knie. Would f were with him! He would 

always say, 
(Methinks, I hear kim now: his plausive words 
‘He soatter’d not in oars, but them, « 


‘To grow there, and to bear,)—Let me not live,— 
This his good melancholy oft began, 
On the aod bead of pesime, 
‘When it was out,4—let me not live, quoth he, 
After my flame lacks oil, to be the snuff 
Of younger spirits, whose apprehensive senses 
All but new things disdain ; whose judgments are 
‘Mere fathers of their garments ; whose constancies 
Ezpive before their fashions. This he wish'd 
I, after him, do after him wish too, 
Since I nor wax nor honey can bring home, 
T quickly were dissolved from my hive, 
To give some labourers room. 
2Lonp. ‘You aro lov'd, sir: 
They, that least lend it you, shall lack you first. 
Kao. I fil a place, I know’t—How long is’ 
count, 
Sinco the physician at your father’s died ? 
Ho was much fam’d, 
Bar. Some six months since, my lord. 
Kano. Ifihe were living, I would try him yet;— 
Lend me an arm ;—the rest have worn me out 
‘With sevoral* applications :—nature and sickness 
Debate it at their leisure. Welcome, count ; 
‘My son’s no dearer. 
‘Bra. 





‘Thank your majesty. 
[Bzeunt. ” Flourist. 


SCENE III.—Rousillon, A Room in the 
Countess’s Palace. 


Enter Couxtass, Steward, and Clown.(2) 


Count, I will now hear: what say you of this 
gentlewoman ? 





‘A ory sight alteration would lessen the ambiguity of this 


Dastage. "We should, perhaps Tad 














Seer. Madam, tho eare T have had to even* 
your content, wish might be found in the 
ieee iaf ony pent cneeroae: for shen vo 


‘the complaints, I have tom 
Pp Lie wet al Beto: ‘ts my slowness, that 
do not: for T know you lack not fully to commit 
enough to take such 








the world," Isbel the woman and 1 will do as we 


Goons. Wilt thoo needa be a beggar? 

Cxo, T do bey your good-will in this ease. 
Covwr. In what ease 
Cro. Tn Tsbel’s ease, and mine own. Service 
and, I think, I shall never have 
od, tll T have issue o” amy body 5 
for, they say, barns are blessings. 

Count. ‘Tell mo thy reason why thou wil: 









My poor buy, madam, require it: Tama 
py the flesh ; and he must needs yo, 
tut tho devil drives. 

Couns. Is this all your worship's reason? 

Oto, "Faith, madara, I have other, holy reasons, 
such as they aro, 

Counr, May the world know them ? 





(+) Plast fate, ws 


othe world] That ile be morrnd. See nue (*} 
fot. 





aor 1) 


Cxo. Ihave been, madam, a wicked creature, 
‘as you and all flesh and blood are; and, indeed, 
T do marry, that I may repent. 

‘Coun. Thy marriage, sooner than thy wicked- 


Cro. I am out o° friends, madam ; and I hope | 


‘to have friends for my wife's sake. 
Cousr. Such friends are thine enemies, knave. 
Cio. You are shallow, madam, in great friends;* 

for the knaves come to do that for mo, which 

I am a-weary of. He, that ears my land, spares 

my team, and gives me leave to inn the crop: if 

T be his cuckold, he’s my drudge. He, that 

comforts my wife, i the chevher of ty flesh and 

blood; he, that ‘cherishes my flesh and blood, 
loves my flesh and blood ; he, that loves my flesh 

‘and blood, is my friend ; ‘ergo, he that kisses my 

wife, is my friend. If men could be contented to 

be what they are, there were no fear in marriage: 
for young Charbon the puritan, and old Poysam 
the papist, howsome'er their hearts are severed in 
religion, their heads are both one, they may jowl 
horus together, like any deer i? the herd. 
Couxt. Wilt thou ever be a foul-mouthed and 
calemoious knaye? 
Cio, A prophet(®) I, madam; and I speak the 
truth the noxt way :* 
For I the ballad will repeat, 
Which men full true shalt find ; 
Your marriage comes by destiny, 
Your cuckoo sings by kind.* 
Cours. Get you gone, sir, I'll talk with you 

‘more anon. 

Sraw. May it pleaso you, madam, that he bid 

‘Helen come to you; of her T am to speak. 
Count. Sirrah, tell my gentlowoman, I would 

‘speak with her; Helen T mean, 

Cro. [Singing.] 
Was this fair face the cause, quoth she, 
Why the Grecians sacked Troy ? 
Fond done, done fond, 
Was this king Priam’s jo 
With that she sighed as she dood, 
With that she sighed as she stood. 


<r alin, madam, een ends) Thi so 
oe; madam, gr 2 at 

























ig Charbon th part 
agresed that tre 










‘Your cuckoo singe by 
[A.ncw verrion ofan old proverb. Ba, in Grange's Garden,” 


ques 








‘Content yourseife aswell a 1, 
‘Tet reavon ale your inde! 
R 
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[soma 


And gave this sentence then ; 
Among nine bad if one be good, 
‘Among nine bad if one be good, 

‘There’s yet one good in ten. 

Counr. What, one good in ten? you corrupt 
the song, sirrah. 

Cio. One good woman in ten, madam ; which 
is a purifying o’ the song.(4) Would God would 
serve the world so all the year ! we'd find no fault 
with the tithe-woman, if TI were the parson: one 
in ten, quoth a! an we might have a good woman 
bor but fore® every blazing star, or at an earth- 
quake, ’twould mend the lottery well; a man may 
draw his heart out, ere ’a pluck one. 

Couxr. You'll be gone, sir knave, and do as 
T command you. 

Cto, That man should beat woman's command, 
‘and yet no hurt done!—Though honesty be no 
puritan, yet it will do no hurt; it will wear the 
surplice of humility over the black gown of a big. 
heart(6\—T am going, forsooth; the business is 
for Helen to come hither. [Exit Clown. 

Couxr. Well, now. 

Stew. I know, madam, you love your gentle 
woman entirely. 

Count. "Faith, I do: her Yather bequeathed 
her to me; and’ she herself, without other ad- 
vantage,,may lawfully make title to as much love 
as she finds ; there is more owing her than is paid; 
and more shall be paid her, than she'll demand. 

Stew. Madam, I was very late more near ber 
than, I think, she wished me : alone she was, and 
did communicate to herself, her own words to her 
own ears; she thought, I’ dare vow for her, they 
touched not any stranger sense. Her matter was, 
she loved your son: Fortune, sho said, was no 
‘goddess, that hod put such difference betwixt their 
‘two estates; Love, no god, that would not extend 
his might, only whore qualities were level; Diana, 
nof queen of virgins, that would suffer her poor 
night surprised,* without rescue, in the first 
assault, or ransome afterward, This she delivered 
in the most bitter touch of sorrow, that eer T 
heard virgin exclaim in: which I held my duty, 
speedily to acquaint you withal ; sithenoe, in the 














(2) Pina ft, ort. 


‘Au cuckoldes come by esting, 
‘So cuckowes slng by Made” 










That would ter her pee? 
lection ofthe old text, ade 9 
‘Foooba in vs 

Srey eubeeqeen odor. 











T still pour in the waters of my love, 

‘Anal lack not to lose still: thus, Indian-like, 

Religious in mine error, I adore 

‘The sun, that looks upon his worshipper, 

But knows of him no more. My dearest madam, 

Let not your hate encounter with my love, 

For loving where you do: but, if yourself, 

‘Whose aged honour cites a virtuous youth, 

Did over, in so truo a flame of liking, 

‘Wish chastely, and love dearly, that your Dian 

Was both herself and Love ; © then, give pity 

‘To her, whose state is such that cannot choose, 

But lend and give where she is sure to lose; 

‘That seeks not to find that her search implies, 

But, riddlo-like, lives aweetly where sho dies. 
Gouwr. Had you not lately an intent, speak 











truly, 
‘To go to Paris? 
Het. Madam, I had. 
Cour. Wherefor tell true. 
Tien. I will tell truth; by grace fiself, T swear. 
uM 





‘You know, my father left me some ‘ptions 
Ofrare eed prod ellos, such us Ms redln 
And manifest experience, had collected 

For general sovereignty ; and that ho willd me 
In heedfullest reservation to bestow them, 

‘As notes, whose faculties inclusive were, 

More than they were in note: amongst the resty 
‘There is a remedy, approv'd, sot down, 





‘To euro the desperate languishings, whereof 
‘Whe king is render’ lost. 
Comer. ‘This was your motive 


For Paris, was it? 5] 
Ht. My lord your son mado me to think 
this 


Elo Paris, and the medicine, and the king. 
‘Had, from the conversation of my thoughts, 
Haply been absont then, 





Coun. But think you, Helen, 
If you should tender your supposed aid, 
He would receive it?” He and his physicians 


Are of a mind ; he, that they canuot help him, 








ACT I, 


SCENE I.—Paris, 


Flourish. Enter Kesa, with divera young Lords, 
taking leave for the Florentine war ; Bea 
nam, Panortes, and Attendants, 


Kiva, Farewell, young lords,* those warlike 
principles 

Do not throw from you:—and you, my lords, 
farewell 

Share the advice betwist you ; if both gain all, 





ny. Many of the 
erin ean 
‘young nebletsen taking leave, and #0 
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A Room m the Kin, 


Palace. 





‘The gift doth stretch itself as "tis reeeiv'd, 
And is enough for both. 


"Tis our hope, sit, 






ar grace in health. 
Karxo. No, io, it eaunot be, and yot my heart 
“Will not confess he owes the malady 

‘That doth my life besiege. Farewell, yoting lords ; 
Whether I live or die, be you the sons 





then the King fet addresses hae he then turn to the te 
{onde wore ie spokermen in the scene, and Daa thet stare 
{nthe advice just given to thelr young companions. 
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To give great Charlomaine a pen in’s hand, 
Aad erie to ber a love- tine, 
Enso. ‘What her is this? 

Lar. Why, doctor she; my lord, there’s one 

arrivd, 

If you will see her,—now, by my faith and honour, 
If soriously I may convey my thoughts 
{mn this my light deliverance, I have spoke 
‘With ono, that, in her sex, her years, profession, 
Wisdom, and constancy, hath ainaz’d me more 
‘Than I daro blame my weakness. Will you seo her, 
(or that is ber demand,) and know her business ? 
‘That done, laugh well at me. 

Env. Now, good Lafeu, 
Bring in tho admiration ; that we with theo 
May spend our wonder too, or take off thine, 
By wond'ring how thou took’st it. 


Lar. ‘Nay, I'll Gt you, 

‘And not be all day neither. [Bait Lavev. 

‘Kine. Thus ho his special nothing ever pro- 
logues. 


Lar. Nay, come your ways. 
- ‘This haste hath wings indeed. 
Lar. ‘Noy, come your ways ; 
is is his majesty, say your mind to hi 
A traitor you do look like, but such traitors 
His majesty seldom fears: T am Cressid’s uncle, 
‘That dare leave two together : fare you well. [Ezit. 
‘Kava. Now, fair one, does your business follow 
us? 
‘Hu. Ay, my good lord. Gerard de Narbon 
was my father ; 
In what he did profess, well found, 
Env, Tknow him, 
Hist. ‘Tho rather il pare my prises tomare 
im 5 
Knowing him, is enough. On’s bed of death 
Many necips he gave me ;ehely one, 
Which, as the dearest issue of his practice, 
And of his old experience th’ only darling, 
He bade me store up, as a triple eye, 
Safer than mine own two more dear: I have #0; 
And, bearing your high majesty is touch’d 
‘With that malignant cause, wherein the honour 
Of my dear father’s gift stands chief in power, 
T come to tender it, and my appliance, 
‘With all bound humbleness. 
Knvo. ‘We thank you, maiden ; 
But may not be so credulous of cure, 
‘When our most learned doctors leave us ; and 
‘The congregated college have concluded 
‘That labouring art can never ransom nature 
From her inaidablo estate; I say we must not 
So stain our judgment, or corrupt our hope, 
‘To prostitute our past-cure malady 
8 


















‘To émpiries ; or to dissover 10 

Our great self and our credit, to esteem 

A szueles help, when belp past senso we d 
Het. My duty then shall pay me for my 

I will no more enforce mine office on you ; 

Humbly entreating from your royal thought 

‘A modest one, to bear mé back again. 
Kao. I cannot give thee less, to be 


‘Thou thought’st to help me, and such tha 
‘As one near death to those that wish him liv 
But, what at full I know, thou know’st no pr 
T knowing all my peril, thou no art. 

His. What fc do, tn do 20st ¢ 
Since you set up your rest ’gainst 2 
Hla that of grosant works i fnisbot, 
‘OR doce them by the weakest ministe 
So holy writ in babes hath judgment shown, 
‘When judges have been babes.(8) Great flood: 

fiown 
‘From simple sources ; and great seas have 
‘When miracles have by the greatest been d 
Oft expectation fails, and most oft there 
‘Where most it promises ; and oft it hits, 
‘Where hope is coldest, and despair most fits 
Kova. I must not hear theo; fare thee 
kind maid ; 
‘Thy pains, not us'd, must by thyself be pai 
Prodi po tok, ea Uns for ter Font 

Hit. Inspired menit so by breath is barr’ 
Tt is not so with him that all things knows, 
‘As tis with us that square our guess by abo 
But most it is presumption in us, when 
‘Tho help of heaven we count the act of 
Dear sir, to my endeavours give consent ; 
OF heaven, not me, make an experiment. 
Tam not an impostor, that proclaim 
Myself against the level of mine aim, 

But know I think, and think I know moat s1 
‘My art is not past power, nor you past cure. 
"Keo. Art fia couidont? within what 
Hit thon my eure? 
Le ‘The groat’st grace lending 1 
Ere twice the horses of the aun shall bring 
Their fiery torchor his diurnal ring ; 
Ere twice in murk and occidental damp 
Moist Hesperus hath quench’d his sleepy I: 
Or four and twenty times the pilot's glass 
Hath told the thievish minutes how they pas: 
‘What is infirm, from your sound parts shall 
Health shall live free, and sickness freely die 

‘Kro, Upon thy certainty and confidence, 
‘What dar’st thou venture ? 

Het. Tax of impudenc 
A erupts bnbinow,« divulged share, — 
‘Traduo’d by odious ballads; my maiden’s na 











(9) Prat flo, hte, () Pit fli, har. 





act ut) 


ping, and spare not me? Indeed, your O Lord, 
sr, is very sequont to your whipping ; you would 
answer very well to a whipping, if you wero but 
bound to't. 

Cro. [ne'er had worne luck in my life, in my 
0 Lord, sir : Two0 things may serve long, but 
not servo ever. 

Count. I play the noble housewife with the time, 
to entertain it wo merrily with a fool. 

C10. O Lord, sir!—Why, there’t serves well 














‘Couns. An® end, sir: to your business. Give 
Afelen this, 

And urge her to a present answer back : 
Commend me to my kinsmen, and my son ; 
This is not much. 

Cro, Not much commendation to them. 

Cousr. Not much employment for you: you 
‘understand me? 

Cio. Most fruitfully; Tam there before my 


degr. 
Court. Haste you again. [Ezcunt severally 








SCENE III—Paris. A Roum in the King's 
Palace, 


Enter Bentnan, Larxv, and Paroutrs. 


Lar. They say, miracles are past ; and wo havo 
‘our philosophical ‘persons, to mako modern and 
familiar, things supernatural and causcless. Hence 
in it, that wo mako triflcs of terrors, ensconcing 
ourselves into sceming knowledge, when we should 
‘submit ouvelves to an unknown fear, 

Tan, Why, "tia the rarest argument of wonder, 
that hath shot out in our latter times, 

Bren. Anil 40 ‘tis, 

Lar. To be relinquished of the artists, 

Pan. So T aay; both of Galen and Paracelsus. 

Tar. Of all the learned and authentic fellows, — 

Pan. Right, so Tay. 

Tar. That gave him out incurable — 

Pan. Why, there ‘ties ao say 1 too, 

Lar. Not to be helped — 

Right: as tore, a man assured of a— 
Uncertain life, and sure death. 

«Jost, xon say well: a0 would T have said, 
Tear. U may truly way, it is a novelty to the 























[t in, indoods if you will have it in 





(7 Fiat ato, tnd. 






otigeies 
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(ocr 
showing, you shall read it in,——what do yo call 
there’ 

Lar. A showing of o heavenly effect in an 
earthly actor. 

Par. That 
same. 

Lar. Why, your dolphin is not lustier: "fore 
tue T spon in Sepest— 

‘Pan, Nay, ’tis strange, ‘tis very strange, that 
ibtio. bel ead dn tee of Uy and a x 
‘most facinorous® spirit, that will not acknowledge 
it to be the— 

Lar, Very band of heaven. 

Pan. Ay, 80 I say. 

Lar. In a most weak—— 

Pan, And debile minister, great power, 
transcendence: which should, i give us a 
further use to be made, than alone the recovery of 
the king, as to be— 








it I would have said; the very 


Lar, Generally thankful. 
Pan. I would have said it; you say well. Here 
comes the king. 


‘Lar, Lustique;* as the Dutchman says: I'Ilike 
a maid the better, whilet I have « tooth in my 
head: why, he’s able to Jead her a coranta,® 
Pan. Sfort du Vinaigre! 1s not this Helen ? 
Lar. "Fore God, I think 20. 





Enter Kimo, Hauewa, and Attendants, 


Kaxa. Go, call before mo all the lords in court. 
[Beit an Attendant, 

Sit, my preserver, by thy patient’s side 

‘And with this heatafl band, whe banish’d senso 

Thou hast repeal’d, a second time receive 

‘The confirmation of my promised gift, 

‘Which but attends thy naming. 





Enter several Loris. 
Fair maid, send forth thine eyo: this youthful 


reel 
Of noble Dechelors stand at my bestowing, 
O'er whom both sorerciga power and father's voice 
T have to use: thy frank election make, 
‘Tho bast power to chose nd they nove to for- 


sc. 
Het, To each of you, ono fair and virtnous 
mistress 





(*) Past aio fectnrions 
© A-corante) ‘The conte wan dance ditingulshed for tha 
Lveiinens and rapidity of Re movements — 


‘And teach lavotas igh, and emt corenio"— 
Saad Meh ant ey ek HI. Be. 





Azz, We understand it, and thank heaven for 
Hies, Yams sople sid; and therein welth- 
est, 





‘sor 14] 


Let the white death sit on thy cheek for ever ; 
We'll néer, come there again. 

Kno. ‘Make choice ; and, sce, 
Who shuns thy love, shuns all his love in me, 

Haz. Now, Dian, from thy altar do I fy, 

‘And to imperial Love, that god most high, 
Do my sighs stroam.—Sir, will you hear my suit? 

1 Lonp. And grant it 

He. ‘Thanks, sir; all tho rest is mute, 

Lar. I had rather be in this choice, than throw 
ames-ace for my life. Leyes, 

‘Het, The honour, sir, that flames in your fair 
Before T speak, too threat’ningly repl 
Love make your fortunes twenty times abovo 
‘Her that 2o' wishes, and her humble love! 

2 Loup. No better, if you please. 

Hen. My wish receive, 
‘Which great Love grant ! and so I take my leave. 

Lar. Do all they deny her? An they were 
sons of mine, I” have them whipped ; or I would 
send therd to the Turk, to make eunuchs of. 

Har. Be not afraid (Zo a Lori.] that I your 

hand should take, 
T’ll never do you wrong for your own sake : 
Blessing upori your vows! and in your bed 
Find fairer fortune, if you ever wed ! 

Lav. These boys are boys of ice, they’ll none 
have her: eure, they are bastards to the English ; 
the French ne'er got them. [good, 

‘Ha. You are too young, too happy, and too 
‘To make yourself «sou out of my blood, 

4 Loup. Fair one, I think not so. 

Lay. There’s one grape yet-—I am sure thy 
father drank wine. But if thou be'st not an ass, 
Tam a youth of fourteen; I have known theo 
alread; 


iy. 
‘Hat. I dare not say, I take you; [7oBrnrnaxt.] 
but I give’ 
‘Mo and my service, ever whilst I live, 
Tato your guiding power.—This is the mon. 
Kino. Why then, young Bertram, take her, 
sho’a thy wife, 
Brn. My wife, my liege? I shall beseech your 
highness, 
Tm such a business give me leave to uso 
The help of mine own eyes. 
Eno. Know’st thou not, Bertram, 
‘What sho has done for me? 
Bra. ‘Yes, my good lord ; 
But nover hope to know why I should marry her. 
‘Kava. Thou know’st, she has rais’d me from m; 
sickly bed. 
Bez, But follows it, my lord, to bring me down, 














we THN gone gape et oJ 

Paroles, had not heard the dlepurae betwornHoiens andthe 

urtiers, but beloved she had proposed to ech, and been 

‘by al But the one bow in question: ‘The ater par of ha 
2 








ALL'S WELL THAT ENDS WELL. 





(scene m 


‘Must answer for your raising? I know her well 
She had her breeding at my father’s char 
A poor physician's daughter my wifo!—Diadain 
Rather corrupt mo over ! 

‘Kayo. "Tis only title thou disdain’st in her, the 


which 
Tecan build up. Strange is it, that our bloods, 
Of colour, weight, and eat, pour'd all together, 





‘Would quite confound distinction, yet stand off 

In differences so mighty. If she be 

‘All that is virtuous, (savo what thou dislik’st, 

‘A poor physician’s daughter,) thou dislik’st 

Of virtue for the namo: but do not 80: 

From lowest place when* virtuous things procoed, 

The place is dignified by the docr’s deed : 

Where great additions swell us, and virtue none, 

It ia a dropsied honour: good alone 

Ts good, without a namo ; viloness is 90 : 

‘The property by what itt is should go, 

Not by the title. Sho is young, wise, fairs 

In these to naturo she’s immediate heir ; 

‘And these breed honour : that is honour’s seora, 

‘Which challonges itself as honour’s born, 

‘And is not like the sire: honours thrive, 

When rather from our acta we them derive 

‘Than our fore-goers; the more word’s a slave, 

Debosh'd on every tomb; on every grave, 

A lying trophy, and as oft is dumb, 

‘Where dust, and damn’d oblivion, is the torab 

Of honour’d bones indocd, What should be said? 

If thou canst like this creature as a maid, 

T can create the rest : virtue, and she, 

Ts her own dower; honour, and wealth, from me. 
Ben. I cannot love her, nor will strive to do't. 
‘Kino, Thoit wrong’st thysolf, if thou should’st 

strive to choose, lad 
Hirt. That you are well restor’d, my lord, I'm 

Let the rest go, = 
‘Kano, My honour’s at the stake; which to 

defeat, 

I must produce my power. Here, take her hand, 

Proud scornful boy, unworthy this good gift, 

‘That dost in vile misprision shackle up 

‘My love, and her desert; that canst not dream, 

We, poising us in her defective scale, 

Shall weigh theo to the beam ; that wilt not knew, 

1k in us to pant thine honour, where 
fe please to have it grow. Check thy contempt : 

Obey our will, which travails in thy good: 

Believe not thy disduin, but presently 

Do thine own fortunes that, t right, 

‘Which both thy duty owes, and our power claims; 

Or I will throw theo from my care for ever, 




















(1) ON text, whe (1 Pins fot, 
BERR Poe WC how eet not an ae, ees, (al) te 




















to make some recat ot wrongs: he’ is 


Wve, is my master, 





eee thy noso 

stands, By mine honour, if T were but two hours 

younger, 1'd beat theo: methinks, thow art a 

gris offence, and every man should best thee 
think ereated 


‘themselves upon thee, 
Pan. ‘This is hard and undeserved measuro, my 


‘Lax, Go to, sir; you were beaten in Ttaly for 
picking a kernel out of a pomegranate ; you aro 
fea in no true traveller: you are more 
lords, an le 8, than 

of your birth and virtue gives 
"You ate not worth sisther word, 
(Beit. 






ene 
else T'd gall you knave, Tleave you 








Pan, Bae ‘good 5 
+ let it ibe eased a while, 
big Docket arere ile ea 


rth wad virtue piers you com 
Me tthe fina Com 
the od wt, Wau tad 





Dan, Ysa bono rede arian 
Acquaint my mother with my hate to her, 
‘And wherefore T am fied; write to the kinge 
‘That which I durst not apeak : his present gift 
Shall furnish me to those Ttalian fields, 
Where noble fellows strike. War is no strife 
‘To the dark house, and the detested* wife, 

Pan. Will this eapriceio hold in thee, art sure? 


i eat, debited, 














actu) 


bat thanks be given, she’s very well, and wants 
nothing i’the world ; but yet she is not well. 

Ht. If she be very well, what docs she ail, 
‘that she’s not well? 

Cin. Truly, she’s very well, indoed, but for 
two things. 

Hex. What two things? 

Co. One, that she’s not in heaven, whither 
God send her quickly! the other, that she’s in 
earth, from whence God send her quickly ! 


Enter Panowizs. 


Pax. "Bless you, my fortunate lady ! 

Hex. I hope, sir, I have your good will to 
hare mine ows good fctanes.* are 

Pan. You had my prayers to lead thom on: 
and to keep them on, havo them still—O, my 
knare ! how does my old lady ? 

Cto, So that you had her wrinkles, and I her 
money, I would she did as you say. 

Paz. Why, I say nothing. : 

Cio. Marry, you are the wiser man; for many 
a man’s fongue shakes out his master's undoing. 
To say nothing, to do nothing, to know nothing, 
‘and to have nothing, is to be a great part of your 
title ; which is within a very little of nothing. 

Pan. Away, thou’rt a knave. 

Cio. You should have said, sir, before a knave 
thou'rt a knave; that is, before me thou art @ 
nave: this had been truth, sir. 

Pan. Go to, thou aga witty fool, T havo found 
thee. j 

Cxo. Did you find me in 
you taught fo find me? 

table and mach fol may you find in’ you, 
even to the world’s pleasure, and the increase of 
Taughter. 
‘an. A good knave, faith, and well fod— 
‘Madam, my lord will go away to-night ; 
‘A very serious business calls on him. 
The great prerogative and rite of love, 
‘Which, as your due, time claims, he doos ac- 
kniowledgo ; 
But puts it off to a compelled restraint ; 
‘Whose want, and whoso delay, is strowed with 
sweets, 
‘Which thoy distil now in the curbed time, 
To make the coming hour o'erfiow with joy, 
‘And pleasure drown the brim. 
Hux. ‘What's his will lso ? 


Ferdi? ree 
The search, sir, was 





(+) 014 text, fortune 
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[eoune ¥. 


Pan, That you will take your instant leave o? 
the king, [oceding, 
And make this haste as your own good pro- 
Strengthen'd with what apology you think 
‘May make it probable need. 
Lom ‘What more commands he? 
"an. That, having this obtain’d, you present] 
‘Attend his further pleasure. bee 7 


‘Hat. In every thing I wait upon his will. 
Pan. I shall report it so. 
Ha. T pray you—Come, sirrah. 


[Beeunt, 


SCENE V.—Another Room in the same. 
Enter Lavau and Barrnaa. 


Lar, But, I ‘hope, your lordship thinks not 
him a soldier. 
Ben. Yes, my lord, and of ‘very valiant ap- 


Lay. You havo it from his own deliverance? 

‘Bre. And by other warranted testimony. 

Lay. Then my dial goos not true; I took this 
lark for a bunting. 





Brn. I do assure you, my lord, he is very 
in knowledge, and accordingly® valiant. 
Lar. I have then sinned against his experience, 


and tranagressed against his valour ; and my atate 
that way is dangerous, since T cannot yet find in 
my heart to repent. Hera he comes ; I pray 
‘you, vaake us friends, I will pursue the amity. 


Enter Panos. 


Pan, These things shall be done, sir. 
(Zo Banrmax. 

Lar. Pray you, sir, who’s his talor ? 

Pan. Sir 





Lar. O, I know him well: he, sir, in 
0 good workman, a ¥% tailor. 
Sm Te che ‘gone ‘Go Ling’® 
[Anide to Panoraxs. 
Pan, Sho is, 
Ban. Will sho away to-night ? 
‘Pan. As you'll have her. (treasure, 


Brn. I have writ my letters, casketed my 
Given order for our horses; and to-night, 
‘When I should take possession of the bride, 


and ocortngy alan) Toa e 
alan, "So"iwt" The Lovers Proper af Bostrom ack 
Pisteher, Ast IL. Be.8:— 

“HT fear oar not wed acordngiy.” 





ace 11] 


End* ere I do 

‘Lar. A good traveller is something at the 
latter end of a dinner; but one® that lies three- 
thirds, and uses a known truth to pass a thousand 
nothings with, should be onco heard, and thrico 
beaten.—God save you, captain. 

‘Bus. Is there aay unkindness betwoon my lord 
and you, monsieur ? 

‘Pan. I know not how I have deserved to run 
into my lord's displeasure. 

‘Lar. You have made shift to run into’t, boots 
and spurs and all, like him that leaped into the 
custard ;(5) and out of ‘it you'll run again, rather 
than suffer question for your residence. 

Brn. Tt may be you havo mistaken him, my lord. 

Lar. And shall do so ever, though I took him 
at his prayers. Fare you well, my lord; and 
believe this of me, there can be no kernel in this 
Nght nut: the oon of the man ie hin then: 

hhim not in matter of heavy consequence ; I 
lave Kept of them tame, and dow thee nate, 
Farewell, mot T have spoken better of 
a thm you have cor willt deserve at my hand ; 








bat we must do good against evil. (Bait. 
Paz, An Said T swear. 

Brn. I think* 80, 

‘Pan. Why, do you not know him? — [speech 


Bm. Yes, I do know him well ; and common 
Gires him a worthy pass. Here comes my clog. 


Enter xtzxa, 
‘Hat. Ihave, sir, as I was commanded from you, 


{pe with the King, end have procul his leave 
Te pesnt parting; only, be doses 
Sane private with you, 
is T shall obey his will. 


‘Youmust not marvel, Helen, at my course, 
Wich holds not colour with the time, nor does 
‘Bembistration and require offce 

ny particular: prepar'd T was not, 
fade basiness, therefore am I found 





(1 Pat it, om, (1) Prat foo inert, to. 


‘a er Fd agin.) To the old copy, 

dad ere T do begin.” 
Be pean vas found in the marin of Lard Elen’, 
qs teal: anda pporch bys peep a "The Two 


nd ere you Dein.” 
' tsidotody—] Tate, here, asim any other passages, meant, 
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[eornn v. 
So much unsettled. ‘This drives me to entreat 


you, 

‘That presently you take your way for home, 

And rather muse, than ask, why I entreat you ; 

For my respects are better than they seem, 

‘And my appointments have in them a need, 

Greater than shows itself at tho frst view, 

‘To you that know thom not. This to my mother : 
[Giving a letter. 

°T will be two days ere I shall see you; #0 

T leave you to your wisdom. 

Haw. 


Sir, T can nothing say, 
But that I am your most obedient servant. 
‘Ben, Come, come, no more of that. 





‘Wherein toward me my homely stars have fail’d 
To equal my great fortune. 
= Let that go: 
ay Taste is very great: farewell; bie home, 
‘Hex. Pray, sit, your pardon. 
Brn. cll, what would you say ? 
Hr. Tam not worthy of, tho wealth I owe, 
Nor dare I say, ’tis mine ; and yot it is; 
But, like a timorous thief, most fain would steal 
‘What law does vouch mine own. 
Brn. ‘What would you have? 
Hex, Something; and scarce so” much:— 
nothing, indeed — 
I would not tell’ you what I would: my lord— 
‘faith, yes 
Strangers, and foes, do sunder, and-not kiss. 








‘Brn. I pray you, stay not, but in haste to 
horse. 

Hoax. I shall not break your bidding, good my 
lord. 

Brn, Whero are my other men, monsicur ?— 
Farewell." (Bet Heres. 


Go thou toward home ; where I will never come, 
Whilst I can shake my sword, or hear the drum.— 
Away, and for our fig 

Pan. Bravely, coragio ! 





(Breunt. 


crony, wild, mad-rained: thas, agen ty Act IL. 86. 7:— 
yet tn i ide re," Be 
and in " Hamlet," Act If. Be. 6, Hamlet saye— 
‘They are coming to the play; T must be ie 
‘think 0] The context tetifer th poet wrote ‘I fhink wot 
‘here ae my other men, Be] “This Tam nthe al cope, 
agente Hae ™ 


















act ut) ALL’S WELL THAT ENDS WELL. (scene rv, 

‘Which holds him much to bave.* Great in our hope, lay our best love and. credence, 
Couwr. You are welcome, gentlemen. Upon thy promising fortune. 

1 will entreat you, when you see my son, ‘Bra. Sir, it 


‘To tell him, that his sword can never win 
‘The honour that he loses : more I’ll entreat you 
‘Written to bear along. 

2 Gan. ‘Wo serve you, madam, 
Tn that and all your worthiest affairs, 

Comer. Notso, but as we change our courtesios. 
Will you draw near ? 

‘Ezeunt Courses and Gentlemen. 

Han, Till I have no wife, I have nothing in 
France. 
Nothing in France, until he has no wifo! 
‘Thou shalt hare none, Rousillon, nono in France, 
‘Then bast thou all again. Poor lord! is’t I 
‘That chase theo from thy country, and expose 
‘Those tender limbs of thine to the event 
Of the none-sparing war? andisitI [thou 
That drive thee from the sportive court, where 
‘Wast shot at with fair eyes, to be the mark 
Of smoky muskets? O you leaden messengers, 
That ride upoo the violent speed of re, 
Fry with fake aim; tove the sill-plocng ai:® 
That sings with piercing, do not touch my lord! 
‘Whoerer shoots at him, I set him there 
‘Whoever charges on his forward breast, 
T am the caitff, that do hold him to it 
‘And, though T kill him not, T am the cause 
His death was 20 cffected. “Better ’t wero 
I met the rarin lion when he roar’d 
‘With sharp constraint of hunger; better ’t were 
‘That all the miseries, which nature owes, [sillon, 
‘Were mine at once. No, come thou home, Rou- 
‘Whence honour but of danger wins a scar, 
As oft it loses all ; I will be gone: 
‘My being hero it is, that holds thee hence : 
Shall I stay here to do’t? no, no, although 
‘The air of paradise did fan the house, 
‘And angels offie'd all: T will be gone, 
‘That pitiful rumour may report my flight, 
To consolate thine ear. Come, night; end, day ! 
For, with the dark, poor thief, I'l steal away. [Azit, 


SCENE III.—Florence. 
Palace. 


Flourish. Enter the Dome of Fuonzxcs, 
Brnraant, Lords, Officers, Soldiors, and others. 


Dox. The general of our horse thou art ; and 


Before the Duke's 





. ‘The fallow has a dea of tna, too much, 
‘Which holds him tach to have.) 











‘A. charge too heavy for my strength ; but yet 
‘We'll strive to bear it for your worthy sake, 
To the extreme edge of hazard. 
Doxe. ‘Then go thou forth ; 
And fortone play open thy poeperous hel, 
‘As thy auspicious mistress ! a 
Je 


Great Mar, I pot mye int hy Hs 
‘Make me but like my thoughts, and I shall prove 
A lover of thy drum, hater of love. [Beuné, 


SCENE IV.—Rousillon. 4 Room in the 
Countess’s Palace, 


Enter Counrnss and Steward. 


Couwr. Alas! and would you take the letter of 
her? 

Might you not know, she would do os she has 
don 


1°, 
By sending me a letter? Read it again. 
Srew. [Reads.] 
Lam St. Jaques' pilgrim, thither gone 
Ambitious love hath s0 in me offended, 
That bare-foot plod I the cold ground upon, 
With sainted vow my faults to have amended. 
Write, write, that, from the Bloody course of war, 
‘My dearest masier, your dear son, may hie ; 
Bless him at home in peace, whilst I. 
‘His name with tealous fervour sanctify ? 
His taken labours bid him me forgive ; 
J, his despitefu Juno, sent him forth 
From courtly friends, with camping foes to lie, 
Where death and danger dog the heels of worth: 
He is too good and fair for death and me ; 
Whom I myself embrace, to sc him free. 
Cour. Ab, what sharp stings ere in hor 
mildest words |—— 
Binal, yu did never lack. advice vo much, 
‘As letting her pass 80; had I spoke with her, 
T could have ral diverted ber toon 
‘Which thus she hath prevented. 
Srew. Pardon me, madam : 
If Thad given you this at over-night, 
She might havo been o’er-taen; and yet sho 
writes, 
Pursuit would be but vain. 
Couns. 














waite though 
Rbetiuted 
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act mt] 


‘po further danger known, but the modesty which 
in 10 lost. 

‘Dra. You shall not need to fear me, 

Wr. I hope #0.—Look, hero comes a 
Pilgrim: T know she will lie at my house : thither 
they send one another ; Ill question her — 


Baler Hse, in the dre of a Pilgrim. 
God save grim ! Whither are bound? 
Tan fo Saat Tague si 


ques lo grand. 
Whereds he rl lodge, T do beach you? 
Wo. At 


Saint Francis here, beside the 





port. 
Hirt. Is this the way ? 
‘Wo. Ay, mary, is it—Hark you! They 
come this way: [4 march afar of 
If you will tarry, holy pilgrim, but till the troops 
come by, 
{will eondast you where rou shall be lod’; 
‘The rather, for I thnk, 1 know your hosts 
As ample as myeelf. 
Hex. Is it yourself? 
‘Wr. If you shall please 20, pilgrim. 
Hx. I thank you, and will stay upon your 
Teisure. 


Wo. You came, I think, from France? 
Hen. did 
‘Win. Here you shall see countryman of yours, 
‘That has done ‘worthy service. 
Haz. 
Dra. The count Rousillon; know you such a 
one? 
Hoax. But by the ear, that hears most nobly of 
him: 
His faco I know not. 
Du. ‘Whataoe'er be is, 
Ho's bravely taken here. He stole from Franee, 
‘As "tin roported, for tho king bad married him 
inst his liking. Think you it is 0? 
» Ay, sraly, mro* th truth; know hs 


Du. ‘Ther ia a genleman, that, serves tho 
‘count, 
Reports but conrsoly of her. 
He, 
Dra. Monsieur Parolles. 
Hx. , T believe with him, 
In argument of praise, or to the worth 
OF the great count himself, she is too mean 
‘To have her name repeated ; all her deserving 
' 


What's his name? 





enna cua 
a a, 


ne pote deri 





ALL'S WELL THAT ENDS WELL. 


‘His name, I pray you. | 





[cous ¥ 


Is a reserved honesty,” and that 
T have not heard examin’d, 
Alas, poor lady! 


"Tis a hard bondage, to become the wife 
OF a detesting lord. 
‘Wi. I write good cresture:* wheresoe’er she is, 
Her heart weighs sadly : this young maid might 
do her 


A shrewd turn, if she pleas’d. 
Hm. 





‘How do you mean? 
May be, the amorous ont slic ber 

in mrpooe. 

Wo. Parr to does, indeed ; 
‘And brokes* with all that can in such a suit 
Corrupt the tender honour of a maid: 

But she is arm'd for him, and keeps her guard 
Tn honestest defence. 


So, now they come :— 
‘That is Antonio, the duke’s eldest son ; 





‘That leads him to theso plaocs ; were I hia lady, 


T’d poison that vile rascal. 

Hew. Which is he? 

‘Dra. That jack-an-apes with scarfs: why is he 

melancholy ? 

Hist, Perchanco he’s hurt? the bail, 

Pan. Lose our drum! well. 

Maz. Ho’s shrowdly vexed at something: look, 
he has spied us, 

Wr. Marry, bang you! 

‘Man. And your courtesy, for a ris fer! 


(Bzeunt Brnrnax, Panowzs, and 
Soldiers. 
‘Win. The troop is past. Como, pilgrim, I will 
bring you 
‘Whore you shall host: of enjoin’ 3 


‘There's four oF five, to grost Saint Jaques bound, 





And.— 
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‘8 sleep, and then to retum 


Enter Panos. 


Pan. Ten o'clock ; within theso three hours 
twill be time enough to go home. What shall 
Tsay I have done? It must be a very plausive 
invention that carries it. ‘They begin’ to smoke 
‘me: and disgraces have of lato knocked too often 
at my door. I find, my tongue is too fool-hardy; 
but my heart hath the fear of Mars before it, and 
of his creatures, not daring the reports of my 


1c. 

TLonp. [Aside.] This is the first truth that 
eer thine own tongue was guilty of. 

‘Pan, What the devil should move me to under- 
tako the recovery of this drum, being not ignorant 
of the impossibility, and knowing I had no such 

2 T must give myself some hurts, and say, 
Figee them in exploit; yet slight ones will not 
carry it: they will say, Came you of with #0 
ttle 1 and great ones I dare not give. Where- 
fore? what’s the instanoo?* Tongue, I must put 
you into a butter-woman’s mouth, and buy myself 
‘another of Bajazct’s mule, if you prattle me into 
these perils, 

1 Lonp. [Aside] Is it possible, he should 
know what he is, and be that he is ? 

Pan. I would the cutting of my garments 
would serve the tum; or the breaking of my 
Spanish sword. 

1 Lonp. [Aside.] We cannot afford you 80. 

‘Pan, Or the baring of my beard; and to say, 
it was in stratagem. 

1 Lonp. [side.] "Twould not do. 

Pan. Or to drown my clothes, and say, T was 
wiped. 

omy, (Aside) Hanis vere, 

Pan. Though I swore I leaped from the window 
of the citadel— 

1 Lonp. [Aside.] How deep? 

Pan. Thirty fathom. 

1 Lonp. [Aside.] ‘Threo great oaths would 
searce make that be believed. 

Pan, I would I had any drum of the enemy’s ; 
I would swear, I recovered it, 

1 Lonp. [daide.] You shall hear one anon. 

[Alarum within. 

Pan. A drum now of the enemy 

1 Lorn. Phroca morousus, cargo! cargo! 

cargo! 

Aux, Cargo! cargo! villianda par corbo, 

: cargo 




















‘< Wherefort, what's the instance!) Wherefore di I volunteer 
thls exploitt Por what bject? 


ALL'S WELL THAT ENDS WELL. 
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Pan. ©! ransom, ransom :—do not hide mine 
eyes. [They seiee and Blindfold him. 

1 Sou. Boskos thromuldo Boskos ! 

Pan. I know you are the Muskos’ regiment, 
‘And I shall lose ty life for want of 
If there be here German, or Dane, low Dutch, 
Ttalian, or French, let him speak to me:— 


1 will discover that which shall undo 
‘The Florentine, 
1 Sow. Boakos vauvado :— 


understand thee, and can speak thy tongue. 
Kerelybonto : Sir, if 
Betake theo to thy faith, for seventoen poniards 
‘Are at thy bosom, 

Par. Ob! 

1 Sop. 0, pray, pray, pray. Manka revania 
dutche. 

1 Lonp. Oscorbidulchos volivoreo. 

1 Soup. The general is content to spare thee 


yet, 
‘And, hood-wink’d as thou art, will lead thee on 


‘To gather from thee : haply, thou may’ inform 
Something to save thy life. 
Par. , let me live, 


‘And all the secrets of our camp I’ll show, 
"Their force, their purposes : nay, I’ll speak that 
Which you will wonder at. 
1 Sop. But wilt thon faithfully? 
Pan. If I do not, damn me. 
1 Sop. ‘Acordo Yinta—§ 
Come on, thou art a 
[d thor lara wit, Be with Panouiaa 
‘guarded. 
1 Lonp. Go, tell the count Rousillon, and my 
brother, 
We have caught the woodeock, and will keep him 
muffled, 
‘Till we do hear from them. 
2 Son. Ceptain, Twill 
1 Lonp. He will betray us all unto ourselves ;— 
Inform on that. 
2 Sor. So I will, sir. 
1 Lonp. Till then, I'll’ keep him dark, and 
safely lock’d, [Bomunt, 


SCENE Il.—Florence. A Room in the Widow'em 


House. 
Enter Brnvnam and Diana. 
Ben. They told me, that your name was Fon. - 
lt 





Dra. No, my good lord, Diana. 

Ber, Titled 
And worth it, with addition | But, fair soul, 
In your fine frame hath love no quality ? 
If the quick fire of youth light not your mind, 





aor rv. 


SCENE IIl.—The Florentine Camp. 


Enter the two French Lords, and two or three 
Soldiers. 


1 Lonv. You have not given him his mother’s 
letter? 

2 Lop. I have delivered it an boar since: 
there is something in’t that stings his nature, for, 
on the reading it, ho changed almost into another 


man. 
1 Lonp. He has much worthy blame Isid upon 
him, for shaking off 60 good « wife, and 20 sweet 


a lady. 
2 Lonp. Especially ho hath incurred the ever- 
lasting displeasure of the king, who bad even 








tamed his Teunty sing happiness to him. I 
wil tell you a thing, but you shall let it dwell 
darkly with 


T Loa, When you have spoken it, ’tis dead, 
and Tam the gravo of it, 

2 Lonp. Ho hath perverted a young gentle- 
‘woman here in Florence, of a most chaste renown, 
and this night ho fleshes his will in the spoil of 
her honour: ho hath given her his monumental 
ring, and thinks himsolf made* in the unchaste 
‘componition. 

1 Lonp, Now, God delay our rebellion; as we 
‘are ourselves, what things are we! 

2 Lon. Merely® our own traitors. And as in 
the common course of all treasons, we still sce 
them reveal themsclves, till they attain to their 
rod ends ;* #0 he, that in this action contrives 

jainat hin own nobility, in his stream 

ferflows himeelf, ” eee 

1 Lonp, Ts it not meant! damnable in us, to be 
trumy of our unlawful intents? We shall 
not then havo his fompany to-night ? 

2 Tonp. Not ill after midnight, for he is dieted 
to his hour, 

1 Tomo. That epprosches apace: 1 would 
sie hare him te hia copany* eniomied 

at ho might tako a measure of his own judg 
manta, whoroin so curiously he had set this 


counterfeit. 
2 Lonp, Wo will not meddle with him till he 


coma ; for his prosence must be the whip of the 
other, 














T Lamp, Tn the moan time, what hear you of 
thane warn? | 
Lamp, 1 hear, thoro is an overture of peace, 

1 fam, Nay, T amuro you, « peace concluded. 









ALL'S WELL THAT ENDS WELL. 
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2 Lonp. What will count Bousillon do then? 





Enter a Servant, 


How now? where’s your master? 


‘Sxnv. He met tho duke in the street, 


‘whom be hath taken a solemn leaves his 
will next morning for France. 


The 
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. Dian, The counts afok, and ful of 
Te not the dule’s letter, sir; that is 
baba 
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‘very ruttish : 1 sit, 
Youn, Nay, 1 radi ft hy your favour 
‘an. My meaning in", was very 
win a th mal re 
count to be a dangerous lascivious boy, 
‘who fe n whale to virginity, and devours up all the 
it finds 


gold, end take 

he scores, he never pays the score > 
He (ns ange dace amen 
He nder pay after debts, take it before: 
doh tag, Tdlish ion ld thas thr 
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4 1 pores, by ut gnats lake] Theo text hae 
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ace rr) 
‘Pas. Ay, and the captain of his horse, count 


gh Sat>. IT wiser withthe gener and now 
‘Aside.) Vllno more drumming: 1 
fal runs! a} soesan ce aees eeuieal 


» ‘the ‘of that lascivious: 
ea aewet in Usk fa anages Tey 
‘who would hare suspected an arash where Tas 





it of yous but fare you well. 
compel it of yous th ere rck oe 
1. Boxy. You aro undone, captain: all but your 


it Pre z.. 
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iptain, T'T be no more ; 


|. Cay 
and sleep as soft 


+ simply the thing I 
Hee Whi komt hinge! «rag 


this; for it will ome to pass, 
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‘Hot, That you may well perceive T have not 


One of the in the Christian 
‘Shall be my surety; "fore whose t 


mine in ‘to kneel. 


tis 





Wee bie or mioae 


“. 
‘You never had o servant, to whose trust 
‘Your business was more welcome, 


‘And ‘helper to a husband, But 0. ‘men 
That ean such sweet use make of what 
‘When sauoy trusting of the eoxen’d 

Defiles the pitohy night," so lust doth play 





(+) Od text, your, 
un you by menting the word eaffe: fr 9 short 


ST oly Might 

{Unga ring othe eeatn of happiness and 

"Wich seh didence we venture to 405Heat are 
iat we ould ad 
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‘He, 


Gay, fot, 
‘He hence remov'd last night, and with more haste 
‘Than is bis use. 





Tdo you, whither is he gone? 
We Haragttke iasle 
‘am going. 
Hien. ¥ 








=d y ALL'S WELL THAT ENDS WELL frcerm 
‘The imendible and noiseless foot of time + Of what should steal! her most ? 

‘Seeals, exe we can effect them. You remember sovereign, 
‘The duaghter of this lord ? ‘Hlowe'er it pleases you to take it s0, 


Send forth your amorous token for fair 

‘The main consents are had, and here wo'll stay 

‘To see our widower's second marringe-day. 
Couwr., Which ter than the fist, © dear 


‘Must be digested, give a ‘you 
‘To sparkle in the spirits of my daughter, 
‘That sho may quickly come, “By my old beard, 
‘And every hair that’s on’t, Helen, that’s dead, 
‘Was a avect + such a ring as this, 
‘The last that e'er I took her leave at court,” 
T saw upon Gs 

Br. ‘Hers it was not. 


While I wen speaking, oft was fusten’d to, 
This ring was mine; and, when T gave it Helen, 
T bade hier, if her fortunes over stood. 
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‘hed to Hille rar. outa 





Thave spoke the truth. 


Eater Panouses, 
Bre. T do confess the ring was hers. 
Teepsrtea totaonty erry eke cs 


‘him, which gentlemen hava. 
Kova. Come, eome, to the purposo: did he love 
‘woman ? 


‘Pan, ’Paith, sir, he did love her; but how! 
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‘T'll put in bail, my Tiege=— 
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fore, 
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Dra. Because he’s guilty, and he is not guiltp=— 
He knows Tam no and he'll swear to"t: 
Geathng Tan <i 

pia ; 
Ton db tai, o coe a od ata ete 
[Pointing to Lara 
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Persons Bepresented. 


Kuna Hernr ras Fre, 

Pee or coc | Brier tthe Kea 

Dons or Exzren, Uncle to the Kina, 

Does or Your. 

AncusiswoP oF CANTERBURY. 

Eanis of Satssnunr, WEstwoRELAND, and waxWiox. 

Brauor or Exx. 

Eant or Canoatvaz, 

Lop Scxoor, \ Conspiratore sgainat the Kina, 

Stn Taouas Gurr, 

Sin Tuowas Enrrronax, Gowns, Furies, Macwonnt 
Kina Hennr’e Army. 

Bares, Couns, Wiutaus, Soldier in the same. 

Pastor, New, and Baxoouri. 

A Herald, 

Boy. 

Chorus 





and Jur, Oficors tm 








Cmanuas rmx Size, King of France. 
Lewis, the Dauphin. 

Doxzs of Boscuspr, Ontzans, and Bovnsox. 

The Constants of France. 

Bawsvnss ond Gnaxpns, French Lord 

Moxrzor, a French Herald, 

Ambanadors to the King of England. 

Governor of Hafler. 

Isapet, Queen of France, 

Karnanine, Dauphicr of Onanuss and Isapn. 
Autor, a Lady attending on the Princes Karn anne. 
Qoickzx, Piston Wife, an Hostess. 


Lords, Ladies, Oftcers, English and French Soldiers, Messengers, and. Attendants, 





The Action at the beginning takes place in Enauax, but afterwards, wholly in France. 











Enter Cuouvs.* 
| _O,for a muse of fire, that would ascend ‘On your imaginary forces work. 
nm ‘heaven of invention ! Supyone, witha the gil of hese walla 
« a Bago, ines to Are now confin’d two mighty monarchies, 
| Aw ‘the swelling scene! ‘Whose high-upreared and abutting fronts 
Harry, ‘i The perilous, narrow ocean parts asunder. 
of Mars; and, at his heels, Piece out our imperfections with your thoughts ; 
hounds, ine, eword, and | Tnto n thousand parts divide one Tan, 
is ‘And make imaginary puissanoe 35 r. 
employment. pardon, gentles all, | Think, when we talk of horses, that you see them 
“The fat unraised spirits, that have+ dar'd, Printing their proud hoofs i the reoviving earth : 
‘unworthy to bein, For ‘tis your thoughts that now must deck our 
‘Cun this eock-pit hold ings 5 
‘France? or may we cram, Carry them here and there; jumping o'er times ; 
censques,* Turning the accomplishment of many years 
2 Into an hour-glass; for the which supply, 
‘may Admit me Chorus to this history 5 
3 Who, prologae-like, your humble patience pray, 
to this great accompt, Gently to hear, kindly to judge, our play. 
11) Piet i, hed 1 he very esqus,—] Th mere Mma 
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SCENE I—London, An Antechamber in the King’s Palace. 


Boker the Ancosernee of Caxrannuns, and the | Won tik, an! bad indeed senna os pasty 
Bumor of Ezy. But thet the seamblin 
Did push it out of 





Caer, My Jord, UU tell you—that self bill is 
ud See 3 em sk 98 a toh 
‘Which fa the eleventh year of tho last King’s reign | sand seater czar ot = 
ot 


= al 






fe Bae | tee ‘met with in the old writers, Thus, fo The 
‘Pudhrman's Tale” 1694, by P. Babe: 
“+ She went, she erie, whe 0b, and all at once” 
And in Middleton's Changeling." Aet IV. Be. 3:— 
‘Does love turn fol, ran toa, and all at ance? 


1 Sorters an snes aus serene 


Sass Achaea 


__—s 






SCENE I1.—The same. A Room of State in 
the same, 


Enter Krxa Heway, Guoversren, Broronp, 
‘Exxren, Wanwick, Wnstaountaxn, and 
Attendants, 


K. Has. Whereis my gracious lod of Chater 





‘1m the quarton the play begins with ths speech. 
66 








aor 1] 


‘Making defeat on the full power of France ; 
‘Whiles his most mighty father on a hill 

Stood smiling to his lion’s whelp 

Forage in blood of French nobility) 

Onoblo English, that could entertain 

‘With half their forces the full pride of France, 
And let another half stand laughing by, 

‘All out of work, and cold for action !* 

‘Exx. Awake remembrance of these valiant dead, 
‘And with your puissant arm renew their fea 
‘You are their heir, you sit upon their thron 
‘Tho blood and courage, that renowned them, 
Buns in your veins ; and my thrice-puissant lioge 
Is in the very May-morn of his ae 
Ripe for exploits and mighty entorprizes. 

‘ion ‘Your brother ing® and monarchs of the 


Do all expect Gas you shld eine ourself, 
‘Ai did tie former Loan of your ood. 
‘Wesr. They know your grace hath cause and 
means and might; 
So hath your highness ;* never king of England 
‘Had nobles richer and more loyal subjects ; 
‘Whose hearts have left their bodies here in 
England, 
‘And lie pavilion’d in the fields of France. 
Can. O, let their bodies follow, my dear liege, 
With blood * and sword and fire to win your 
right : 
In aid whereof, woof the spirtualty 
‘Will raise your highness such a mighty sum, 
As never did the clergy at one time, 
Bring in to any of your ancestors. 
‘K Hex. We must not only arm to invade the 
But lay do y defend 
wn our ons to 
2, te Sot, Pe il make road ‘upon us 
‘ith all advantages. 
Car. They tw ‘marches, gracious sove- 


Shall bo a wall sulicient to defend 
Ou inland from the pifering border. 
K. Bax. We do not mean the coursing 
smatchers only, 
But fear the main intendment of the Scot, 
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a the fll, 162, where alone 
ttranapose the words grace 88 


ta grace and means and might;— 


great 
ie aecond fine 





‘orignal snquence, substitute Aavt for hath tn 





“*Bo Aaute, your highness.” 
© AU te i nelghbourhood.) The quart have,— 
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KING HENRY THE FIFTH. 





(oom 1, 


‘Who hath been still » giddy neighbour to us; 

For you shall read, that my 

‘Never went with his forees into France, 

‘But that the Scot on his unfurniah 

Came pouring, like the tide into a 

‘With ample and brim fulnesa of his force ; 

Gating the gleaned land with hot ansaa; 

es Tieng tek being any dukes, wae 
nglan lefonce, 

Hathabot and ere ‘neighbourhood. 

‘Gay, She hath been then more fear’d tha 
harm'd, my liege: 

For hear her but exampled by herself,— 

‘When all her chivalry hath been in France, 

‘And she mourning widow of her nobles, 

She hath herself not only well defended, 

But taken, and impounded as a stray, 

‘The king of Scots ; rem che de poed to Finn, 

To fill king Edward's fame with prisoner kiogy; 

‘And make your‘ chronicle as rich with praise, 

‘Asis the odzo and botiom of the 92a 

‘With sunken wreck and sumless treasuries. 
‘Wasr. But there's asaying, very old and true,— 


If that you wilt France win, 
‘Then with Scotland first begin : 

For once the eagle England being in prey, 
To'ber unguarded nowt tn weet Sec 
Comes sneaking, and so sucks her princely ogg; 
Playing the mous, in abeenco ofthe ea, 
‘To pol® and hevoo more than she cam sa 

"Bes. Tfllowe thon, te ent ug say at bane > 
‘Yet that is but a crush’d* necessity, 
Since wo bave locks to necessaries, 
‘And pretty traps to catch the petty thieves, 
‘While that the armed hand doth fight abroad, 
‘The advised head defends itself at home ; 
For government, though high, and low, and lover, 
Put into parts, doth keep in one conoent,(#) 
Congrecing in fll pe close, 

© music. 

Caxt. " ‘Thorofore doth heaven divide 
‘The state of man in divers functions, 
Setting endeavour in continual motion ; 
To which is fixed, as an aim or butt, 








(9) Pint fll, tame, 
“Hath shook and trembled atthe bral refs 
which we much prefer. 
‘(dnd make your ehronicle—) The quartos read,— 
your eheonetn,” oes 





the folie — 
—— thee crontab. 
‘Ought, probably, to anbettate— 











Be Tiko a king, and show my sail* of For that I have Inid by my majesty, 
Siriataioeesin tr sy estan ot Praaen ‘And plodiled like a man for working-days 








3 Plture* Aet IE. Be, 2:— 





* 4u sha my al of greatness —| Mr. Colier’sannotator reads, 
spscloaely 


4 my soul of greataens;"— 
nave been sexpremion. Thus 
Vir ac lise 3 








at asi we bei 
Inte Tied Part of 


ow Margaret 
‘Must sre er wa and eae ae to serve, 
‘Whene Kings comme.” 
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Enter Cuonvs, 


Roe oh Rae yok ok Rad eon, Bs 
And silken dallinnee in the Ties 
Now 
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Proms te Hay ‘and bis followers, 
"The French, advis'd by good intelligence 
Oftthis most dreadful preparation 
Shake in their fear; and with pale policy 
Sock to divert the English purposes, 
© Beglaad_ medel thy inva grain, 
Like little body with mighty hear 

at thot der that Booour would 


Were all thy eden kind nd natural 
But see thy fault! France hath in thee found out 
‘A nest of hollow bosoms, which he fills 








icin, Poesy, however, an 
mish which of oid preeded 





With teachroas crome: and three compl 


One, isd eof Cage and the second, 
of Masha; nd the third, 








‘The sum is paid: the traitors are agreed ; 
‘The king is set from London ; and the seene 


Ts now gentles, 19 Southampton, 
‘Thero is the playhouse now, there must you sit, 
And thence 10 shall you 
genpaener eigen = | 


Bt, il Ga eng come She aad we 
Unto Southampton do we shift our seen, [Bit 





See the Chorus befone Aet TH, 














aor mn 
‘Warr, How smosth ond even they do beer 


favours, — 
‘Phat be shox, for 
‘His sovereiga’s Ife to 


Trumpets sound. Enter Krxo Horr, Scnoor, 
‘Cammnmor, Gury, Lords, and Attendants. 
K. Hrs, Now sits the wind fair, and we will 


My Joni of Cambridge,—and my kind Jord of 


so sell 
abd weachery! 


lor'd, 
‘Than is your ‘majesty; there's not, T think, a 


‘That sits in hieart-grief and uneasiness 
Unier the sweet shade of 
Gury, 


“Tres; tho. Wat ero your ators 
‘enemies 





toil, 
‘And labour shall refresh itself with hope, 
‘To do incessant services, 
TK Bw, We judge no leax-—Uncle of Escter, 
Falarge the man committed yesterday, 





oer ‘othe folios the quartoe read, clo’ 
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‘custom and the ordinance of times, 
ato tho erown of France. That you may know, 
‘no sinister, nor no awkward* ela 
the’ 


‘Hie sends you this most memorable line,* 
[Gives a paper, 
demonstrative; 
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KING HENRY THE FIFTH. 













‘you Know our 
cat full, - 
‘Bxx, Despatch us with all spoed, lst that 


Come here himself to question our delay ; 
For he is footed in this land already, 
















ACT IIL 


SCENE 1—France, Before Harfleur. 


Alarums, Enter Krso Hrexnx, Exernn, Buo- 
yorD, Grovexarun, and’ Soldiers, with 
sealing ladders. 


X, Hew, Onon ‘more unto tho breach, dear 


friends, once 
Ox ln he wal up wth ou Pagid 
Tn pence, thero’ 0 becomes @ man, 
Hyrovcs sane sot 
But when tho bast of war bows in our ears 
‘Then imitate the action of the ti 





Swill'd with the 
Now set the teeth, and stretch the nostril 





(*) 01d copy, commane, 


NESE [Re Thaacnarinn. 





Hold hard the breath, and bend up every spirit 
‘To his full hte ‘On, om, js "boats, 
‘Whose blood is fet from fathers of 





Dishonor gare ota now attest, 
‘That those, whom yon eall’d fathors, did 
blood, 


Bo copy now to ment of 
‘And teu thent how reer eo 

‘Whose limbs were made in England, show us 

‘The mile of you posture; lef un erens fits 

‘That you aro worth your breeding; whieh T 

For there is none of you se mean and 

‘That hath not noble instre in your 

T see you stand like greyhounds in the slips 

Striningt upon the start. ‘The game's afooty | 

Follow your spirit: and, upon this charge, 

Cry — ease Mary!” England and sxint 

[Benet Alerin ; a emilee a 





(9) O18 cops, Mebiiah, (1) 018 wos, we. 
th bia eoey Strapigs 
4 rane Made =}. et a trent toad 
ect i be potple fhe Anghe Bak OM) obey ER 


SCENE 11,—The same. 
, then enter Banvourn, Nyx, 
Fie Meonrsend Bey. ne 


_eamrentes 











Banter Fuveuuen.* 


Fu. Got's plood Up to the preach, 
dogs | sant, jets tis 
Lay 
Prsr, Be merciful, great duke,* to men of mould 
Pee ATises sea nl eee 


Abate thy 
Good bai iShares, eet 


do not amount toa man. For Bardolph,—he is 
ite-ieredan oi-fced; bythe oan whee, 
%a fuces it out, but fights not. For 

ak 0h ons a st sro hy tho 
sien ict Ye eas words, and exp wala 
weapons. For LL hon deehed 
fener ay he tad thera he 
scorns to say his prayers, lest ’a should be thought 
‘a coward Oe pape elllaele erg 
fs few good deeds; for'a nover broke any man’s 
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Axice. De elbow. Anson. Wane-ous pat 6 out 6 eth 
Kara, De elbow. Je m'en fais ta rpétiton tows ai eneidec} 
ae fous les mets, que vous miaves appris dis d | | Karn. Won, je restora wus prompted: 
‘préent. le hand, de fingre, de 
Auice, It at trop dificile, madame, comme | Bu ‘Atscx, De nails, madame, 
pense. crt. De nails, de arm, de ilbaw, 
‘Karn, Exewys-moi, Alice; éoouter: de hand, et ‘Sauf votre honneur, do 
de fingre, de nails, de arm, de bilbow. pr Ainsi dis-je ; de elbow, de nick ; 
Asc. De elbow, madame, ; Comment appste-sou te pad ot 
Kara, 2 Seigeir Dieu! je w'en onic! De | "Autom. De feet madame ja Ga 
elbow, Comment appeler-vous le Karm, Do foot, et de eoua ! 
Axice. De neck, madame. ces sont mets de son maenais, 
Karn. De nick? £¢ le menton ? et impudique, et non pour les dames 
‘Axion, De chin, user : je ne voudrais prononcer oes mote 
Karn. De sin. Le col, de nick : le menton, | les seigneurs de France, pour tout le 
de sin, fevut de foot, et de conn, néanmoina. 
Ausce, Oui. Sauf votre honneur ; en vérité, | “une autre fois ma legon ensemble: 
vous prononcer les mots aussi droit gue les natifs | fingre, de ails, de arm, de elbow, 
Angleterre. de foot, de coun. 
‘Kara, Je ne doute point dapprendre par ta | Axsce. Excellent, madame | 
grace de Diew, et en peu de temps, Kara, C'eat asses pour une fois 5 allons-wows 
@ diner. (Eacwat 


a 





aor 1) 


Fu. The duke of Exeter is as magnanimous 
‘a Agamemnon ; and a man that I love and honour 
my soul, and my heart, and my duty, and my 
life, and my living, and my uttermost power: 
hae isnot, (Got po Praised and pleseed |) auy hurt 
in tho ’orld ; but keeps the pridge most valiantly, 
with excellent discipline. ‘There is an auncient 
Tientenant* there at the pridge,—I think, in my 
‘ory conscience, he is as valiant man as Mark 
Antony ; and he is a man of no estimation in the 
orld ; put T did see him do as gallant service. 

Gow. What do you call him? 

Fr. He is called—auncient 

Gow. I know him not. 












istol, 


Enter Prsro.. 


Fuw. Here is the man. 

Pret. Captain, I thee beseech to do me favours: 
‘The duke of Exeter doth love thee well. 

Fav. Ay, I praiso Got; and I have merited 
some lovo at his hands. 

Pret. Bardolph, a soldier, firm and sound of 

heart, 

Of buxom? valour, hath,—by eruel fate, 
And giddy Fortune's furious fickle wheel,— 
‘That goddess blind, 
‘That stands upon tho rolling restless stone, — 

Fuw. Py your patience,auncient Pistol. Fortune 
ia painted plind, with  mufiler peforo her t eyes, 
to signify to you that fortune is plind, and che 
painted also with a wheel, to sigaify to you, which 
in the moral of it, that abe is turning, and incon- 
stant, and mutability, and variation and her foot, 
look "you, is fixed upon a spherical stone, which 
rolls, and rolls, and rolls ;—in good truth, the poet 
in make® amost excellent d oft: Fortune, 
look you, is an excellent moral. 

‘Pisr. Fortune is Bardolph’s foe, and frowns on 

him; 

or he bath stn « pa and hanged must 




















(9) 004 text pretres, dnd. 
§3 Pineal ayo he 


Aestenant—} If Felon were not Svigoed 
‘hk einen ag ere eter” 
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[eomrr vi, 


And let not hemp his wind-pipe suffocate ; 

But Exeter hath given the doom 

For paz of little price. 

‘Therefore, go speak, the duke will hear thy vice; 
And let not Bardolph’s vital thread be ext 
‘With edge of penny cord, and vile reproach : 
Speak, captain, for hislife, and I will thee requite. 

Fru. Aunciont Pistol, I do partly understand 
your meaning. 

Prot. Why then rejoice therefore. 

Fiv. Certainly, auncient, it is not s thing to 
rejoice at: for if, ook you, he were my prother, I 
would desire the duke to use his leasure, and 
pit Hitt execudone; for diepins” cog 

Prer. Die and be damn’d; and /fgot for thy 

friendship! 

Fu. It is well. 

Prot, ‘The fig of Spain !# 

iv. Very tot 

Gow. Why, this is an arrant counterfeit rascal; 
T remember him now; a bawd, a cutpuree. 

Fav. T'll assure you, ’a utter’d as pravo ’orda 
at the pridge, as you shall see in a summer's day: 
Dut it is very weli; what he has spoke to me, that 
is well, I warrant you, when time is serve. 

Gow. Why, 'tis a gull, a fool, arogue, thatnow 
‘and then goes to the wars, to grace himself, at his 
return into London, under the form of a soldi 





[Bait Pusron, 


And such fellows are perfect in the great com- 
manders’ names: and they will learn you by rote, . 
where services were done ;—et such and such « 


once, at such a breach, at such a convoy; who 
came off bravely, who was shot, who di 

‘hat terms the enemy sd on; tad tia on 
perfectly in the ‘war, which they trick 
Pith aev-tuned onthe; aod what beord of Oe 
genera cut) and sori tof the cmp, wil 
among foaming bottles, and ale-washed wits, is 
‘wonderful to be thought on! but you must learn to 
know such slanders of the age, oF else you may be 
mecoaly ao. 

Fac. I tell you what, captain Gower ;—I do 
perecive, he is not the man that he would gladly 
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be, for you bear a many 
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Enter Ononvs, 


Now entertain conjecture of a time 
‘When creeping murmur and the poring dark 
Fills the wide vessel of the universe. 

‘From camp to camp, through the foul womb of 


‘he hum of ther army stilly* sounds, 

‘That the fix’d sentinels ‘almost receive 

‘The secret whispers of each other's watch. 

i paly flames 

face : 

Steed threatens steed, in high and boastful neighs 

Piercing the night’s dull ear; and from the tents, 

‘The armourers, accomplishing tho knights,]) 

‘With busy hammers closing rivets up, 

Give dreaidful noto of tion, 

‘The country cocks do crow, the clocks do tol, 





tate tr Bape 
iit high aod mivotie Peace, "Peder Hes 
w 


And the third hour of drowsy morning name.* 
Proui of their numbers, and secure in soul, 
‘The confident and over-lusty French 
‘Do the low-rated English play at dice ; 
And chide the cripple tardy-gaited night, 
Who, like a foul and wely witeb, doth 

So todiously away, ‘The poor coudemned. 

Like seritices, by their watchful fires 

Sit patiently, and inly ruminate 

‘The morning’s dangers and their gesture sad, 
Tnvesting* lank-lean cheeks, and war-worn coats, 
Presentetht them unto the gazing moon 

So many horrid ghosts. O, now, who will behold 
‘The royal captain of this ruin'd band, 

‘Walking from watch to watch, from tent to tent, 
Lot him ory,—Praise and glory om his bead ! 


{*) 01d copy, wam'd, (1) 016 copy, Presented. 
After whieh eneued a ill noywe of neconders and 


"i sadooe fe, 
‘Storeng’ Zalt ht no meanings might we rad Fafaet 








ser rr} KING HENRY THE FIFTH. [romwe t, 


‘His liberal eye doth yive to every one, 
‘Phawing cold fear. ‘Thon,* mean and gentle all 
Beholil, ns may unworthiness define, 
‘A little touch of Harry in the night :* 
St ree eae 

re, (O fur pity!) we mt 
With ray mia neat sai ragged ful, 
Right il dispos’d, in brawl ridieulous,— 
‘The name of Avincourt, Yet, sit and see, 
HOST I ge y 













| ACT IV. 


‘MENE L—The English Camp at Agincourt. | Good morrow, brother Bedford, God Almighty ! 

‘There is some soul of goodness in things evil, 
ee iene ens, Buoroas, ‘Would men observingly distil it out; 
eel For onr bad neighbour makes us early stirrers, 

Which is both healthful, and good husbandry : 

Elles, Gloster, ‘tis true, that we aro in great | Besides, they ure our outward consciences, 
‘And preachers to us all; ndmonishing, 

‘That we should dress* us fairly for our end : 








mle the post wrote, 
tau of tary ithe 
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aor 1) KING HENRY THE FIVTH. (cure 1. 

‘Thus may we honey from the weed, K. Hex. Ue Roy. 

And make a moral of the devil himself. Pier. Le Roy] a Cornish name: art thou of 
Comish crew? 


Enter Envrsonam, 


Good morrow, old sir Thomas Erpingham 
good sof pillow for that good whitehead 
‘Were better than « churlish turf of France. 
Exp, Not s0, my lioge; this lodging likes me 
better, 


Sino I may say—Now lio I like a king. 
K. Haw. "Tis good for men to love their present 
83 
Ceicncple mse yeti Goes 
‘And, when the mind is quicken’d, out of doubt, 
‘The organs, though defunct and dead before, 
Broak up their drowsy grave, and newly move 
‘With casted slough and fresh legerity. 
Lend me thy cloak, sir Thomas.—Brothers both. 
Commend mo to the princes in our camp : 
Do my good morrow to them, and, ano, 
all to my pavili 


vilion 
io. We Ahall, my liege. 
[Beeint Grovossran and Brorono. 
Exp. Shall I attend your 
XK. Han. ‘my good knight 
ott saeray mat 
Tand my booom must debate awhile, 
‘And then I would no other company. 
Emp. The Lord in heaven blees thee, noble 
Harry! (Beit Enpmonax. 
K. Han. God-a-morcy, old heart! thou speak’st 
cheerfilly. 


Enter Prsvor. 


Pur. Qui va la? 
K. Hen. A friend. 

Pret. Discuss unto me; art thou officer ? 
Or art thou base, common, and popular? 
K. Han. I'am a gentleman of com) 
Pisr, Trail’st thon the puissant pil 
K. Haw. Even so "What are you? 
Prsr. As as the em 
KL Hin, ‘Thon you area beter than 
ore The King's 0 bares ad hawt of 


ye 





‘Aled of Le, at icy of fame ;* 

Of parents good, of fist most valiant : 

T kiss his dirty shoe, and from heart-strings 
T love the lovely bully. What's thy namo? 





8 44 imp of fome:} Primitively, 

soa." Piet apple the came ef 

‘Beeond Part of Henry TV." Act Be 

“The Deavens thee guard and keep, mott royal imp of fome” 

Speak lower] So the quarte 1608. That of 1600 reads lewer; 
” 





np means shook and bere a 
to the King ta the 








K. Ha. No, I am a Welshman, 

Pist. Know’st thou Fluellen ? 

K. Hew. Yes. 

Pisr. Tell him, I'll knock his leek about bie 


te, 
{pon axind Dovd’s day. 
K. Hew. Do not you wear your dagger in your 
cap that day, lest he knock that about yours. 
Prsr. Art thou ? 
K, Hx, And his kinsman too. 
Prer. The igo for thee, then ! 
K. Hex. I thank you: God be with you! 
Pist. My name is Pistol call’d. (Bait, 
XK. Hex. It sorts well with your Sercences. 
(Retire, 





Enter Fuvenixn and Gowsn, severally. 


Gow. Captain Fluelien ! 
‘Feu. Sof in the name of Oheahu Christ, spa 
lower.* It is the ‘cimiraton in be os. 
versal ’orld, when ue aad quent ee, 
tifes and laws of the wars is not kept: 
tk he pu tein ro Foy 

the great, you shall find, T warrant 
in no tiddlo-taddle, nor pibble- a Poope 
camp ; warrant find the ceremonies 
of the ware, and the cares of it, and the formad 
it, and the sobriety of it, and the modesty of i,t 
be otherwise, 

Gow. Why, the enemy is loud; you hear hin 
all night, 

Fi. If the enemy is an asa and a fool, ands 

ting coxcomb, is it meet, think you, that we 
oat ato, look you, bo an ass, and fol and 

ting coxcomb ; in your own conscience now? 
Gow Pl err 

Fi. you, and , that you wil. 
. PT eocund sand Gow and Pun, 

Hx. Though it appear a little out 
fashioo, © 

‘There is much care and valour in this Welshmm. 


Enter Baras, Covar, and Wrutzaus.* 
Covnr. Brother John Bates, is not that the 





morning which breaks yonder? 
heeft ha fer, 1 seid om Gowers my at 


‘Tatas Gout, and Willams] The old 
“Ener iw oedieny,Jm Baa, dinar 


cod Mia 
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K, Hx. T myself heard the rhe would 
be ransomed. sas ee 
tA wil Soares 
when our throats are he 
Legspehy et ey ca! 
K. Haw. If I live to sce it, I will never trust 
his word after. 


Wn, eet him then! That’s 


K. ;. Your reproof is something too round 
‘shonld bo sngey with yon, I the tn woe con 


‘venient, 
‘Want, Let it bea quarrel between us, if you 





bd 


‘Writ. Thou darest as well bo hanged. 
Haw. Well, Twill do it, though T take theo 





rockon. 
K, Hew. Indocd, the French may lay twenty 
esac crpwon fore, they-will ont us; far they 
bear them on their shoulders: but it is no English 
treason, to cut French crowns, and, to-morrow, 
the king himself will be a clipper. 

[Bseunt Soldiers. 
Upon the king ! let ns our lives, our sons, 
Our debts, oa careful wives, 
Our children, and our sins, lay on the king ;-— 
‘We must bear all, 
© hard condition ! twin-born with greatness, 
Subject to the breath of every fool, whose sense 
(6) Pint rat ot, 


‘ Seemonyt Sento (2) p23. 
Setar ay soso meron) The flo resds,— 


© What ft thy Soule af Odorationt* 
‘We adopt the eny enendation, proposed by Dr. Jobasan, which 
96 
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Bale certo: Possess them not with fear; take from them now 
| eopestage perl ng epee pene 
Tee My lord, your nobles, jealous of your | Pluck their hearts from them !—Not to-day, O 





Lord, 
‘camp to find you, ©, not to-day, think not upon the fault 
= ‘Good ol knight, | My father made in eompassing the erown ! 
all together at my tent T Richard's body have interred nev, 


" Fass es. And on it have bestow'd more contrite tears, 
a do’, “Es ‘Than from it issued forced drops of blood. 
en ae atten atc my citi Five hundred poor I have in yearly pay, 
( hearts; ‘Who twice a day their withor'd hands hold up 


Tyr agen fr ofthe ration we adoph Mr 


Mececere.,,. | Boea/sivensntdrantarstie 
Sra | 
| 





‘Take fom them now 
‘The pene of reckoning of toe oppowed nusnbers! 








* " ‘ek their hents rons them bot oda, O Lordy, 
“Tima of rckening af 1 opposed numbers” "Thine rot pen the fue" Re 
en 5 « 
















‘Toward heaven, to paron blood ; and T have built 
‘Pwo chantries, where the sad and soleann priests 
Sing still* for Richard’s soul. More will I do: 
"Though all that I can do, is nothing worth, 
Since that my penitence comes after all, 
Juploring parton, 
Enter Guovcesten, 

Guo. My liogo! 

Ke lee My brother Glosta’s woice Ay 5 
Linow thy eran, T will go with thee — 
‘Vho day, my frionds,* and all things stay for me. 

[Bxeunt, 


SCENE IT.—1%e French Camp, 
Kner the Davem, Onrmaxs, Rawounes, and 















Dav. Montes a cheeal »—My horse ! 
Zocquay 1 a! 
Ont. © brave sprit 
Daw. Vin tts eos ta terre —= 
ta Fem puis ? Pra et Te 
Dav. GietF cousin Or fea — 


‘That their hot blood may spin in 
And dout* them with superfluons 





“nave «speech offre at une wou Wa, 
Bieta is ly doable 


Ie changes doubts to dows 





aor 1v.] 


Enter Kiva Hawny. 


But one ten thousand of those men in England, 
‘That do no work to-day ! 

XK. Hew. ‘What's he, that wishes #0? 
‘My cousin Westmoreland ?—No, my fair cousin : 
If wo aro mark’d to die, we are enow 
‘To do our country loss}; and if to livo, 

‘The fewer men, the greater share of honour. 

God's will! T pray thoo, wish not one man 
more. 

By Jove, I am not covetous for gold, 

jor care I, who doth feed upon my cost ; 
Iegearns me not, if mon my garments wear 
‘Such outward things dwell not in my desires 
But, if it be a sin to covet honour, 

Lam tho most offending sou! alive. 

No, "faith, my coz, wish not a man from England: 
God's peace ! I would not lose so great an honour, 
As one man more, methinks, would share from 








mo, 

For the best hope I hare, 0, do not wish ono 
‘moro! 

Rather proclaim it, Westmoreland, through my 
host, 

‘That he which hath no stomach to this ght, 

‘Let him depart ; his passport shall be made, 

‘And crowns for convoy put into his purse: 

‘We would not dio in that man’s company, 

That fears his fellowship to dic with us. 

‘This day is call’d—tho feast of Crispian : (2) 

He that outlives this day, and comes safe home, 

Will stand a tip-too when this day is nam’d, 

And rouse him at the namo of Crispian, 

Ho that outlives this day, and sees old age,* 

‘Will yearly on the vigil feast his ftien 

And soy, To-morrow is saint Crispian 

Then will he strip his sleero, and show his scars, 

‘And say, Theso wounds I had on Crispin's day.” 

Old men forget; yot all shall be forgot, 

But he'll remember, with advantages, 

‘What feats ho did’ that day. ‘Then shall our 
names, 

Familiar in their mouths as houschold words,—* 

Harry the king, Bodford and Exeter, 

‘Warwick and ‘Talbot, Salisbury and Gloster,— 

Be in their fowing cups freshly remember'd. 

‘This story shall the good man teach his son ; 

And Crispin Crispian shall ne'er go by 

From this day to the ending of the world, 

But wo in it shall be remembered, — 




















(1) Fit folle, nephdoure, 

‘He that outives eh day, and soot old age,—] This Is from 

re ind Is surly preferable othe lection of the fale = 
“© Me that shall se this day, and lve old age. 


' And any, These wounds Thad on Crfepn's day.) This Tine fe 
found only ih the quarton. 
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We few, we happy few, we band of brothers; 
For he to-day that sheds hia blood with me, 
Shall be my brother; be he ne’er so vile, 


here ; 

And hold their manhoods cheap, whiles any 
peaks, 

That fought with us upon saint Crispin’s day. 


Reenter Saxssouny. 
Sat. My sovereign lord, bestow yourself with 


speed : 
‘Tho French are bravely in their battles set, 
And will with all expedience charge on us. 
K. Hey. All things are ready, if our minds be 


50, 
‘Weer. Perish the man, whose mind is backwant 
now | 
K. Haw, Thou dost not wish more belp from 
England, coz ? 
‘Weer. God's will, my liege, would you and 
alone ! 
‘Without more help, could fight this royal batt! 
K. Hex. Why, ‘now thou hast unwish'd fm 
thousand men, 
‘Which likes mo better, than to wish us one.— 
‘You know your places: God be with you all! 


Tucke, Enter Mowrsox. 


Mowr. Once more I come to know of the, 
king Harry, 

If for thy ransom thou wilt now compound, 

Before thy most assured overthrow : 

For, certainly, thou art so near the 

‘Thou neods must be englutted. Besides, in macy, 

‘The constable desires thee thou wilt mind 

Thy followers, of repentance ; that their sous 

May make a peaceful and a sweet retire 

From off theso fields, whore, wretches, their oor 
bodies 

Must lie and fester. 


K. Hes. ‘Who hath sent thee now? 


Moxr. The constable of France. 
K. Haw. I 

back 

Bid them achievo me, and then sell my bones 


pray thee, bear my former snrrer 














azt iy.) 


Gow. Alexander the great. 

Fuv. Why, I pray not pig, 2 Tho 
ig or the Prato dhe mighty he 
the mous, are all ono reckonings, save the 
pphraco is a litle variations. 

Gow. I think Alexander the great was bom 
in Macedon ; his father was called—Philip of 
Macedon, as I take it. 

Fiv. I think itisin Macedon, where Alexander 
is porn. I tell you, captain, if you look in the 
maps of the ’orid, I warrant, you sall find, in 
the comparisons petween Macedon and Monmouth, 
that the situations, look you, is poth alike. ‘There 
in a river in Macedon ; and there is also moreover 
ariver at Monmouth: it is called Wye, at Mon- 
mouth put it is out of my prains, what is the 
name of the other river: put ’tis all one, ’tis a- 
like as my fingers is to my fingers, and there 
salmons in poth. If you mark Alexander's life 
well, Harry of Monmouth’s life is come after it 
indifferent well, for there is figures in all things. 
Alexander (Got knows, and you know,) in bis 

, ad his furies, and his wraths, and his cholers, 

his moods, and his displeasures, and his indig- 

nations, and also peing a litle intoricates in his 

re ‘did, in his ales and his angers, look you, 
ill hia pest fiend, Clytus. 

Gow. Our king is not like him in that; he 
ever killed any of his friends, 

‘Fuv. It is not well done, mark you now, to 
take the tales out of my mouth, ero it is mado an 
end® and finished. I speak put in the figures 
snd comparisons of it: ts Alornder ill bis 
ie lytus, peing in his ales and his cups; so 
also ‘Monmouth, peing in his right wits and 
his goot judgmenta, turned away the fat knight 
with the great pelly doublet: he was full of jests, 
tnd. gps, and. Kaveries, and tock; T”bave 
fogot he name, 

yw. Sir John Falataf. 

‘Fiv. That is he: I'll tell you, there is goot 
men por at Monmouth. 

Gow. Here comes his majesty. 




















Alarum. Enter Kiso Hexny, with a part of 
the English Forces; Wanwrc, GLovcssTsn, 
Exeren, and others, 


K. Hex. I was not angry since I came to 
Franee, 





(+) Fist flo omit, om end 





To book our dead.) Mr. Collier's annotato rad 
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[vous ra, 
Until this instant. Tako trumpet, herald; 
Ride thou unto the horsemen on yond hill; 
Ee ty Ul Ber vi wes Ind See tee A 
Or void the field : they do offend our sight: 
If theyll do neither, we will come to them, 
And make them skir away, as swift as 
Enforced from the old Asayris 
Besides, we ll eut the throats 
And not a man of them that 
Shall taste our merey : 
Ex, Here comes the Herald of the Frexb, 
my liege. 
Go. His yes are humbler than they wd 
be. 


} 
i 
; 


s 


Enter Moxraov. 


K. Hay. How now! what means this, henid? 
Know'st thou not, 
‘That I have fin'd these bones of mine for ransom? 
Com'st thou again for ransom ? 
‘Morr. No, great king: 
T come to thee for charitable licence, 
‘That we may wander o'er this bloody field, 
To book* our dead, and then to bury them ; 
‘To wort our nobles fom our commen men — 
’or many of our princes (woe the while ! 
Ue wel and ea am los; 
(So do our vulgar drench their peasant limbe 
fo biol of priser) and de® pemdet cede 
Fret fetlock deep in‘gore, and with wild rage 
‘Yerk out their armed heels at their doad masters, 
Killing them twice, , give us loare, grat 
ing, 
"To view the fed in anfoty, and dispose 


Of their dead bodies. 
T tell thee truly, herald, 
* 








K. Hen. 
now not if the day bo our oF 205 
‘or yet. a many of your horsemen 
‘And gallop o'er the field. a8 
Moxr. Tho day is yours 
K, Him, Prsod be God, and not our strengths 
it! 
‘What is this castle call’d, that stands hard by ? 
Mont. Thoy call it—Agi 
K. Han, Then call we this the field of Agin— 
court, 
Fought on the day of Crispin Crispianus, 
Fiv. Your grandfather of 


n't plea your majesty, and your greaisunde 


(7) 01d text, with, 
“He hath been al the day to Jed you.” 
And again, Alle Well That Ends Well” Act IL. 8. 6 — 
"1 mast go look my hep.” 
however, we have no doubt, the part 
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Fuv. Know the glove? I know the glove is a 
gloxe. 

‘Wr. I know this, and thus I challenge it. 

[Strikes him. 

Fav. *Splud, an arrant traitor, as any’s in the 
universal ’orld, or in France, or in England. 

Gow. How now, sir? you villain! 

‘Wax. Do you think Dll be forsworn ? 

Fiv. Stand away, captain Gower; I will give 
treason his payment into plows, I warrant you. 

‘Wri. I am no traitor. 

Fv. That’s a lie in thy throst—I charge you 
in his majesty’s name, apprehend him; he’s a 
friend of the duke Alengon’s. 





Enter Wanwicx and Guoucestzn. 


Wan. How now ! how now! what’s the matter ? 
Fi. My lord of Warwick, here is (praised be 
Got for it!) a most contagious treason come to 





light, look you, as you shall desire in a eummer’s 
day.” Here is his inajesty. 
Enter Kaxo Hexny and Exerzn, 


K. Ha. How now! what's the matter? 

Fiv. My liege, here is a villain and a traitor, 
that, look your grace, has struck the glove which 
our majesty is take out of the helmet of Alengon. 

‘Wrz. My liege, this was my glovo; hero is the 
fellow of it: and he, that I gave it to in change, 
promised to wear it in his promised to 
strike him, if he did: I met this man with my 
alors in bs cp, end T bave boon ax goed aa my 
word. 

Fiv. Your majesty hear now (saving your 
majesty's manhood,) what an arrant, rascally, 
peggarly, lousy knave it is: I hope your majesty 
is pear mo testimony, and witness, and will avouch- 
‘mont that this is the glove of Alengon, that your 
‘majesty is give me, in your conscience, now. 

e"Feant Give’ me’ thy glove, soldier lok, 

here is the fellow of it. 
*T was I, indeed, thou promised’st to strike 
And thou hast given me most bitter term: 

Fav. An pleaso your majesty, let his neck 
answer for it, f there is any martial law in the 
‘orld. 

K, Hew. How canst thou make me satisfaction? 

‘Wate. All offences, my liege,® come from the 
heart: never came any from mine, that might 
offend your majesty. 

K, Hex. It was ourself thou didst abuse. 

‘Wau. Your majesty came not like yourself: 
‘you appeared tome but as a.common man ; witness 
the night, your garments, your lowliness; and 
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iat your highness auflred under that shape I 
bescech you, take it for your own fault, and net 
mine: for had you been as T took you for, T made 
no fines therefore, I beseech “your highness, 
jon mo. 
KK. He. Here, uncle Exeter, fll this glove with 
crowns, 
And give it to this fellow —Keep it, fellow, 
‘And wear it for an honour in thy cap, 
Till I do challenge it.—Give him the crowns 
And, captain, you must needs be friends with him. 
Fiu. Py this day and this light, the fellow has 
mettle enough in his pelly—Hold, there is twelre- 
snce for you, and I pray you to serve Got, and 
p you out of prawls, and prabbles, and quarrels, 
and dissensions, and I warrant you, it ia the peter 











f your money. 
will; I can tell yoo, it 





Fru. It is with 
will serve you to mend your shoes: come, where- 
fore should you be eo pashful? your shoes is not 
"tis & goot silling, I wurrant you, or I will 





goo! 
change it. 


Enter an English Herald. 


K. Ha. Now, herald; are the dead number'd? 
Hn. Here is the number of the slaughterd 


French. [Delivers a pape. 
K. Hux. What prisoners of good sort are taken, 
uncle? 


Ex. Charles duke of Orleans, nephow to the 


king ; 
John duke of Bourbon, and lord Boucigualt: 
Of other lords and barons, knights and squires, 
Fall fifteen hundred, besides common men. 
K. Hen. This note doth tell me of ten thousand 
French, 
‘That in the field lie slain: of prinoes, in tha 
number, 
And nobles bearing banners, there lio dead 
One hundred twenty-six: added to then, 
knights, esquires, and gallant gentlemen, 
Bight Sosa ‘oor bade of te wi, 
ive ‘were but yesterday dubb'd knight: 
So that, in thes ten thousand they bare ly 
‘There are but sixteen hundred meroenaries 
‘Tho rest are princes, barons, lords, knight, 


squires, 
‘And gentlemen of blood and quality. 
‘The names of those their nobles that lie dead— 
Charles De-la-brot, high-constable of France 
Taques of Chatillon, admiral of France ; 
‘Tho master of the cross-bows, lord Rambures; 
Grest-master of France, the brave sir Guishard 
‘Dauphin ; 
Tohn duke of Alengon; Antony duke of Bramat, 
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time, and eat your vietuals ; come, there is sauce 
for it. [Striking him again] You called me 
yesterday, moundain-aquire; put I will make you 
to-day & squire of low degree. I pray you, fall 
to; if you can mock a leck, you can eat a leek. 
Gow. Bnough, captains you bave astonished 


"Foo, T say, Iwill mako him cat some part of 
my leck, or I will peat his pute four days.—Pite, 
I Trey ou: it is goot for your green wound, and 

coxcomb. 

Ppa, Moat | bitet 

Fv. Yes, certainly; and out of doubt, and out 
of question too, and ampiguitios. 

Boor. By thi leek, I wl moat boribly revonge 5 
Teat, and eat,—I swear— 

Fr. Eat, I pray you: will you have some more 
save to your Teck’? there is not enough leek to 
swear P; 

Fist.” Quiet thy cudgel; thou dost sce I 
eat. 

Fav. Much goot do you, seald knave, heartil 
Nay, omy ‘ouy, throw ove away the akin to 
govt for your proken corcomb, “When you take 
‘occasions to see leeks hereafter, I pray you, mock 
‘at thom ; that is all. 

Pir. Good. 

Fv. Ay, lecks is goot :—hold you, there is a 

at to heal te. 
oer, Me great! 

Fiu. Yes, verily and in truth, you shall take 
it or [have another leek in my pocket, which you 
shall eat. 

Pier. I take thy groat in earnest of revenge. 

Fu. If I owe you any thing, I will pay you in 
cud shail pe a woodmonger, and puy no- 
Cunatad paren, Got po Jou, end hep 
you, and heal your p (Beit, 

Prot. All bell shall stir for this! 

Gow. Go, go; you aro a counterfeit cowardly 
knave, Will you mock at an ancient tradition, — 
begun upon ast honourable respeet, and worn as a 
memorable trophy of predeceased valour,—and dare 
not avouch in your deeds any of your words? I 
have seen you glecking and gal this gentle- 
man twice or thrice. You thought, because he 
could not speak English in the native garb, he could 
not therefore handle an English cudgel: you find 
it otherwise ; and, henceforth, let a Welsh cor- 
reetion teach you a good English condition, Fare 

well. (Exit, 
Past. Doth fortune play the huswife with me 
now? 
‘News have I, that my Nell® is dead i’the spittal 
Oft malady of France ; 
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(oct 
‘And there my rendezvous is quite cut off. 

Old I do wax ; and from my weary limbs 
Honour is cudgell'd. Well, bard I'll tury, 
‘And something lean to eut ick hand. 
To England will I steal, and there 1’ll steal: 
‘And patches will T get unto these scars,® 

‘And swoar,t I got them in the Gallia war. 
(En 


SCENE Il.—Troyes in Champagne. 4n Apor. 
‘ment in the French King’ Palace, 


Enter, at one door, Kiva Hzxny, Beorom, 
Grovcestes, Exerze, Wanwicx, Wen 
aonxLaxp, and other Lords; at’ anathe, 
Kno Cuanues, Quaen Tama, ty 
Pamozss Karaannee, Lords, Ladies, de, 
the Doux of Bonouxpy, and his Train, 


K. Hinx. Peaco to this meeting, wherefore we | 
are met! 
Unto our brother France,—and to our sister, 


Health and fair time of day :—joy and gui | 


wishes 

‘To our most fair and princely cousin Katharine; 

And (as a branch and member of this 

By whom this great assembly in contriv'd,) 

‘We do salute you, duke of Burgundy ;— 

‘And, princes "French, and peers, health to you 
all! 

K. Cita, Right joyous are wo to bebold your 

face, 

‘Most worthy brother soit fairly mot:— 


So are you, every 
Q. Tas. Thapry bein to bother agladg 
Of this good day, and of this gracious meeting, 
‘As wo aro now glad to behold your eyes; 
‘Your eyes, which hitherto have borne in them 
Against the French, that met them in their best, 
‘Tho fatal bells of murdering basiliks : 
‘The venom of such looks, we fairly 
Have lost their quality ; and that ‘his 
Shall change all griefs and quarrels into 
K. Han. To ery Amen to that, thus we appear, 
Q.Isa. You English princes ‘all, I do saute 
ou. 
Bon. My duty to you both, on equal lore, 
Great kings of France and England! That I hare 
labour’d 
‘With all my wite, my pains, and strong endearour, 
To bring your most imperial majesties 
Tato this bar and ropa interview, 
‘Your mightineas on both parts best can witness. 
Since, then, my office hath so far prevail’d, 


*) Flea fll, ended scare) O14 oy. mer. 
8 GI Pec ote, crema. oP 
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witness, all 
x, Now, weleame, Kate —and bear me 
a 

se my sorercgn queen, 
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‘Thus fur, with rough and all-unable pen, 
ing el fh ory 5 


‘That they lost France, 
“Thal: 
‘Which oft our stage hath shown: and, for their 


‘sake, 
In your fair minds let this accoptance take. 
[Bacunt 
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AN 
‘When Richard the Third utters the famous exclamation — 

‘chet Magten  ho 
‘itis no doubt inconsistent to see him both before and afterwards: 


lost, Te snus not, therefor, be imagined thst it was without the Koowledge ead wil GF Ue pea 
‘a heroic drama turns out a comedy in his hands, and ends in the manner of Comedy with a marriage Of 
convenience.” —Scunuoxt, 

12 

















‘Act IT, Se 8 














AS YOU LIKE IT. 

of the most noted actors to learn something from him of his brother, de. they justly held him ia 
the highest veneration. And it may bo well believed, as there was besides « kineman and 
descendant of the family, who was then a celebrated actor among them, this opportunity made 
them greedily inquisitive into every litle cireumstance, more especially in his dramatick character, 
which his brother could relate of him. But he, it seems, was so stricken in years, and possibly hia 
memory #0 weakened with infirmities, which might make him the easier pass for a man of weak 
Intellect, that he could give them but little light into their enquiries; and all that could be reool- 
lected from him of his brother Will in that station was the faint, general, and almost lot ideas he 
had of having once acon him ‘act a part in one of his own comedies, wherein, being to personate 
fs dooropit old iman, he wore a long beard, and appeared so weak and drooping, and unable to 
walk, that ho was forced to be eupported and carried by another person to a table, at which he 
‘was seated among some company, who were cating, and one of them sung a song.’ ” 

‘Thin description accords in all essential particulars with the introduction of Adam to the 
Danlahod duke and his followers, at their sylvan banquet, in Act II. Se. 7. 





‘Persons epresented. 


uma, olay tn bondabment Coanuns, 6 Wrestler, 


Humvnnton, Ae Drother, and weurper of Bt | moccnsrown, a Clown, or Domestic Fool. 
Vometons 


consr, 
Auten | dotlne siding om he Bed Doxa. | Brive, | Shepherds 


dayne, eae 

Tua nay, (varor alnding upon Faspentce. | WiLiAx, o Pestnt in love with Avpazr. 
(nay ‘Ey 

daquoa, | Aone of Hin Rotax pe Bors. ‘The Representative of Hiymen. 

(ante, Rosatinp, Daughter to the banished Dox x. 
ASSN: [avant to Ouaran Onur, veces 

Aw haven Mansxr, « Picar, Aupanr, « Couniry wench, 


Milluwers and Attendants on the two Dukes, Pages, Foresters, e. de. 


(amd dn Act IT, Be. 8) near OxxvEn's House ; intermediately and afterwards, partly in 
MINK, Hw ( ‘Ar usurper’s Court, and partly in the Forest of Arden. 
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Apa. Yonder comes my master, your brother. 
Ont. Go spart, Adam, and thou shalt hear 
how he will shake me up. [Avast retires, 


Enter Oravan, 


Ors, Now, sir! what make you here? 
Ont, Nothing: Iam not taught to make any 


‘Out, What mar you thon, sir? 

Ont. Marry, sir, I am helping you to mar that 
which God made, a poor unworthy brother of yours, 
Oe Many, bo bet loyod, and be 

iat. Marry, sir, bo bettor employed, ani 
‘annghit avhile.* 5 
‘Ont. Shall I keep your hogs, and eat hnsks 








the gontle eandition of blood, 
me: tho courtesy of nations 


ition takes not away amy blood, were there twenty 
Iwotbors botwict at I bape 


Ons. What, boy t 
Ont, Come, come, elder brother, you are too 
‘young in this. 





408 1) 


Cua. There’s no news at the court, sir, but the 
old news: that is, the old duke is banished by his 
ounger brother the new duke; and three or four 
[ering lords. havo put themscives into voluntary 
exile with him, whoso lands and revenues enrich 
tho new duke ; therefore he gives them good leave 
to wander. 

xx. Can you tell if Rosalind, the duke's 
daughter, be Banished with her father ? 

Cua. 0, no; for the duke's daughter, her 
cousin, 60 loves her,—being ever from their cradles 
bred together,—that she® would have followed her 
‘exile, or have died to stay behind her. She is at 
the court, and no less beloved of her uncle than 
his own daughter; and never two Indies loved as 
they do. 

Osx. "Where will the old duke live? 

Cua. They say, he is already in tho forest of 
Arden, and a many merry men with him; and 
there they live like the old Robin Hood of Eng- 
and: they say many young gentlemen flock to 
hhim every day, and fleet the timo carelessly, as 
they did in the golden world. 

nt. What,—you wrestle to-morrow before the 
new duke? 

Cua. Marry, do I, sir; and came to acquaint 
you with a matter. I am given, sir, secretly to 
understand that your younger brother, Orlando, 
hath a disposition to come in disguised against mo 
to try a fall. To-morrow, sir, I wrestle for my 
credit; and he that escapes me without some 
broken limb shall acquit him well. Your brother 
is but young and tender; and, for your love, I 
would be loth to foil him, as T must, for my own 
hhonour, if he come in: therefore, out of my love 
to you, I came hither to acquaint you withal ; that 
either you might stay him from his intendment, or 
brook such disgrace well as he shall run into ; in 
that it is a thing of his own search, and altogether 
‘against my will. 

‘Ont. Charles, I thank thee for thy love to me, 
which thou shalt find I will most kindly requite, 
T had myself notice of my brother’s p 
herein, and have by under-hand means laboured t0 
dissuade him from it but he is resolute. I’Il tell 
thee, Charles,—it is tho stubbornest young fellow 
of Franco; full of ambition, an envious emulator 
of every man’ parts, a secret and villainous 
contrivér against me his natural brother ; therefore 
‘use thy discretion; I had as lief thou didst break 
his neck as his finger : and thou wert best look 
for if thou dost him any slight disgrace, or 
if he do not mightily grace himself on thee, he will 
Practise against thee by poten, entrap theo by 
some treacherous device, and never leave thee till 
he hath ta'en thy life by some indirect means or 
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(cure 1. 
other; for, I assure thee, and almost with tears I 
ine ries epsom 

% of it 
ital T seatis bate t9 lay obs by a 
lush and weep, and thou must look pale and 


Ona, Li bere ie ne Hl op 
1¢ he gave to-morrow, I'l give him bis paynent: 
if o {go alone again, I'll never wrestle for 
prize more : to, Got keep your worip 0 

Est, 


Our, Farewell, good Charles—Now will I stir 
this gamestor: I'hope, I aball seo an end of him 





for my soul, yet I know not why, hates 
‘more than he, Yet he’s gentle: never 
and yet lourned ; full of noble device ; of all sora 


enchantingly beloved ; and, indeed, so much in 
the heart of the world, and especially of my own 
people, who best know him, that I am altogether 
misprised: but it sball not be 0 long; this 
wrestler shall clear all: nothing remains, but that 
T kindle the boy thither, which now I'll go abou. 

[Bat 


SCENE I1.—4 Lawn before the Duke's Palace 
Enter Rosaxixo and Oxixa. 


Cex. I pray thee, Rosalind, sweet my cos, be 

Bos, Dear Celia, I show more mirth than I 
am mistress of; and would you yet I® wore 
merrier? Unless you could tesch me to forget a 
banished father, you must not learn me how to. 
remember any e pleasure. 

“Gut, Hervin I oo thou ret mo vot with tn 
fall weight that I love thee: if my uncle, thy 
banished father, had banished thy uncle, the dake 
‘my father, 80 thou hadst beon still with me, I 
could have taught my lve to take thy father fr 
‘mine; so wouldst thou, if the truth of thy love to 
‘me were 0 righteously tempered as mine ia to thee. 

Ros. Well, I will forget the condition of my 
estate, to rejoice in yours. 

Cat. You know my father hath no child bat I, 
nor none is like to havo; and, truly, when be 
dies, thou shalt be his heir: for what he bith 
taken away from thy father perforvo, I will render 
theo again in affection; by mine honour, I wil; 
and when I break thet oath, let me turn mower; 
therefore, my sweet Rose, my dear Rose, be 


merry. 
Ros. From henceforth I will, coz, and devie 

spora: let mo aco —mhat think you of fling 
re? 
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ture, may she not by Fortune fall into the fire 2— 
Though Nature hath given us wit to flout at For 
tune, hath not Fortune sent in this fool to cut off 
the argument ? 


Enter Toveustone.” 


Ros, Indeed, there is fortune too hard for 
ature 5 fortune makes nature's natural the 
cutter off of nature's wit. 





dulness of the fool is the whetstone of the wits— 

How now, wit! whither wander you?* 

3 fesexi ‘Mistress, you must come away to your 
er. 





«How now, wit! whiduer wander yout) The beglusing, pro- 
‘abty, af some ancient band 


act 1] 


Cen, Were you made the messenger ? 
‘Tovox, No, by mine honour; but I was bid to 


oon. Wire learned 


aes in ore 
honour thay were good 2 
‘honour the mustard was + now, I'll stand 
‘twit, the paneakes were ‘ond the mustard 
‘was ood je and yet was 

(Crt. How prove you that, in the great heap of 
‘your knowledge? 

Ros, Ay, marry ; 


» My father’s love is eno 
him. ‘Enough! speak no more of 
for taxation, ne of these days. 
soot pity, that may not 


HE 
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‘With his mouth full of news. 
ich ho will put on us, as pigeons food 
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Enter Le Brav, 


Bon jour, monxiour To Beau: what's the news? 
if Brav, Fuir princess, you have lost much 





Sport ? of what eslour ? 
Ln Beav, What colour, madam ! how shall T 
anawor you? 





(*) Flt ilo, the Bow. 
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“Md eopy, this epoch is ausigned to Rosana, 
Wlaow’rodertoh was tho nauae ef Cela's 
rouveation is due to Theebal 
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‘My father’s rough and envious disposition Shall we go, coz ? 

Sticke me a J bare wal deeds, | Oo A a 

1, in love, a ot say, 9 

Bul july, anyon hare exreded all promise, Pee 

‘Your mistress shall be happy. ‘Aro all thrown down ; and that which 
Ros. Gentleman, i 


‘Wear this for me, one out of suits with fortune, 
‘That could give more, but that her hand lacks 


‘means. — 
{Giving him a chain from her neck. 
1m 











U ior and Lords, 

Caz, Omy poor Rosalind! whither wilt thou go? 
(6) Pit fle, mittee, 

os pen th 


‘ter to the Needs my ford im Act TY Se. af 
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ACT IL 
SCENE 1—Dihe Forest of Arien, 
alir Dory senior, Ascrens, and other Lonls, | Hath not old castom made this life moro 
like Foresters, sweet 
Du Kor ny ema tlt q ‘Than that of painted pomp? Are not these 


‘Mare free from peril than the envious court 2 
187 
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Here feel we not* the penalty of Adam, 

‘The seasons? difference : as the icy fang 

‘And churlish chiding of the winter’s wind, — 

‘Which, when it bites and blows upon my body, 

Even till I shrink with cold, I smile, and say, 

‘This is no flattery :—these aro counsellors, 

‘That feclingly pérsuade me what I am.- 

Sweet aro tho uses of adversity, 

Which, like tho toad, ugly and venomous, 

‘Wears yet a precious jewel in his head ; 

And this our life, exept from public haunt, 

Finds tongues in trees, books in the running 

brooks, 

‘Sermons in stones, and good in eve 

‘Aan. T would not change it.* 








ing. 

lappy is your 
grace, 

‘That can translate the stubbornness of fortune 


Into 80 quiet and s0 swect a style. 
Doxs 8, Come abl we go and kill ws vei 





And yet it (tha me, the poor dappled fools, 

Being native burghers of this desert city, 

Should, in their own confines, with forked heads 

Have their round haunches gor'd. 

mae. Indeed, my lord, 

melancholy Jaques grieves at that ; 

‘And, in that kind, swears you do more 

‘Than doth your brother that bath banish’d you, 

‘To-day my lord of Amiens and myself, 

Did steal behind him, as he lay along 

‘Under an oak, whose antique root peeps out, 

Upon the brook that brawls along this wood : 

‘To the which placo a poor sequester’ stag, 

‘That from the hunters’ sim had ta’en a hurt, 

Did come to languish ; and, indeed, my lord, 

‘The wretched animal heav’d forth such groans, 

‘That their discharge did stretch his leathorn coat 

Almost to bursting ; and the big round tears 

Coure’d one another down his innocent nose 

Tn piteous chase: and thus the hairy fool, 

‘Much marked of tho melancholy Jaques, 

Stood on the extremest verge of the swift brook, 

Augmenting it with tears, 
Boxe 8. But what said Jaques ? 

Did he not moralize this spectacle ? 
1 Losp. O, yes, into a thousand similes. 








. Hire fet wo not the penallyof Adam, 
Thewcasont diferences) 

‘The usual reading, suggested by Theobald, Ie Her 

i ot aatstactory, nor do we thlak wot 

“an i equally open to sung 

jresomable, may have fun thus fa te 


feel we 






Ha te pay Ada, 
Horde ptearenygtaem, 
Per ier 
Fee eee rere, 
Feira engi Be en et 
Ene? 


‘TheDaxe te contrasting the dangers and sophistication of « 
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(score 


Fint, for his weeping in' the noodless stream ; 
Poor deer, quoth he, thou mak'st a testament 
‘As worldlinga do, giving thy sum of more 
To that which had too much :* then, being ther 
alone, 
Left and abandon’d of hie velvet friends ; + 
Tis right, quoth he, thus misery doth part 
The flux of company : anon, a careless berd, 
Full of the pasture, jumps along by him, 
‘And never Haya to greet him Ay, quoth Jaques, 
‘Sweep on, you fat and greasy citizens ; 
"Tis just the fashion ; wherefore do you look 
Upon that poor and broken bankrupt there ? 
‘Thus most invectively he pierceth through + 
‘The body of the t country, city, court, 
Yea, and of this our lif ; swearing that we 
‘Are mere usurpers, tyrants, and what's wore, 
‘To fright tho animals, and to kill them up, 
Tn their assis ign’d and native dwelling place. 
Dore 8. And did you leave him in this con- 
templation ? 
2 Lonp, We did, my lon, weeping and om- 


Upon the sobbing deer 

Douxe 8, ‘Show me the 
T love to cope him in these sullen fits, 
For then he’s fall of matter. 

2 Lon. Ting yo to him seg 


SCENE I1.—A Room in the Palace. 
Enter Done Faxpxnice, Lords, and Attendants 


Down F. Can it be possible that no man sw 
mo 

Tt cannot be : some villains of my court 
Are of consent and sufferance in this. 

1 Lamp. T cannot bese of any at id se 
The ladies, her attendants of ber chamber, 
Saw her a-bed; and, in the morning early, 
They found the bed untreasur’d of their mistres. 


2Lonp. My lord, the roynish¢ clown at whom 
0 oft 


od tex 
te toot ao et rms 





court fe with the safety and primitive sili of thee 
Sate Yo Fioge of "undcrng Ala 


orien the 







ans nfo. At Malou 
he compositor 


“nea, Prom the Preach ropa, sr, 
Santali Rawk art at 
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‘Yet fortune cannot recompense mo better, 
ia 






es 
ee eee 
ean eae a ee 
Sorreru ne ere mee 
ZEA 


itl 





1. Bo the second fli: the ft ban 


Orn. I 
further. 
ty Toa, 
sgn farther 


mate 
‘paling, was | canned go 


the sigan, 
"5 four 


like a shepherdess, and Toveustonn. 


SCENE IV.—The Forest of Arden, 
Ros, O Jupiter! how weary* are my 6 


Enter Rosarrxn in boy's clothes, Cxtxa dressed 
over. I care not for my spirits, if my legs 








Phe 


| an im this 





sor 1] 


And willingly could ate my tie in it 
Assurodly, the thing is to be sold: 

Gonth nes if you like, upon report, 

‘Tho soil, the profit, and this kind of life, 

I will your very faithful feeder bo, 

‘And biy it with your gold right suddenly. [Ezeunt, 





SCENE V.—Another part of the Forest. 
Enter Aurexs, Jaques, and others. 


SONG. 


Under the greenwood tree, 
Who loves to lie with me, 
And turn’ hia merry note 
Unto the sweet bird’s throat, 
Come hither, come hither, come hither ; 
Here shall he see 
No enemy, 
But winter and rough weather. 


Tag. More, more, I pr’ythee, more. 
Asa. Tt will make you melancholy, monsieur 


‘Taques. 

Jaa. I thank it. More, I pr’ythee, more, I 
can suck melancholy out of a sing, at a weasel 

sucks eye + more, I'pr’ythee, more. 

Aacr. My voice is ragged > I know I cannot 
please you. 

‘Tag. I do not desiro you to please me, I do 
desire you to sing ; come, more ; another stanza ; 
call you ’em stanzas? 

‘Act. What you will, monsiour Jaques. 

Jaa. Nay, T care not for their names; they 
‘owe me nothing. Will you sing? 

Aac. More at your request than to please 
myself. 

‘Jaq. Well then, if ever I thank any man, I'll 
thank you: but that they call compliment, is like 
the encounter of two dog-apes ;* and when @ man 
thanks me heartily, met have given him a 
penny, and he renders me the beggarly thanks, 
Come, sing; and you that will not, bold your 
tongues. 

Att. Well, I'll end the song. Sirs, cover! the 
while ; the duke will drink under this tree : he 
hath been all this day to look you. 

Tao, And T have boon al this day to avoid 
him. He is too disputable for my company: I 








8 And turn hls merry wofe—]_ In many modern editions we 
‘at carn waa Che poste prane:— 
ha merry note.” 
‘quoted by Me. Singer. 








et ths wes} That ty prepare the ti 
Me 
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[scexa vi 


‘think of as many matters as he, but I give beeven 
thanks, and make no: boast of them. Come 
warble, ame, 


SONG. 


Who doth ambition shun, 
And loves to live ? the sun, 
‘Seeking the food he eats, 
And pleas'd with what he gets, 
Come hither, come hither, come hither 
Here shall he see 
No enemy, 
But winter and rough weather, 


Tag. Tl give you a verse to thi 
made yesterday in despite of my invention. 
Aad. And 1'l sing it. 
Taa. Thus it goes : 


If it do come to pass, 
That any man forma 
Leaving his wealth and ease, 
A atubborn will to please, 
Ducdame, duedame, ducdame ;* 
Here shall he see 
Gross fools as he, 
Anif he will come to me, 

Aw. What's that duodame ? 

Jag. "Tis 0 Greck invocation, to call fools ina 
acircle, I'l go if I can; if I cannot, 11 
rail againat all the first-born of Egypt. 

‘Ant. And I'll go sock the duke; his banguet 

prepared. [Boeunt severally, 


[AM togetier 


‘bore 








SCENE VI—Another part of the Foret. 
Enter Onvanvo and Apam. 


Apam. Dear master, I can go no further: 0, 
I dio for food! Here lie I down, and measure oat 


my grave. Farewell, kind master. 
{fede = 


‘Ont. Why, how now, Adam! no 
in thee? Live a little; comfort a 
thyself a little: if this uncouth forest yield 








‘thing sas i il ether be food for sar 
it for food to thee, Thy oonceit is nearer 
than thy ‘For my sake, be comfortable; 


hold death awhile at the arm’s end. I will her 





lent to our lay the eloth:"—"bid them comer the tab, wrve be 
the "Zo will conte Into dinner." Aterchend of Fouen, 


[Aner all that bas been wren fn eociaten 
niet dive taken te rears 


‘Fond done, done fond,” 
a «All's Well That Ends Wel" ls mere unmeaning bbble 
‘oearion. 





otned for the 














ACT IIL 
SCENE I—A Room in the Patace. 


Enter Doxn Fuxprniox, Otsver, Lords, and | And let my offcers of such a nature 
‘Attendants, ‘Make an extent upon his house and lands: 


‘Do this expodiontly,* and tum him going. [2 
Doxe F. Not sce him since? Sir, sir, that 












cannot bo: re 
But were I not the better part made mercy, SORNS eas 
T should not seek an absent argument Oxia 
(Of my revengo, thou prosont ; but look to it; Tate; 1 wi a Pea 
Find out thy brother, wheresoo’er he is: Ont. Tang there, my vors, in witness « 
Sook him with candle; () bring him dead o living, love: 
Within this twelvemonth, or tarn thow no mote ‘And, thou, thrice-erowned 2) queen af } 
Mo eck Ting in ue tervtony. Why ls Se 
iy lands, and all things that thou dost call thine, | With thy chaste eye, y 
Worth seizure, do we seize into our hands; Thy Hunts ess tty al Hed 
Ti doa cant gut eee by thy brothe's mous, | O Hota! thse tes shall be my book, 
Of what wo think against thee. {this | And in their barks my ‘Tl char 
Out. O, that your highness know my heart in | ‘That every eye, which in this forest looks, 
Tnover lov'd my brother in my life. ‘Shall see thy virtne witness'd every where, 
Durw F, More villain thou.—Well, push him | Run, run, Orlando earve on 
cut of doors "Tho far, tho chaste, end uoexproeire sha [ 
were yo “And beara the umexpressive nuptial somg.” 
Siti fae tse nd get, he * iy on te Meg 
ie ep sop? ring mad an eget 















a 
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id fire to burn j that good pasture mak 
Ke cat ella coos dae it sus 


roasted ogg, all on one side, 
Con, For not being at court? your reason ? 





art in a parlous state, shepherd. 
Con, Not a whit, Touchstona: 





‘Fema, sot pecular to Shakespeare, or indeed tothe English 
“ia ue 





ion manners ot dh court, are 0rd inthe 
Steg, tha barion of he, consiy a meet 

iy at the court. You told me, you salute 

at 00 fhe cont, bab you kie-yonr haan that 
soartany would be vocloanly, If courtiers’ were 


foot, Instance, briefly 

pee, WS, wo owl 

their fells, you know, are greas) 
8 


1, instance, 
ng our ewes, and 














Tovcn. Why, do not your courtier’s hand 
sweat? and Hl the gat of aon ei 
some as the sweat of a man? Shallow, 

a better instance, L say; geome. 

Con. Besides, our hands are hard, 

Tovon. Your lips will feel them the 
Shallow, again: a more sounder instance, come, 

Con,’ And they are often tarred over with th 
surgery of our sheep 5 and would you have ws kis 








jin the vacation: for they 


228. 


au ie 3 


stays it 
lawyers 








tleep between tera and torm, and then hy | 
‘ive not how ‘Time moves, 

Ont. Where dwell you, youth ? 

an Wit di’ thtbetdao ay uae,ber n 





Ont, Your accent is something finer than you 
could purchase in s0 removed w dwelling. 

Ros. T have been told so of many: tet, Indeed, 
un old religious uncle of mine taught me to speak, 
who was in his youth on inland man; one that 
know courtship too well, fir there he fell in love. 
Thave heard him read wany lectores agninst itt 
tend T thank God Tum not « woman, to be touched 
with #0 many offences as he hath 
Toned thre vide sew sen 

Orr. Can you remember any of the principal 
evils, that he juid to the charge of women ? 

Ros, Where were nove principal ; they were all 
Jike one another as hulf-) we are; every one 
fault seeming monstrous, till his fellow fault came 
to match it, 











‘here 
the forest, that abuses our young plants wilh 


carving Hosalind on their bark es pe 
bawthores, and elagion oo bras 
tn ame of Ronalinds Hf Tea 


that fancy-mouger, I 
counsel, for he seems to 
‘upon him, 


hare geod 


On fam be hat is 0 loves T pay 


tell: me 
Phos. FA So oy ans mks 
you: he taught me Lew to know a mai in’ 
in which eage of rushes T am sure you are tat 
a prisoner. 

Onn, What were his marks? 

Ros. A lean cheek,—which you have mit; 8 
blue eye and sunken—which you have not; aa 
nquctinahe® peti Rete 


beard neglected, —which you 
panda you for thas fey Jo a 


i a younger 
toeciuld aera yaa boon een 
(1) Pt ta, eng.) Pa ln at 


© Your hove would be ungartered—] Bee nute (8), pt, Ye 















favoured; for honesty coupled to beanty, is to | | Tovon. Truly, and to east away be 
am 





have honey a sauce to sugar. ‘a foul slat, were to put good meat 7 
Taq. A material fool !* [Aside | dish. 
Av, Well, I am not fair; and therefore I | Avp. I am not a slut, thongh I thank the golt 
pray the gods make me honest ! eat ¥ 
tw Mn'one ched Yuh ations. “ints Beye Duke | “hubermnees ses hetemeetla Maven 


‘tall, 
Do, I 
to consider, that tears do. aman. 
‘Bt have T not eause to weep? 
An good cause as one would desire; 


amt He 
“Diana 80 the follo, 162; the secant 


son fa tar Kop Corer ak Ye 





artery! 
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SCENE V.—Another part of the Forest. 
Enter Suvres and Puspe. 
Sm. Sweet Phebe, do not scorn me; do not, 
Phebe : 
Say,that yon love me not ; but say not so 
In bittemess. ‘The common executioner, 
‘Whose heart the accustom'd sight of death makee 
hard, 
Falls not the axe upon the humbled neck, 


But first : will you sterner be 
‘Than he that dies and lives by bloody drops ? 


(7) Mit fa ita, (11 O14 tet, compre. 


The seat ond eapate mprownre—}_ Mr. Colle’s ane. 
tuber apcohs vat koa sot, changes sop 6 pale 
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[sorme 






Enter Rosarmxp, Cexta, and Conte, behind, 


Pax. I would not be 
eed 
ore paleo a! mine eye: 
is protty, 

Taree a er ee 
‘Woah he coma 
‘Now I do fora oa Gas with ll tay baer 
‘And, if mine eyes can wound, now let them kill 





pte a Fe anan 
Ph Seas ee ee 
SN RiTat ances) See note (8) p65 


but I have met him oft ; 
cottage and the bounds, 


‘more red 
nix’d in his cheek; “twas just the 








ACT IV. 


SCENE L—The Forest of Arden. 


Enter Rosaximp, Cura, and Jaques. 


Jaa. I peythee, pretty youth, let me be* better 
acqonstd wh rhe 
Roe. They say you are a melancholy flow, 

‘Tag. Lam 50; I do love it better than laughing. 

Ros. Those that are in extremity of either, are 
abominable fellows, and betray themselves to every 
modern censure, worse than drunkards, 

Taq. Why, "tis good to be sad and say nothing. 

Bos. Why then, ‘tis good to be a post. 

Jaa, T have neither OSetoabh anche 





(9) Fat fatto omit, be, 


Which, by een rumination,—] Toe deat folio imeerts éw | eran," whe my ete rurtnation 
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which is politic; nor the lady's, which is nice; 
the lover's, which is all these: but it ism m 
holy of mine own, com, of 
extracted from many oon, on, 
sundry contemplation of ‘my. travels, 
often rumination, wraps me in a most 
sadness, 5 
Ros. A traveller! By my faith, you 
‘great reason to be sad: T fear, you have 





Yefore which, the compostor’s 


‘sold 
ot cers Se 
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ari era oy eal 
wm us rll countered pray 


PegaT eae: Copan emt 
passion of earnest 


‘Ros, So I dot but, i fithT should have been 
einen Took paler and paler 
Cx. Come, A 
yoy te eat ieeeca 
ac Tt i Ca Bea arr tack, 

ou excuse 

Ros, all Sin senting | bb 
re ‘Se ‘my counterfeiting to him. 

([eieeunt, 












ACT V. 


SCENE I—The Forest of Arden. 


the world : here comes the man. mean. 
seat wel hk ies woe | det 
own : by my troth, we that have good wite have | "Wns, “Faith, sr, 


much to answer for; we shall be flouting; we | ‘Toure. Sots ix wood, 
cannot hold. Pi epee ed ys, 
thon wise? 
Enter Wrtssast. wae 
Toven. Why, 
Wrrx., Good even, a remember » saying: The 


Avn. God ye good even, William, 
et 









ti ined a 


Ros. 0, T know where —anny, tis 
pe ies estoanecjeay ee suman Det 
the fight of two rams, and 

‘came, saw, and overcame :* for your brother 


ih 
HI 


ee 





(2) Fiat flo, overcome, 
‘wt fracas occured, to ell out Clubs * 


Spare 
wet igs the duke, So in The Merchant of 
1 a id forth to supp ess.” 








Tec. Te cone i Se et Sy eer 


‘ere. 
{to be all made of sighs amd teas ;— | matey will we be: 











Bs. Avo. I do desire it with all my heart: and 1 

eet in bape it ia no dahonest dese, "dere tole. ® 

One: And Ter edd TELA SEE Here came two of the 

Tet be al naleel ith anders 

Su. It's to be = Ente 

a hs Pa Nate to 

Pur. a 

Onn Anti orien ‘Toocs. By my troth, well mot: come, sit, sit, 

Ros. And I for no woman. apd a song. 

SJ ob all ade of far, ‘2 Pace. We are for you; sit ?the middle, 

‘All made of passion, and all made of wishes 1 Pace. Shall we clap into't roundly, without 

Ai imoncar a pacer pain, | MS, GR Pe oe 
ic toa S 
Duce Peak Tein; aad ba a ae | 
Uke two gypsies on a | 

(7) Old text, wtp; altered by Rowe, 


© A womaa ofthe word} That is meried women. 











ad 8 YOU TIKE IT, [eoura rr. 
je There is », another flood and | he cut it to. called the Quip 
‘Bane doce ne'comig the nik Tine Cone | ‘medias tuna aera ea 
ie vey strange Deas which in ll tongues | my jugment this i led ha sett, 
val 4 

ip ns seal gr 

Hage ne ae Stee 

Bnter Tovoustons ani! Ave the Li ermal, See die 





faq. And how was that ta'en up? 

Tovew. Faith, we met, and found the quarrel 
‘was upon the seventh cause, 

Taq. How seventh canse?—Good, my lord, like 
this fellow, 

Derr 8. T Tike him 


ter. 
Doxa 8 By my faith, he is yey onift* and 


sententious, 
‘Tove, According to the fool's bolt, sir, and 
‘such duleet diseases, 

‘Taq. But, for the soventh eause; how did yon 

find the quarrel on the seventh cause ? 
Tope. Upan a lio seren timos removed — 
ir more soeming, Andrey :—as 
thos, Se; Td calito tho out fm pert tours 
tier’s beard ; he sent me word, if I said his board 
m eee 


again, it was not well cut, he wuuld send me word, 





2 Fed von Go peta yo, raed you, 
3 Pare tose ke} Bo’ cena ot this ode ot 
‘Sein See nate} p91, Val 

alle Dali hr ory oat mere 
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Whowe heart within her+ boson is 
Ros. To you I give myself, for Lam yours. 
[hbo S 





(+) Piet to omit, he. 







ete 
peer 


lend, in true delights. 
[A dance, 





(1) 0d text, om. 
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EPILOGUE. 


Foe. Tt is not th fuhion to wo tho dy the | forthe lve you bear to mony to Tike’ at mah 


than to see 





eve the bebe te 
ea aia 

pees "gue, nor cannot insini 
i you inch ego ay! Tan 
Tike a beggar, therefore to beg will not 


ecome me: my way is, to conjure you, and I'll 
begin with the women. "I 


charge you, O women, | 


this play as lens you: and charge 


i omen 
ya 


=a 
rare eae 
complexions that 


mykind offer, when I 
pride ata! 
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PERICLES, PRINCE OF TYBE. 
bby Professor Mommsen) which was composed from notes taken during the performance of the 
play and extracts from tho English version of « Apollonius Tyrius.” 

Tho original source of Pericles is tho fabulous story of Kive Avottowrus or Trax, « 
romance of great antiquity and of such renown, that, of the Latin version alone,—Husroata 
Avoutoxm Tram, first edited about 1470,—Professor Haupt, of Berlin University, declares 
he is acquainted with one hundred MSS, Tho author of the play, however, appears to 
hhave been immediately indebted for his fable and incidents to that portion of Gowers 
Confessio Amantis, which treats of King Appolin of Tyre, and to the English translation 
of the Historia Apollonii entitled The Patterne of painefull Adventures: containing the 
most excellent, pleasant, and variable Historie of the strange accidents that befell unto Prince 
Apollonius, the Lady Lucina his wife, and Tharsia his daughter Wherein the uncertainty 
of this world and the fickle state of man's life are lively desoribed. Gathered into English 
by Lawrence Twine, Gentleman,—fret printed in 1576. 


Persons Bepresencted, 
Amrtoomus, King of Antioch. A Paxpm. 
‘Punroues, Prince of Tyre. Bourn, Ais Servant. 
‘unroanvs, 
‘Esoarns, } two Lords of Tyre. Gowan, as Chorus. 
Srwomrpxs, King of Pentapolis. 
Cizox, Governor of Tharsus. The Daughter of Antiochus, 
Lysncacus, Governor of Mitylena. ‘Taatsa, Daughter to Simonides. 
Cenraon, a Lord of Ephesus. ‘Manina, Daughter to Pericles and Thausa 
‘Taantann, a Lord of Antioch. ‘Drowraa, Wife to Cleon. 
‘PHILEMON, Servant ¢o Cerimon. Lonontpa, Nurse to Marina 
Laonnre, Servant to Dionyza. Dux. 
Mansuan ABawo. 


Lords, Knights, Gentlemen, Sailors, Pirates, Fishermen, and Messengers. 


SCENE,—Dispersedty in various Countries. 
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SOENE I—Antioch. 4 Room in the Palace, 
Bote Axrroonvs, Prnscuns, and Attendants, 
Axe, Young prac of Tyr, you bare at large 


undertake, 


Think death no hazard, in this 

Axt, bites 3 in our daughter, Tike 3 
For thet cee en foe Mts | 
At whom eonsption (il Lacina reign’) 


(7) Otd copes at 
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Ee 

He 

He 
i 


bag walgreens 


Fin ie nebo ap ones a 
*T would *braid yourself too near for me to tell it, 
‘monarchs do, 


For wind, 
‘Blows dust in others’ eyes, to spread itself; 





«ea the coetion Cea] 1a the dcop thee tne are 
“Feeding sl rsd Cones hen 
al say Of who have yo ey 


POS pcre te 
Rees 
a 






‘And yet the end of all is bought thus dear, 

‘The breath is gone, and the sore eyes see clear 

To stop the sir would hurt them, "The blind mole 
caste 


Copp’d hills towards heaven, to tell the earth is 
a 
By man's oppression; and the poor worm doth 
dio for’t, 
Kings are earth's gods ; in vice their law's their 
‘And if Jove stray, who dares say Jove doth ill? 


Tt is enough you know ; and itis fit, 
Being more known gros wore o emotes 


{All oe Sie womb tat tei rt boing bred, 
‘Thon givo my tongue like leave to love my head. 

‘Avr. [Aride.] Heaven, that I had thy head ! 
hhe has found the 


meaning! 





sh ll te srt aren't} That, onprane, osha. 
A aan tieny'd up. 





Bot T will glow with tim. Young. pel 


Though by ihe tenour of our* strict edict, 
‘Your exposition misi g 

We mi zht proceed to cancel + 

Yat bop, Petey 
‘As your fair self, 

Forty days longer we do 


Tonger 
If by which time our secret 
‘This merey shows we'll joy in such a son: 
‘And until thon jour eae Saal Beg 
As doth befit our honour, and your worth. 
‘Brew alt bat Praca. 





Pen. How 
When what is done 
Tho which is good 
If it be true that I interpret 
‘Then were it certain you were not so bad, 








(7) Quartos, your. 1/4) arog ewe. 





Caen [sonxm 11, 


= sop ha oe 
; ees Seon ‘vithin my 
‘PL make him sure enough : 20 farewell to 


ipiacenteoas pareinioorine: Lae (Beit, 





SCENE TI—Tyre. 4 Room in the Palace, 
Enter Punscins.* 


ce teeieaeare 
dull-ey'd 


hordes noone tide: 


iia ipetshral aie) nisl 


selene dere taaton me 

ae SEES 
aaa 
pare aia eae 


: ence 
FE fas Pom foe Corto 
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san Detainee By landing] That "ut a ne my lng,” 
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hand, 
herself even in tho strocte ; 
hheads so high they kiss'd the 
‘er beheld, but wonder’d at ; 
‘men and dimes so jetted and adorn’d, 
Like one another's glass te trim them by : 





woe ft vera gern) TH 
ya the pres han werd or 
st spent pein tind Wy bata the rectonon 
rors rin gree we gh he 













Although they gave their ereatures in abundane, 
‘As houses are defil’d for want of use, 

‘They are now starv'd for want of exercise | 
Those palates who, not yet two summers younger! 
Must have inventions to delight the taste, 





syria om the novel pai the fine at Thar 
Ei 


Serpe ca te ees eee 


old 
fare 
ee not and to Manger sano” 
—" not ard fo savour Annger.” 
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(+) Old copie, sed ome af al 
97 T the origina, doing ao. 
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bor tacts 
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ACT TL. 


cf yore pores, 
Pieters of all Lia Stamens 
fExemmiageos Calan coe,” 





1 Fis. Why, do a-land ; the great 
‘oves eat up the Tittle ones. T ean our 
rich misers to nothing so fly as to a whale; “a 


T would have been that day in the belfry. 
2 Fis. Why, man? 
8 Fist, Because be should have swallowed me 
too; aud when T had been in his belly, I would 
191 
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Fase 
eee 


2 at 308 
‘rom the 
‘te in 


i pre 
ihn on 
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semendation 





HO erat ath Pieri 
Aro reer reery Cree ety 














1 Fis, Why, wilt thou tourney for the lady ? 
Pen. I'l show the virtue I have borne in arins. 
Why, do ye take it, and the gods give 





erat aoa ae aoe 
‘This jewel holds his building on my arm ; 
Unto thy value T will mount 


Upon a courer, whose 





Per. Than honour be but a goal to my wilt 





(9) 1a edison, tem. 


4 Then homaur be bute goal le my wif] Thin i skew 
saat bork foseate and barony ‘trey ve Sho ted 





= 
~ 
=a 





SCENE II.—The same. A public Way or Plat- | My commendations great, whose merit"s less. 
form, leading to the Liste. A Pavilion by | Sou. "Tis fit it should be 605 for princes are 
‘the side of it for the reception of the King, | A model, which heaven makes like 10 itself: 








incoss, Lords, dc. " 
Enter Srsoxtoes, Tiassa, Lords, and Attendants, cant 
Snr, Are the Knights ready to begin the ‘knight, in hie device, 
‘omph? ‘Tuar, Which, to preserve mine honour, 179 
‘They are, my liege; form. 
ene poplin sl themselves, (Enter a Rage the passes over the ome 
them, we are ready; and our | is Squire presents his shield to the Princess 
Aaughter,* Sox. Who is the first that doth prefer himeel& 
Tu honour of whose birth these triumphs are, Tuas. A knight of Sparta, my renowned fathe” 
Bita here, like beauty’s child, whom nature gat | And the dovice he bears upon his shield 
For men to see, and seeing wonder at. Is a black ARthiop reaching at the sun ; 


[Beit a Tord, | ‘The word, Lu tua vita mihi: 
‘Twat, Tt pleaseth you, my royal father, to ex- | So. He loves you well that holds his life of y=" 
ross [Zhe second Knight pases oo 


(9) 014 etitonstuvet, Ars, (9) 018 cople,eaertainey altered iy Steevens. 

















Which tells me in that glory once he was ; 
‘Had princes sit, like stars, about his throne, 
And he the sun, 

‘None that beh 






ike lessor lights, 
Did vail their night, 
Where now his son's® like a glow-worm in the 
‘Pho which hath fire in darkness, none in light ; 











(*) 018 copes. sonne 
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| Whereby 1 ace that Time's the king of men, 
Tor bry tha pursed, sa ia 


And gives them what be will, not what they eave, 
Sn. What, are you merry, knights? 
1 Kyron, Who can be other in this 
presence? 
Sas. Here, with a cup that’s stor'd® unto the 





(9) 018 copies, wun, ster, 





A fire from heaven eame, and. 
‘Tuc bli even loabing they So tak, 


(+) Od eattons, Phone. 
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‘That all those eyes ador’d them ore their fall, 
Scorn now their band should give them burial. 

‘Esca. "Twas very strange. 

Hit. ‘And yet but justice ; for though 
‘This king were great, his greainess was no guard 
‘To bar heay’n's shaft, but sin had his reward. 

Eaca. "Tis very tru 





Enter three Lords. 


1 Lonp. Seo, not aman in private conference 
Or council hath respect with him but he. 
2 Lonp. It shall no longer grieve without ro- 
proof. (it, 
8 Lonp. And cure’ be he that will not second 
1 Lonp, Follow me, then: lord Helicane, 
word, 
‘Ha. With me? and weleome: happy day, my 
lords, 
1 Lonp. Know thet our griefs are risen to the 


top, 
‘And now at length they overflow their banks. 
‘Hu. Your griefs! for what? wrong not your 


prince you lore, 
1 Lorn. Wrong not yourself, then, noble Heli- 
cane; 


But, if the prince do live, let us saluto him, 
(Or know what ground’s made happy by his breath. 
Tf in the world he live, we'll seck him out ; 
If in his gravo ho rest, we'll find him there 5 
“And be resolv'd, he lives to govern us, 
‘Or dead, gives cause to mourn his funeral, 
And leaves us to our free election. 
2 Lonv, Whose death’s,® indeed, the strongest 
in our eensuro 
‘And knowing this kingdom is without a head, 
(Cte geoly buildings lf without a rok 
n fall to ruin,) your noble self, 
‘That best kaow'at how to rulo, and how to reign, 
‘We thus submit unto,—our sovereign. 
Aut. Live, noble Helicane. 
Hise. Fort oours cause fortwer your sof 
rs 
If that you love prince Pericles, forbear. 
Take I'your wish, I leap into the seas, 
‘Where's hourly trouble for a minute's ease. 
A twelvemonth longer, let me entreat you 
‘To forbear the absence of your king ; 
If in which time expird, hie not return, 
I shall with aged patience bear your yoke. 
But if I cannot win you to this love, 
Go search like nobles, like noble subjects, 
‘And in your search spend your adventurous worth ; 
‘Whom if you find, and win unto return, 
‘You shall like diamonds sit about his erown. 




















(2) 04 editions, death. 
(1) Ola copie, Frys amended by Mr, Dyce. 
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1 Lonp. To wisdom he’s a fool that will nx 
fel 
And since lord Hiticane enjineth us 
‘We with our travels will endeavour it.* 
Hat, Then you love us, we you, and we'll dis 
hands; 
‘When peers thus knit, « kingdom ever stands 
(Brean, 


SCENE V.—Pentapolis. A Room in the Palag, 


Enter Staoxtons, reading a Letter ; the Knights 
mec him. 


1 Kxronr. Good morrow to the good Simoiles, 
Sn. Knights, from my daughter this I let you 
know, 


‘That for this twelvemonth she'll not undertake 
‘A married life: 
‘Her reason to herself is only known, 
Which yet from her by no means can T get. 
2 Rotomr. May we not get access to her, 
lord? 
Sne. Faith, by no moans: she hath eo sualy 
tied her 
‘To her chamber, that it is impossible. 
One twelve moons more she'll wear Diana’ ney; 
‘This by the eye of Cynthia hath she vow'd, 
‘And on her virgin honour will not break it. 
8 Kxromr. Loth to bid farewell, we take or 


Teaves. (Brean, 

Sn, So, they’re well despatch'd ; now to ny 
daughter's letter : 

She tells me here, she’ll wed the stranger kuight, 

Or never more to view nor day nor light. 

"Pia well, mistrese, your choice agrees with nize; 

like that well ;—nay, how absolute she's in’, 

Not minding whether I dislike or no! 

‘Well, I do commend her choice, 

‘And will no longer have it be delay’d.. 

Soft! here he comes;—I must dissemble it 











Enter Pentoues. 


Pen. All fortune to the good Simonides! 

Sn. To you as much, sir! I am beholdes 
ou, 

For your swoet musi this lastnight :T do 

Protest my ears were never better fed 

‘With such delightful pleasing harmony. 
Pan. It is your grace’s pleasure to commend; 

Not my desert. 
Sne. Sir, you are music's master. 
Brn. The wort of all her scholar my gol 


oy Thea 

















A stranger and distressed gentleman, 
‘That never aimed so high to love your daughter, 


But bent all offices to honour her. 
Sut Thou hast bewiteh’d my daughter, and 
‘thon art 
A villain, 


Pun, By the gods I have not ; 

Nover did thought of imine levy offence ; 

‘Nor never did my actions yet commence 

‘A deed might gain her love, or your displeasure. 
Sn. Traitor, thou liest. 





ot 


Sm, [Aside.] Now, by the gods, T do applaud 
his courage. 


‘Hiere comes my danghter, sho can witness it, 


Enter Taarsa, 


Soe need Bee rage 
Reslve rif my tongue 
Dil eer ala or fay od subse ibe 
‘To any syllable that made lve to you? 
‘Tuas. Why, sir, say if you had, 
‘Who takes sat ou ko gid? 
Sia. Yea, mistress, are you #0 peremptory 
ee Tm glad off with all iy bert 
"M1 tame you} I'll bring you in subjection, 








‘Nay, ge, your bans nd Lip must sa 
ebm l= 


(1) 018 copies oot 





(9) O18 copies, span. 
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ACT I. 


SCENE I—On a Ship at Sea. 


Enter Penrours, 
Pan, The God of this great vast, rebuke these 


surges, 
‘Which wash both heaven and hell ; and thou, that 
hast, 
en the winds command, bind them in brass, 
faving eall’d them from the deep! O still 
‘Thy deaf'ning, dreadful thunders; gently quench 
‘Thy nimble, sulphurous flashes !—O how, Leycho- 
rida, 


How does my queen ?—thou® storm, venomuusly, 
‘Wilt thou spit all thyself? —the seaman's whistle 
Is, a8 a whisper in the ears of death, 
Unheard.—Lychorida !—Tucina, 0 

Divinest patroness, and midwife? gentle 

‘To those that ery by night, convey thy deity 
Aboard our dancing boat ; make swift the pangs 
Of my queen's travails! 





12) 04 copes then 
(Oi copie; mite: corrected by Stee ven 


one 





| 


Enter Lenonro4, with an Fafant, 







Nov, Lychorida— 
Lye, Here is w thing too young for such: 


lace, 

Who, ti ha gone, wou dio, as T 

‘Am like to dos. take in your arms this piece 

Of your dead queen. 
Pen, ‘How! how, y 
Lye. Patience, good sir, do not assist the: 

Keres all that is left living of your queen,— 

A little daughter ; for the sake of it, 

‘Be manly, and take comfort. 
Pan, ©, you gods! 


fer bere 


low, 
Recall not what we give, and therein may 
Use* honour with you, 


‘Why do you make us love your 
Aol sont Gem -sealg his Smape 





= Use honswr—}.Steevens and Mason both conjectured wee) 
‘yea miepent frei probably ase 









2 eso bese aay ne 


"Ti ot or andy. 
, you say well. 
Gar. aT eh rset er ily 


Bh ir oy sl ths cl home 
Shake off the goliden slusuber of repose 
It is most strange, 
‘Nature should be s0 conversant with pain, 
Being thereto not compel’ 

Thold it ever, 


footers the blese'd i 

‘That dwell in vegetives, in metals, stones ; 

And T° can of the disturbances 

‘That nature works, and of her cures; which doth 


me 
Earn Pdi fa toma of trod ight 
‘han to be thitsty after tottering honour, 





aT Seah a pei 
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(4) 04 text, pleaeure, corrected by Stewrens. 
(1) 01d ettions, up wpom. 


ec Ting fot comin of Parte i ches apes ua Matin 





nae a 





close "eis coulk’d ond Litum’d!* | Orn, As ever hit my nostll ; so,—up with it— 
‘Oh you most potent: gods! what’s here? a corse ! 

T Gent, Most strange ! 

Cxn, Shronded in cloth of state; balm’d and 

entreasur’d 
With full hngs of spices! A. passport too ! 
Apollo, perfies me oe hse 
[Reads from a scroll. 
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‘SCENE IIL Tarsus A Room in o's 

Pan, Most honoar'd Cleon, I mat ea 
one 

My ut ae ee nd Tet 

Pineeeniny erie | 





al Gm yar al ha 
‘Cex Your shaft af fortane, dough hey) 
‘you mortally, 
‘Yet. on us. 
Dior. ‘O your sect 
‘That the striet fates had you bad be 
‘Welt said, well sid the fre and cloths — ‘To have blea'd mine eyes with her! 
fand woeful ntusie that we have, Pa. “We cannot bx! 
Cane ito scund, Tosco you, ‘The powers above ut. Could T rage and rt 
hei rarest how et tho | As ih ee fii yet he nd 
‘look !— ‘Must be as tis. My; ri 
“The music there =I pray you, give ber air — the was born al tea, I bave nam’ 0. 
Ree eee 
5 5a 
Jreabest oot af Lars she hath not ben sxtranclt | ‘Do ey ber pencay tesislag. ates a 
Adore tive hours. Seo how she ‘gins to blow ‘Manner’d as she is 
nto it's tower aguin Cun. ‘Pear not, my Yr but 
A Gexe. ‘The heavens reek al nei with 7 


Sho is alive s behold | Should therein make me vile, the eomauon 
jewels 











PERICLES 


Enter Gowun, 


Gow. Tmagine Periclos arriv’d at Tyro, 
‘Welcom’'d and settled to his own desi 
‘His woeful queen we leave at Ephesus, 
Unto Diana there* a votaress, 
Now to Marina bend your mind, 
‘Whom our fast-growing scone must find 
At Tharsus, and by Cleon train’d 
Tn musie,t letters; who bath gain’d 
Of education all the race, 
Which makes her both the heart and pce! 
Of general wonder. But, alack ! 
‘That monster Envy, oft the wrack 
Of earned praise, Marina's 
Seeks to take off by treason’s knife, 
‘And in this kind hath our Cleon 
One daughter, and a wench full grown,* 











Firen ripe® for marriage fight ; this maid 
Hight Philoten:: and it is said 
For certain in our story, she 





‘Would ever with Marina be. 

Be’t when shet weav'd the sleided silk 
‘With fingors long, senall, white as milk 5 
Or when she would with sharp neeld* wound 
‘The cambric, which she made more sound 
‘By hurting it; or when to the lute 

She sung, and made the night-bird§ mute 





{%) 01d copies, ther 
{)) ola spies, 
(3) Ou Sapien, i 


altered by Mao, 
‘is altered by Malone, 
(9) Oia opies, might ed. 





1 hich mater ne, be] The ld edisons read — 


Which makes Aigh Both the art snd place" 





Stgevens made the meds 
‘S'X'wench fullgrown,— tn th orginal his couplet stan 
"And tn thls Kn our Cleon bath 








me Saughter, ahd ll grown Wench 








‘That still records with moan; or when 
She would with rich and constant pen 
Vail to her mistress Dian ; still 

‘This Philoten contends in skill 

With absolute Marina : #0 

With the dove af Paphos might the crow 

Vie feathers white, gets 

All praises, which are paid as debts, 
And not a8 given. This so darks 

Tn Philoten all marks, 

‘That Cleon's wife, with envy rare, 

‘A present munderer does prepare 

For good Marina, that her daughter 
Might stand peerices by this slaughter, 
‘The sooner her vile thoughts to stead, 
Lychorids, our nurse, is dead. 

And cursed Dionyza hath 

‘The pregnant instrument of wrath 
Prest for this blow. ‘The unborn event 
T do commend to your content; 

Only T earry* winged time 

Post on the lame feet of my shyme ; 
‘Which never could T so convey, 
Unless your thought went om my way 
ionyza doth appear, 

With Leonine, «murderer, 


(9) 01d text, carried, 


Moline the 

















) OM exp, thers (and ere’) fan. 
P 










Dos. T think you'l tur a eit 
Ga. Tiel lor ofall ti 





ead is dead, 

; femdatuges Tif ‘40, Who can cross it? 
hes 
Medel yon ploy” 

- Cue, “0, goto. Well, well, 
(Fall the faults boneath the heavens, the 
Dyke this worst. 


pri 











Cun. 
Miho ore baths appecbaton addy 
‘Though not his pre-consent,* he did not flow 
‘From honourable courses.* 


‘To such proceeding 


Dix. Be it $0, then : 
‘Yet none does know, but you, how she came doad, 
Nor none ean know, Leontine being, gone. 

She did distain' my child, and stood between 

Ter and her fortunes: none wonld look on her, 
But cast their gazes on Marina’s face ; 

Whilst ours was blurted at, and held a malkin 
Not worth the time of day. Tt pier’d mo 


And ‘you call my course unnatural, 
You not your child loving, tT fod, 
Tt greets me as an ent ise of kindness 
Perform’d to ate it aS 

Cre. 


3 “Heavens forgive it! 
Diox. And as for Pericles, 





4 She did aatain my eh, —) OM copes, dladatne, ‘Toditoln 
ment fowls felipe ort it the shade, 














‘ut there never eame her lene, 
ied tt ef thow 


"Bayo ou hhonour knows what "tis to sy, 
wel 


‘you shall see arose ; and she were a rose indeed, 


Tvs. What, 2 

Bowe, Ovtr, Lean be modest. [Feit Bomr. 
dignifies the renown of a bawd, 

leas than it gives good report to a number ts be 


Re-enter Bouux with Manna, 


‘Lys. Faith, she would sorve after a long voyage 
at nea. ‘Wally there's fr Farben 
‘Bawa, 1 beasoch your henow, give 200 leave? 
© rnd nd Ciba dane pee 


T beseech you, 
Fave. (To aterm) it, T wood hare you 
note, this # an honourable man, 
a5 








a 

ees eae es pen ole pegale, l 

make the rest, 

peticnen somaya“ 
‘Man. Hark, hark, 


not go the way of women-kind? come "up, 
‘my dish of chastity with rosemary and bays! 
‘Bit Bawa 


me. 
‘Man. Whither wilt thou have me? 
Bot, To take from you tho jevel you bold 
» 


Man. ‘tell me one thing first. 
2 shee eter dy 
‘Man, What canst thou wish thine enemy to be? 


Bovrr, Why, I could wish him to be my 
aster, of rather, 


ze 

iF 
& 
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PERICLES. 





[scene v1. 


seven for the loss of a leg, and have not 
money'enough in the end to buy him a wooden 
one? 

‘Man. Do anything but this thou doost, Ey 
Old receptacles, or common sewers, of filth ; e 
Serve by indenture to the common ‘ 
‘Any of those ways are yet better than this : 
For'what thou professes, » baboon, could he speak, 
‘Would own a name too dear. Boral pphies 


‘With other virtues, which I'll keep’ from boast; 
And T will undertake all these to teach, 
T doubt not but this populous eity will 
Yield many scholars, 
Bocur. But can you teach all this you speak of? 
Man. Prove thai T eannot, take me home again, 
‘And prostitute mo to the basest groom 


"That doth frequent your house, 
Boure, WoL, Twill me what tans fe 


Tean place thee, T will, 
‘Max, But amongst honest women ? (9) 

Faith, my sequaintanco lies little 
amongst them, But since my master and mis- 
tress have bought you there's no going but by 
‘their consent: therefore I will make mee 
quainted with your and T doubt not but I 
shall find chem tractable enough, Come, Tl do 
for thee what I can ; come your ways, [#zewnt. 








(+) 014 copies omit, apt. 





PERICLES. 


Enter Gowsn. 


Gow. Marina thus tho brothel scapes, and 
chances 

Into an honest house, our story says. 

‘She ce one immortal, and she dances 

As ike to her admired lays: 

‘Deep clerks she dumbs ; and with her neeld com- 








‘Nature’s own shape, of bud, bird, branch, or 


‘hat oron barat str tho natural roe 
Her inkle, silk, twin * with the rubied cherry : 
‘That pupils lacks sho none of noble race, 

‘Who pour their bounty on her and her gain 
She gives the cursed bawd. Here we her place ; 
‘And to her fathor turn our thoughts again, 





(7) O14 cones, twine 
‘+ Where wo eft him on the ven. We there him loat: 
‘Whence driven before the wads, het are", We) 


‘Tals lathe rending of Malone. In the quarto of 160, the lines 





‘Where we left him, on the sea. We there him 
ost : 


| Wheneo, driven before the winds, he is arriv’d* 
‘Here where his daughter dwells; and on this 
conat 

‘Suppose him now at anchor. ‘The city striv’d 

God Neptane’s annual foast to keep: from whenee 

Lysimachus our Tyrian ship eapies, 

Hin banners sabes trinn'd wit rich expense 

Ado im nh tangs wth oon ik, 

In your supposing once more put your 

Of beavy Pericles; think thia his bark: 

‘Where what is done in action, more, if might, 

Sha be dered ple yoy and bak 
bait 








{nthe subsequent old coples,— 


‘Where we aft him af sn, fumbled ond 4, 
nd driven before the wade, bee are,” Be. 








(ere's a barge off oat Mylene, 
i the gov 


frvr to come aboanl What is your will? 
That he have his. Call up some gentle~ 


{Sut Ho, gentlemen! my lord ealls, 


Enter two Gentlemen. 
= ‘Doth your lordship call ? 


(i smne of worth would come aboard ; I 
Py, 


ect 








Greet him fairly. 
(The Gentlemen ani Sloe go on Board 
the barge, 


Enter from thence Lysvtaons, attended; the 
Gentlemen, and Sailors, 
‘Tan, Sar, Sir, 
‘his bo the man that ea, in aught you woeld, 
1 
“iam Th, reverend sir! The gos preerre 
‘eu, And you, sir, to outlive the age I arm, 
‘Aa aan T dui 
Tas. ‘You wish me well. 
‘Being on shore, honouring of Ne triumphs, 
Soving this pec seme ds bors = 
tnd ti to now of whenes you ae 
‘Hux. First, what is your place? [before. 
xs, Lam the governor of this place you Tie 
(oar ra of Tyre int tho i A 
peepee eee nore tan a 
‘To any one, nor taken sustenance, 
But to prorogue his griof, 
Ins. petaivine montis Masvcoreseny 





sey pote ty stow at the ex 
ver peda smatage om Heya 


employed for some 
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tome that wife ot el, 
Make at; ae bre ean 
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[Whispers a Lord, who goes off in the 


barge of Lxsosscues. 
Hav, Sure, all’st effoctiess; yet nothing we'll 
omnit [kindness 


bears 5 name. But since your 
We hav weld th fa, lus becoc oi 
‘That for our gold we may provision have, 

‘we are not destitate fur want, 


“O, sin, a courtes 


sorrow. 
Sit, sir, I will recount it to you :— 
Hut seo, 1 am prevented, 


Recenter from the barge, Lovd, with Manwxa, 
Se ea riay, - 


Lave, 0, hore is 
‘the In that L nent for. Weleore, fair one! 
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ago 
‘To equal mine !—was it not thas? what say you: “2 
‘Man, Tani, belie 


my lonl, if you did know my 





















Pim, Tam great with woe, and shall deliver 

Mydarost wifo was like this maid, and such 
eee and such a 
one 

ap dla my queen's 


idee phy Dregs ‘makes them 
Tee fps then x, ‘Where do you 
‘Min Where Tam but o stranger: from the 


XaNieT a i ny history, it would 
sn dian te 
ee ec 
gua ww 

‘to dwell in; 1 will belicve 
‘thee, 
‘senses credit 
cies, "i thon lok'st 
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Like one T lov'd indeed. What were thy friends ? 
Didst thou not say,* when T did push thee back, 
(Wi wae when T peri the,) tha thw 
‘eamn'st 
‘From good descending ? 
Tae So indeod I did, 
Pam. Report thy parentage. Think thou 


ition habe born tae'l Eo 
Ant tal soir thy grits ooo 


If bob wore epen'd 
Mar, ‘Some such thing T said, 
And said no more but what my thoughts 


Did warrant mo was likely. 
Pun. thy story ; 
If thine consider’d ‘the thousandth 
Of my endurance, thou mrt « man, and 
‘Have suffer'd like'a gisl yet thou dost look 


Like Pationce on kings’ graves and 
gasing on kings’ 


Estromity out of uct, What wero thy fiends? 
How lost thon them? ‘Thy name, my most 
dl vis 
Recount, T do beseech theo ; come, sit by me. 
‘Man. My name is Marina, 








(7) OM eupes, soy, 
(1) 1d copies, Hr’ ua thew hy nama carosted by Malone. 
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Pm. O, Lam mock’d, 
‘And thou by some incensed god seut hither 
‘To make the world to laugh at me. 


‘Patience, good sir, 





‘And call’d Marina ? 
Mam, Keusaid om won belie mes 
‘not to be a troubler of your peace, 

Tvl ed here, 

"Pun. But are you flesh and blood ? 

2 and are no fairy? 

‘on, Where were you 


Man, Call’d Marina, 

For Twas born at sea, 

Bae Gan pier ihe npn a 
was 2 king; 

(re eae: 

Ax ny fol mes Lyboia bahof 

liver’d weeping. 

Pen. , stop there a Tittle! 

[Arides) ‘This is the rarest dream that eer dull 


Did mock sad fools withal : chis cannot bes 
My daughee'st bused, Well;—xhere were you 





Man. The king my father did in Tharsus 





Jeavo me 

‘Nit eruel Cleon, with his wicked wife, 

‘Did week to murder me: and having woo'd 

A villain re attempt it, who having drawn to 
fhe 

‘A crow of ppirmtes came and rescued me ; 

Trought me to Mitylene, But, good sir, whither 

‘Will you here no? Why do you woop? Tt may 
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Give me my robes, —I am wild in my behol 


O havens bless my girl 1— But oe 
‘sic =— 





Duxa appears to Prnicuxs as in a vision. 
OS el lla thee 
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I will obey thee !—Helicanus ! 
Balter Lesncacns, Hmcsoaxvs, and Manta. 






Her. Sir? 
Pra. Mj was for ‘Tharsus, there to 
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‘Tar. Lard Cerimon hath ltters of good ered, 


My father's dead, 
en. pppoe seni clon) Yet there, 


We't colin their nuptials, and ourselves 
Will in that kingdom 9 ge Sine ss 
Our son and daughter 
Lord Cerimon, pipet 
‘To hoar the reat untold,—Sity leads 0) tho way. 
[Bxeunt omnes. 


Enter Gownn, 
Gow. In Antiochus and his daughter, you have 
heard ee 


(Of monstrous Just the due and just reward : 
In Pericles, his quoen and daughter, seen 


ee 
Tn reverend Cerimon thore well appears 





attend 
New joy waiton you! Hore our hath ending. 
z MBs Gowre 





6) Bett ah een; cote by Sone 
{8 Otemier vats hem, whieh wae ded by Maun. 








ILLUSTRATIVE COMMENTS. 


ACT I. 








fi i EAL i ane 

a) MULE an el 

] aula e Hallint 

- ate fy (pitt 

i { { f Abe 

Bill wal {2 tag lan a 

Heian el EE ii 
Pa a ee ail deaie 

Aa ail i i ul, 

e is : 2 Hea 








a 


Ble pre eee ‘ } 

tshagitiat ai a 2 

Hee ty id ‘i ci id a 
felis ted qe 

Hae arte Bute ue re a 

Pltereuti ye 

vee amauta E 
FETT EiaH a ere ts Enna 
2 am 
34, tea edts Ma ; 


















4 fF if 
at : 


Hea 


soumm L— 


(i leapeteanaelare 


i 


the author 


i 


gil 


ai 


Hi 
iu 


ii 


sang 2 


ae 


i ; 


Tr 


: 


: 
He 


Ht if 
ice 
ii 





Sue 


TEC. — “AINSINS ON PERICLES. 


Romeo semen wemcmee oe = ee a my me pert che work of Shakewpeare, Frome 
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SCENE,—A City in Myra, and the Seacoast near ih 


o 














ACT I, 
SOENE T.—An Apartment in the Duke's Palace. 
tale Doxx, Cunso, and other Lords ; Musicians | ‘The ite may sicken, oni 
‘tending. ‘That Ronin ages it hada 
Drxs. If music be the food of love, play on; | O, it came oer my ear, like the s 











yundd * 
Gi ne excess of it ; that surfeiting, ‘That breathes upon a bank of violets, 
Pe enkit ‘ike the sweet vound—} So the early | the soft whisper of the broeae \— 
eerie revetment |“ 
| Sexier a eg ante |" otran urate ore 
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SCENE Il—The Sea-coast. 
Enter Viora, Captain, and Sailors. 


‘Vio. What country, friends, is this ? 
Car, ‘This is Ilyria, Indy. 





















‘There is a fair behaviour in thee, captain : 
beautoous wall 












‘Nat sill allow worth , 
Wilder iany apy to ne T wil commit; 
Oy at Sentra, 
you his eunuch, and your mut : 
Whe: ‘blabs, then let mit ot Bee f 
Tm esk Wee? Yond we on. [Bernt 


SCENE TTL —A oom in Olivin’s House. 
Enter Sie Towe Batow and Manta, 
‘Sm To, What a plogue means my nice, to 


Pee renee sn on 


ue 4 tall mam of Ais tongue, & 





ako the death of her brother thus? T am aure 
‘eare’s an enemy to life. 

‘Max, By my troth, sir Toby, you must come 
in earlier of nights; your cousin, my lady, takes 
| great exceptions to your ill hours. 

Sm To. Why, lot her except before excepted. 

Man. Ay, but you must confine yourself within 
the modest limits of order. 

Sim To. Confne / T’ll confine myself no finer 
than Tam: these clothes are good enongh to drink 
in, and s0 be these boots too :—nn they be not, let 
them hang themselves in their own straps, 

Max, ‘That quaffing and drinking will undo 
you: T beard my lady talk of it yesterday 5 and 
of a foolish knight that you brought in one night 
here to be her wooer. 

Sm To, Who? Sir Andrew Aguochoek ? 

‘Man. Ay, ho. 

Sm To, He's as tall* nanan as any’s in Tlyria. 

‘Man, What's that to the purpose ? 

Sm To. Why, he has three thousand dueats a 


year. 
‘Man. Ay, but he'll have but a year im all these 
ducats ; he's a very fool and a prodigal, 


nd Hl men of hit tencher, & hearty 
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‘Sm To, Fic, that you'll say so! ne plays o° 
the viol-de-gumboys,(1) aud sj three or four 
Tnoguages word for word withont book, and hath 
all the good gifts of nature, 

Man. He hth, indoed,—almost natural ; for, 
besides that he’s a fool, he’s a great quarreller 5 
‘and, but that he hath the gift of a coward to allay 
the ust he hath in quarreling, tis thought among, 
the pradent, he would quickly have the gift of a 


grave. 
Sm To. By his hand, they are scoundrels and 
siete, that ony 00 of a. Who ro thoy? 
Man, ‘They that add moreover, he’s drunk 


‘ightly in your company, 
ia to! Wik deakiog beats to my neces 
T’ll drink to her, as loog ns there is a passage in 
my throat and drink in Tlyria. Ho's a coward, 
and « coystril,* that will not drink to my niece, 





eaetaripic), Ames saga or peasant: dived tought, 
Tcendlaas eng.) Wacbiten proposed, "Catteni, 
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{ill bis brains turn o° the toe Tike m paris 
What, wench ! Castitiano eulgo ;* for bere 
sir Andrew Aguoface. 


Enter Sir Axousw Aauscunsx, 


Sim Ap, Sir Toby Belch! how now, a} 
Beleh ! 
Sm To. Sweet sir Androw ! 


Sm To. Avcost, sir Andrew, wooost. 
‘Sm Axp. What's that? 
Sm To, My niece’s chamber-maid. 


Sm Ann, Good mistress Accost, I 
acquaintance. 

Man. My name is Mary, sir, 

Sm Ax. Good mistress Mary 
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Sin To, O knight, thou lack'st a up of 
‘canary: when did T sce thee so put down? 

Sit Axp, Never in your life, I think, unless 
You seo canary put me down. Methinks sometimes 
T have no more wit than a Christian or an or 





‘man has: bat I am a great eater of beef, and I 
believe that does harm to my wit. 

Sm To, No question, 

Sm Axp, An I thought that, T'd forswear it, 





tongues, 
that have in feneing, dancing, and bear-baiting : 
0; had T but followed the arta 

‘Sm To, Then hadst thon had an excellent hoad 


air, 
ee Are Wiay wool 0 ire st ey 
Sm To. Past question; for thou soos, it will 
nob curl by* nature. 
Sin Axp. But it becomes mo well enough, 
does’t not? 
Sm To, Beellont ! it 
to 





home to-morrow, 
‘Toby : your niece will not be soen j oF iF she 


sir 
be, 





2 wil we cub ata] Th ld ex ready it wll ot 
anys "Gomi by Tova 














‘fool ; I'll no more of 
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So ne pestis ee 
? ‘of it is 30 fearful. Speake 


‘us the place alone : wo will hear this 
‘Masua.] Now, sir, what is your 


‘TWELFTH NIGHT; OR, WHAT YOU WILL 








[sorye y. 
Vio. etticeng ov blent, whose red and 
‘Nature's own sweet and cunning band laid on : 


T thank you for your pains: 
‘Vio. Tam no foe'd post, Indy; keop your purse; 


(7) 018 copy omits, with, 
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what you have done, 
have recovered, 
my bosom is 
near the 
Teast 
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‘will not undo 
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TWELETH NIGHT; OR, WHAT YOU WILL. (vounn 104, 


f disposed, and so do I too ; he does it with a better 
| grace, but T do it more 
‘Sm To. 0, the twelfth day of December, — 


‘Man. For the love o’ God, peace ! Lae 







Eg 
8 


Ee 
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the ‘too. 
Sm To, Thou'rt ithe right—Go sir, rub your 


it . 


‘A-stoop of wine, Maria t 


a28 
His 


ei 


cor Pll deliver thy indignation to hi 


word of mouth. 
(* Nay wond,—] By-wond; the old copy has, apword. 


lenge: 
Wolio, 
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my lady's 
contempt, you 
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| ‘TWELFTH NIGHT ; OR, WHAT YOU WILL, [pouxe 4v, 


not T have wit. to lie ‘Sm Ann. If I cannot recover niece, I am 
Siem tothe |e i vocus ga tan 
U8 5 us some- % money, * 
her nat i’ the end, eall me cut.’ 
‘Sm Awp. If I do not, never trust me, take it 
‘how you will 
‘Sm To. Come, comes I'll go bum some sack, 
tis too Inte to go to bed now: come, knight ; 
‘come, knight, ‘[Brcunt, 


that should sing it, 

‘Doxs. Who was it? 

on. Feste, the jester, my lord; fool that 

‘the lady Olivia’s father took he 

is about the house, 

‘Doxs, Sock him out:—and play the tune the 
while, [ee — Music, 

Come hither, bay 5 if ever thou shalt 

Tn the sweet it, remomber me: 


‘Dox. ‘Thou dost speak masterly : 
life "ty thou art, thine | 
Baadionnes area tina 





An elder than herself; 50 wears she to him, 


se mp neen en he in mead 
seas $3.8 sznonroan wh he eal Bee of 
[or ePnacicamelanearee tome an dotng oh 
? Cevntnonee, Ia he reply, Viola employs the 
veord na doable sene™ 





_ sor tt) ‘TWRLPTH NIGHT; OR, WHAT 
‘So sways sho level in her husbund’s heart: . 
For, boy, howover we do praise ourselves, 

On® fivieies ure more giddy and 
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‘houand sighe to "your lordship. 

cp het Dox. “And what's be i 

aida mer eal ea ig Gr, Vio. A. blank, my lord.” Sho: never 
there love, 


Dexa, Thore’s for th 
‘No pina, rT 


Dose. Tl pleasure then. 
Ch rly a pleasure will be paid, one 


time or 


pains, 
take pleasure in singing, 
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Sm To, Wouldst thoa not be glad to have the 
higgardly raseally sheep-biter come hy some notable 
shame’ 


know, he brought 
ly, about a bear 


him, we'll haye the bear 

ll foo! him black and blue :— 
we not, sir Andrew ? 

Sm Awp. An we do not, it is pit 

Sm To. Here comes the little vil 


Fas, Twould exult, man: 


of our lives. 
lain, 


Enter Manta. 


How now, my nettle* of India? 

Man. Got ye all three into the box-tree: Mal- 
volio’s coming down this wall ; he has been yonder 
ithe san, practising behaviour to his own shadow 
this half hour: observe him, for the love of 
mockery; for T know this letter will make a 
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ech" Cad of Fane Tue fower if Tada evant 
it feet present 
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‘To, Amd dives sot Toby take you a ble 
+ ne Se tent 

Lac Saving. «mania Tsiy, my rorteanes having 
sar em por were, Five me this prerogatine 





“Lic Jamion ym waste the treasure of yor 
Time ch 5 “relia exight ;— 

Sx axa. Thae's me warrant you. 

Mc Dne ar dade -— 

3 bm. [ lenew. twas I: for many do all 





= eer 
mans se er emt Ps It is, in contempt of 
— se 

Som aso. Hor a ber 0s, and her T's: why 
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Mic. “Zemin” To the enknown beloved, thin, 
wai wy pout wink: her very Bs 
coer ‘ewe, wax — Salt —end the impresnure hoa 
‘Saereee. with which she wes to seal: ‘tis my 
Th vinmn shnald this be? 








Fi eum sus tnvw.—Whar follows ? the number—=> 
rere 3) mum mat know -—if this should b= 


sae, Mairniio 





Bnt aence. like a Lucrece’ knife, 
Weck Yisodiem stroke my heart doth gore 
MO. ALT, doth away my lize. 

yA fustian riddle? 

To, Excellent weoch, say I. 
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dish of poison has she dressed him 7 


cor an undoobted elpriat, Hane go 
th certs Tyr eS 











ater Viowa, and Clown with @ tabor(t) 
Vio. "Save theo, fiend, and thy music; dost 
ey he hh. 


ties 
alhndge ttlld 
if thy tabor stand by the 
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SCENE I.—Olivin’s Garden. 


feats tia wordy might rao my wnat a 
indeed, words are very rascals, since 
tone them, “ade 


eles 
‘0. T warrant ee el 
carest for nothing. 

Cro. Not s0, sir, I do care for something : but 
in my conscience, sir, T do not care for you; if 
Sha fo ae ft ating a ‘would it would 


imuake you invisible. 
Vio, Ase nt ep toe eas Oi fel? 
Cro. No, indeed, sir; the 
folly: eho will aia oi 
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be to her. 
‘Vio. T am hound to your niece, sir: T mean, 
he is the list of my 


Sm To. Beata yor lege, i, ps ti fo 


‘motion, 
‘Vio. My Ings do better understand me, sir, 
than T understand what you mean by bidding me 
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as added by Rowe, 


[Evie Sir 


roannkin to you, sir Toby. 
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‘Fan. This is a dear 
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hore ho is.—Efow is't with 
you, sit? how is’t with you, man ? 

Max. Go off; I discard you 5 lot me enjoy my 
pitesige of. 

Max. Lo, how hollow the fend speaks within 
him! did not T tell you?—Sir Toby, my Indy || Man. Ta you, an you speak ill. of 5 
‘prays you to have a care’of him, hhow he takos it at heart! Pray God, he be! 

vis Ak, ah! does she so? bewitched ! 
60 














Tel ith whatchl* 
se eeniioraton (7) but he is a 

; souls and bodies hath he 

3 a hi in inoensement at this mo- 


epopases hob, nobis 
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"aay. Tam no fighter. 
ard oF some kindof men that pt qunel 








purposely on others, to taste their valour belike 
this is a man of that 

Sm To, Sir, nos ignation drives itself 
out of a very comy 3 therefore, get you 
‘on, and give fim hs de 0 Back ck you shall ‘not 
to the house, unless you undertake ihat with me, 
which with as much safety you might anrwer him j 
therefore, om, oF strip your sword stark naked; for 
meddle you must, that’s certain, or forswear to 
wear iron about you. 

‘Vio. his is as uncivil as strange. T beseech 


‘hel rage # # * shot Ashe or 
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‘you, do me this courteous office, as to know of the 
knight what my offence to him is; it is something 
of my negligence, nothing of my purpose. 

Sm To, I will do so.—Signior Fabian, stay you 
by this gentleman till my return. 

[Exit Sir Tony. 

Vro. Pray you, sir, do you know of this matter ? 

Fan. I know the knight is incensed against 
you, even to a mortal arbitrement ; but nothing of 
the cireumstance more. 

‘Vio. I beseech you, what manner of man is he ? 

‘Fas. Nothing of that wonderful promise, to 
read him by his form, as you are like to find him 
in the proof of his valour. He is, indeed, sir, the 
‘most skilful, bloody, and fatal opposite that you 
could possibly have found in any part of Illyria. 
‘Will you walk towards him? I will make your 
peace with him, if T ean. 

‘Vio. I shall be much bound to you for’t: Tam 
fone that would rather go with sir priest than sir 
night: I care not who knows 80 much of my 
mettle (Bseunt, 

















SCENE V.—The Street adjoining Olivia's 
Garden, 


Enter Sir Toy Beicu and Sir ANDREW 
Aauzcuerx, 





Sm To. Why, man, he’s a very devil; I havo 
not seen such a firago. T had a pass with him, 
rapier, seabbard, and all, and be gives me the 
stuck-in,* with such a mortal motion, that it is 
inevitable; and on the answer, he pays you at 
rarely a8 your fect hit the ground they ssp on # 
they say, he has been fencer to tho Sophy. 

Sm Aso. Pox on’ I'll not meddle with him, 

sm To. Ay, but he will not now be pacified : 
‘Fabian can scarce hold him yonder. 

Sm Awp. Plague on’t; an T thought he had 
been valiant and eo cunning in fence, I’d have 
seen him damned ere I’d have challenged him. 
Let him let the matter slip, and I'l give him my 
horse, grey Capilet. 

Sm To, ll make the motion: stand here, 
make a good show on’t this shall end without the 


ition of souls. [Aside.] Marry, I'll ride 
Kone an wel’ Tego cee 

















Enter Faotan and Viowa. 


T have his horse [70 Fan. ] to take up the quarrel ; 
T have persuaded him the youth’s a devil. 


eeht9¢80-1 A conrptin ofthe Talln fencing term, sae 
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(oars +, 


Fan. He is as horribly conceited of him, and 
ets and look plea ifs bear were at ith 
Sm To. [70 Vi0.] There’s no remedy, tr; he 
will fight with you for his oath sake: marry, he 
haath better bethought him of his quarrel, and be 
finds that now scarce to be worth talking of: 
therefore draw, for the supportance of his vow ; be 
protests, he will not hurt you. 
‘Vio. ‘Pray God defend ime! A little thing would 
‘make me tell them how much I lack of a man, 
[Aside 
Fas. Give ground, if you see him furious. 
Sim To. Come, sir Andrew, there’s no remedy; 
the gentleman will, or his honour’s sake, have eae 
bout with you: he cannot by the duello avoid 
but he has promised me, as he is « gentleman and 
4 soldier, he will not hurt you. Come on: to't 
‘Sm Ann. Pray God, ha keep his oath! 
[Drow 
‘Vio. I do assure you ‘tis against my will 
(Drow. 





Enter Axroxro. 


Aor, Put up your sword.—If this young geo 
‘tleman 
Hoare dane oflene,T take the fault on mes 
if you offend him, I for him - [Drawing 
Bm To. You, sir! why iat oe you? 
‘Ax. One, sit, that for his love ‘dares yet do 
more f 
‘Than you have heard him brag to you he will 
Sm To, Nay, if you be an undertaker,” I am 
for you. [Drom 
‘x. O good sir Toby, hold! here come the 
officers. 
Sm To. I'll be with you anon. [To Axromo, 
‘Vio. Pray, sir, put your sword up, if you please, 
eae Ao, 


Son Ao, Marry, will I, sin;—and, for tht T 
promised you, I'll be as good aa my word: be 
trill bear Joa easily, and reins well. 








Enter two Officers. 


1 Orr. This is the man; do thy office. 
2 Orr. Antonio, I arrest theo at the suit 
Of count Orsino, 
Ant. ‘You do mistake me, sir. 
1 Orr. No, sir, no jot; I know your farour 
well, 
‘Though now you have no sea-cap on your heed — 
Take him away ; he knows I know him well. 
Axr, I must obey.—This comes ['o Vio.] with 
seeking you ;— 





asiydt, SMeraker—] One who wader the quant 

















ACT IV, 


SCENE I.—The Street before Olivine Howse, 

Pepe Tepe to know you; nor Tam not sent to you by my lady, 

Sits pica eg hae te Vel you cone speak Wilt hace 

xo. Will you make me believe that Iam not | is not master Cesurio; or this is tot my mi 
sent for you? neither. —Nothing that is o it 20. 

Sin. Go to, go to, thou art a foolish fallow; Sim, I prythoe, vent thy filly somewhere ele 

‘Let me be clear of thee, Thou know’st not me. 
Cuo, Well held out, Pith! No, I do not | Co. Pent my filly? he has hoard that worl) 
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Ma. Good 
Septal tet BS eo sie 


that you were, sir! 
this hand, Lam. Good fo, 
‘and convey what I will 


thee mors 


‘You to’t. But tell me truo, 
ei? or do you bt counterfeu ? 
Wane) Believe nie, Tam not; I tell 


‘Gia, Nay, I'll ne'er believe 9 madman till T 
bins. I will fetch you light, and paper, 


Ma. (Within.] Fool, PM it in the 
ites, eae 
Ca, Tam air, 

pe inden or, 
Pit be with yom coain, 

Ina trice, 

Like to the old vice,* 
Zeecneel to sudain 


$Rtesn me std vin] Bee note (2) 7.10. 
t rT oa 





Who, with dagger of La'h, 
In his rage and his wrath, 
Gries, ah, ha f to the devit : 


dad, 
Adicts, goodman drivel (Beit. 


SCENE LII—Olivin's Gurden, 
Enter Senasrian. 


pt, Thin the airs hat in dhe glrioun gon 
This pearl she guve me, I do feel’t, and see"t: 
And though ‘tis wonder that enwraps me thns, 
Yet 'tis not madness, Where's Antonio, then ? 
T could not find him nt the Elephant : 
Yet there he was ; and there I found this credit, 
‘That he did range the town to seek me out. 
‘His counsel now might do me golden service: 
For though my soa! disputes well with my sense, 





| That this may be some error, but no madness, 


‘Yet doth this accident and flood of fortune 
(oY Old tert, det, 
no 





Enter Clown and Fantax. 
Fan, Now, as thou lovest me, let mo see his 













a 
Bors Belong you to the lady Olivia, frends ? 


Se 





ACT V. 
SCENE I.—The Street before Olivia's House. 


to. Ay, sts are some ot het hee 
‘know thoe well; how dost 
‘good fellow ? 
“es, Tey sth elie for my Sn, me the 


Dora: dat te cokary; tho bale fr thy 
ree 
Diez. How ean that be? 


‘ass: 80 that ay Fos, suo i knee 
ledge of m} by my frends I am abused: 
Pop Saptcket orn if your four 
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‘Doxx. That face of his I do remember well ; 
‘when I saw it last, it was besmear’d 
in the smoke 


iff 
iy 
bye 


e- ttt 
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the 
In Drabble did we apprehend him. 
io, He did me Kindses, air; drow on my 
wide z 
But, in conclusion, put strany ch upon me— 
hoe uot what as, bat dscton. 
Duxe. Notable pirate! thou salt-water thief! 





A double ester] See mote (4p. 740, Vo. I. 
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Persons Bepresenied. 


Kino Bexar VL 

‘Donn of Grovorsten, Uncle to the King, and Protector. 

Doun of Brpronp, Uncle to the King, and Regent of France, 

‘Taoxas Buavront, Duke of Exeter, Great Uncle to the King. 

Hany Bravrons, Great Uncle to the King, Bishop of Winchester, and afterwards 
Cardinal. 

Joun Bravrons, Bart of Somerset, afterwards Dube. 

Rromanp Prantacensr, Bldest Son of Richard, late Bort of Cambridge ; afterwards 
Duke of York. 

Banu of Wanwion. 

Eanu of Sauissvnr. 

Fant of Sovroux. 

Loxp Taxpor, afterwards Earl of Shrewsbury. 

Eoxorp Mourmum, Bart of March. 

Sir Joun Fastoure. 

Sir Witasax Luce. 

Sir Wrnata Graxspaur, 

Sir Toowas Ganonave 

Mayor of London. 

Woorrtur, Liewenant of the Tower. 

Vanror, of the White Rose, or York faction 

Basssr, of the Bed Bose, or Lancaster faction 

A lawyer. 

Mortimer’s Keepers 


Caanues, Dauphin, afterwards King of Franca. 
Rutontms, Dube of Anjou, and titular King of Neples 
Dore of Buncopy. 

Done of Auaxgox. 


‘An old Shepherd, father to Joan Is Pucelle 
Manoanex, Daughter to Reignier ; afterwarde married to King Hoary. 
Coumsss of Avvgsaxn, 

Joan 14 Poceuts, commonly called Joan of Arc. 


Lords, Warders of the Tower, Heralds, Offcers, Soldiers, Messengers, and various 
‘Attendants both on the English and French, Fiends appearing to La Pucelle, 


SOENE,—Partly in England, ond portly im Francs, 


Wie ¥ 


AuvimyoORINH MeN 









Ao he ied 

to 

inporting, of tims and states, 

Free aial tees ‘a the ty, 

with them scourge the bad revolting stars, 
consented * unto Henry's death ! 

tho fifth, to0 famous to live long ! 

ost a king of so much worth. 

England ne'er had a king until his time, 

‘be had, deserving to command : 

Irandish’d sword did blind men with his 


i 
‘wider than a dragon's wings 5 
eyes, vith wrath fo, 
‘and drove back his enomies, 


ge Set wee we ged he onary ta, Bok a 
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ACT L 


SCENE I,—Westminstor Abbey. 


‘Than mid-day sun, fierce bont against their faces. 
‘What shonld I say? his deeds exceed all speech : 
‘He ne'er lift up his hand bat conquered. 
Exe. Wo mourn in black, why mourn we not 
in blood ? 
Henry is dead, and never shall revive : 
Upon a wooden coffin we attend ; 
And death's dishonourable vietory 
‘Wo with our stately presonce glorify, 
‘Like captives bound to a tritmphant car, 
‘What! shall we curse the planets of mishap, 
‘That plotted thus our glory’s overthrow ? 
Or shall wo think tho subile-witted French 
Conjurers and soreerers, that, afraid of him, 
By magie verses have contriv’d his end ?(2) 
‘Wax. Ho was a king bless'd of the King of 
kings. 
Unto the French the dreadfil Jjudgment-day 
So dreadful will not be, nx was his sight, 
‘The battles of the Lord of hosts he fought: 
‘The chureh’s prayers made him so 
Gro, The church! where is 
churchmen pray’d, 
His thread of life had not s0 soon decay’d = 
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tee Had not 


at 1 -sfeminate prince, 


ve ike, thoa art pro- 









4 ssicun, ‘or cha loret the 


“ae ~var-0 church thou go's, 
me yguase chy thea, 

ss suee “Bow Jars, and rest your 

1 Tae | 

—eraids. wait om ua:— 

















se Se ve T 4p our arms, 
oe seat aves aww “har Hlemry’s dead. — 
Tl gar wagers” amoise™ pes, babes shall 


‘awe 1 mars’ of salt tears, 
be semen 28 er 
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x more ield the 
> what treachery was 

‘money. 
want of men and 








“Land fought, 


deepat 


wet gees, 
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F see he fet has 
: seals Nara es evibentmtapran, 
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Rocnnreninces Cin Cy 





Ne enn med a moma fm ar 
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‘SING HESRY THE SIXTH. 


(ecm 


; A third man® thinks, without expense a al, 
By guileful fair words, peace may be obtain’d, 
Awake. awake, English nobii ity! 

Let not sloth dim your honours, new-begot: 
‘Cropp'd are the flower-de-luces in arms; 
f Riglant cont gar ini ook ony, 

Exe. Were our tears wanting to this funenl, 
‘These tidings would cal forth her owing tik, 
they concen: regent I an ol 

France:— 
Give me my stecled coat! I'l ight for Frxe— 
Away with these dis wailing robes! 
‘Wounds I will lend the French, instead of eyes, 
‘To weep their intermissive miseries. 











Enter a second Messenger. 


2 Mras. Lonls, view these letters. fll of bt 
mischance : 
France is revolted from the English quite, 
Except somo petty towns of no im; 
‘The Dauphin Charlesis crowned king in Rhins 
Tho bastard of Orleans with him is join'd 
Reignier,t duke of Anjou, doth take his part: 
‘Tho duke of Alengon flieth to his side. 
Exe. ‘Tho Dauphin crowned king ! all fy t 
him ! 
, whither shall we fly from this reproach ? 
Gxo. Wo will not fly, but to our cnesie 
throats -— 
Bedford, if thou be slack, I'll fight it out. 
Be. Gloster, why doubt’st thou of ms fo 
wardness ? 
An army havo T muster'd in my thoughts, 
‘Wherewithalveady France ia ovet-res: 








Enter a third Messenger. 


3 Muss, My gracious lords.—to add to yo 
laments, 
‘Wherewith you now bedew king Henry's hare 
I must inform you of a dismal fight, 
Betwixt the stout lord Talbot and the French. 
Wee. What! wherein Talbot overcame? it 
20? [throm 
3 0, no; wherein Lord Talbot raso'e 
‘The eireumstance I'll tell you more at large. 
‘The tenth of August last, this dreedfal Jr, 
is troop. 





Retiring from the siege of Orleans, 
Having full searee six thousand i 





(9) Firat foo omits,man. (1) Old text, Repl. 


<« Or bright —] Malone conjectured that the Blank aise fh 
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Caan. Who ever saw tho like? what men 
‘Dogat cowards ! dastards !—T would ne'er have 


at's leave this town for they are 
Iiair-brain'd slaves, 
will enforce them tot be more eager 
Of old T know them ; rather with their teeth 
‘walls tear down, thin farsake the 
Roxa. T think, by some od gimmers or device, 


consent, we'll e’en Jet them alone. 
Bhar fs 


Enter the Bastard of Orleans, 


Bast. Where's the prinee Dauphin? T hare 
news for him. [us 


SERS I Se theta natentony "aa t's 





commandement,* 


‘That thou, nor none of thine, shall be let in, 








‘Thou art no friend to God or to the king : 


Open the gates, or I'll shut thee out 
1 Suny, Open tho gates wei 
4 


Weotor 5 
Or we'll burst them open, if that you come not 





Enter Woxcuesren, with his Serving-men in 
tawny coate.* 
‘Wax. How now, ambitious Humphrey! * what 
‘means this ? 
() 014 copes, Umphar, and Umpire, 
spp ttn rina by nes 


‘Ciranicla, ye gats and 
the ‘ct him Attended on Oy 











have I watch’d, 
‘thou watch, 
0 
tess y, run and bring me word ; 
And thou shalt nd me at the governor (Bait. 
‘Sox, percer na no care, 
Tl never eyo it ay 


ba ea sonatas visu 
and Ts Sir Wana 
Se aca al ‘Sir Tamas Gaxonave, and 


San. Tife, a ¥ 
aratetmannr" 


(010 st al Pate omis ty 


ek Remete—— he nesnd fos 


“Gedy Uuess wohl, 
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ACT IL 


SOENE I—Before Orleans, 


Enter to the Gates, @ French Sergeant and to 
‘Sentinels, 


Seno. Sirs, take your places, and be vigilant : 
If any noise or soldier you porecive, 
‘Near to the walls, by some apparent sign 
‘Let us have knowledge at tho court of 

1 Sar, Sergeant, yo shall [ot t] 

1 servitors 

(Win oter tap open hr geiko) 
Constrsin’d to watch in darkness, rain, aud cold, 


Enter Tarot, Beoronp, Borouxpy, and Forces, 
with scaling ladders; their drums beating « 
dead march. 


‘Tar, Lord rogent, and redoubled Bur- 
gandy,— 

whose approach the regions of Artoi 
Walon and Picardy, are friends to us,- 
‘This happy night the Frenchmen are seoure, 
Haring al dy caro and angueted 
Embrace we, then, this opportuni 
‘As fitting best to quittance their deceit, 
Contriv'd by art and bale sovecry. 
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‘Ben, Coward of France!—how much hewn 
his fame,— 
‘Despair of his own arm’s fortit 
To join eh wc ante help bal 
‘otras Bar Peels rows 
jut what's that ‘tenn 
‘Tax. A maid, they = J 
Brn, A el and be wo mara 
Bun. Pray God, sho prove not 
long ; “7 
Xf andr ho tnd ofthe 








thee. 
‘Tat. Not all together : better far, I 
Thal fe os ake ae 
‘That, if it chance the one of us do fil, 


Ta And here will Talbot mount, or my 
grave.— 





ie 
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Tingign whereof I pluck a whic rose eo, 
‘Sou. Here, in my scabbard ; sitting tha, 

Shall yo your wha rose in ody re 
‘Puss, time, your cheeks do counterfeit 


Teacercne 


‘ruth; 
Sn War orleans os a 
ones, 


stra mitt amass 


ey 
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ACT UL 
SCENE I—London, The Parliament-House. 
Flourish. Enter Krxo Uxenv, Exerze, Guov- 


loversrEn 
Peeiecee ee bar cranes eek 


“Wir. Com’st thou with deep premeditated lines, 
‘With written pamphlets tally dovie'd ? 
‘Humphrey of Gloster, if thou canst necuso, 
‘Or aught intend’st to lay unto my charge, 

ue 


i amet Ta 


vn pre Ts 
pews ts fA noie again; “Stones Stones!” 


Enter the Mayor ¢y London, attended. 
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Cuan, Saat Deis bow this happy rata! 
Ana once sop secur in Rove. 
ihe fae ued and ber prati- 


ow sh ith, ow wl sh pity 
‘Whero® is the best and safest passage in ? 
‘Auxx, By thrusting out a torch from yonder 
tower: 
‘Which, onco discern’d, shows that ee 
No way to that, for woakness, which she entered. 


Enter La Poonutx on a battlement, holding out 
a burning torch, 


Povo, Behold, this is the happy wedding-tarch, 
‘That Joineth Rouen unto her eountrymen ; 
‘Hat burningfital to the Talbotites! [friend ; 
Bast, Boe. noble Charles, the beacon of oat 





(9) Od text, Here, 


ht td te ite of rome) 
" rin em > Rett ge, 











And then do execution on the: he, 
Alarums. Enter Taxuor, and English | 
from the town, 


‘Tat. Franco, thon shalt rue this te 





“Wun nal ter fret te a eof Prana) 


| 


St Bonpundy il St, 
a such o rate: 
do you like the taste? 
om ila Send and share oor- 


¢ with cowardice a man half dead ? 
Damsel, I'll have « bout with you again, 
Or else let Talbot perish with this shame. 
Pua, Aro ye +0 hot, sir?—yet, Pucelle, bold 
‘thy pence ; 
1 Talbot de bt thunder, rain wl fellow — 
[Taaaor and thereat cal tapethe. 
God speed the parliament! who shall be the 
[the field ? 
. Dare ye come forth, and mect us in 
Poe, Belike’ your lordship ‘takes us then for 
fools, 


‘To try if that our own be ours oF no. 

‘Tax. T speak not to that railing Heeaté, 

But unio theo, Alengan, and tho rest; 
Will ye, like soldiers, come and fight it out ? 

‘Atzx. Signior, no. 

Tax. Signor, hang!—base muleteers of Francet 
Like peasant foot-boys do they keep the walls, 
‘od dare not tako op sn like gentlemen. 
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Fase. Whither away! to save myself by fight; 
Wacatas toler sere pee 
Car. What! will you fy, and leave lord Talbot? 


Parr. rt 

All the 'Tulbota in the world, to save my life, oe 
‘Bzit, 

Cl. Comet gi re nt 









Retreat; excursions, Re-enter, from the town, 
La Pooxtue, Avexgo, Cxamurs, dc. and 
ezount, fying. 


) aaa 















anim} KING HENRY THE SIXTH. (sonny. 
Wehere ereate you carl of Shrewsbury ; Bas, Villain, thon know’st the law of arms is 


Auli our covwitin take your pace such, 
[Bxeunt all except Vunxox and Basser. | That whoso draws a sword, ’tis present death ;* 


rm Naw ai to i, that were so hot at sea, | Or else this blow should broach thy dearest blood. 
Sipe tas eos tat T vest Bot I'll unio his majesty, and crave 


‘words tou | Wheu thou shalt see I'll meet theo to thy eost, 














ACT IV. 


SCENE I—Paris, A Room of State in the Palace, 


Enter Kixo Hexen, Grovossren, Exeran, 
York, Surronx, Sownnaer, Wivomzsren, 
Wanwroe, Taunor, the Governor of Paris, 
and others, 

Guo, Lord bi 


set the crown 
Wer. God save ki 
sixth ! 


Henry, of 
Guo. Now, governor of Paris, take your oath,— 
‘Govern nels 


‘Phat. you elect no other king but him ; 
Seam oe Road tat ps or we te Modes 


his head, 
‘name the 


Enter Sir Joux Fastours. 
Fast. My gracious sovereign, as T rodo from 
Calais 


‘To haste unto your coronation, 
A letter was déliver'd to my hands, 


* Pretend] Davis, 





au 








Writ to from the duke of Bargady— 
Mas, Se the dake of Burgandy 


Tyo’ as hight when Tid moe he 
‘To tear the garter from ty eae 


ES. Thave ee 


poetry 


ee 








: “or with 
‘Van. “With hi, yond; for he uth done me 


‘Yonx. Will not this malico, Somerset, be left? 
Sou. Your state grudge, my lord of Yotk, 


‘shall 
aie eS » 
Se 
magia rw be red by fight, 
‘And then your highness shall command a peace, 
me = 
Raceec mesons 


Pit 2 | 
Hit 
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Bouter Sir Wr Leer. 
‘Som, How now, sir William? whither were 
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SCENE VIL—Another part of the same. 


Alarum : excursions, Enter Taxvor wounded, 
supported by a Servant. 
‘Tax. Where is my other life?—mine own is 


0, whores young Talbot? wheres valiant John ?— 
‘Triumphant death, smen’d with eaptivity, 
‘Young Talbot's valour makes me smile at thoe!— 
‘When he perosiv’d me shrink and on my knee, 
‘His bloody sword he brandish’d over me, 

‘And, like a hungry lion, did commence 

Rough deeds of rage and stern impatience ; 














ACT V 


SCENE I—London. 


Enter Kiva Tawny, Groucesren, and Exernn. 
KK. Hex. Have you perus’d the letters from the 


‘Ths eeapeor aud th ont of 
Guo. Thave, my lon; oo hl ech — 
‘humbly sue unto your excellence, 
To hare a golly pene conta’ of 
the realms of Hugh eo of Bese 
Mer Man, Hise doh pom gros sie Sr 
motion? 
Gio, Wal my god lot; und athe oly means 
To stop effusion of our Christian blood, 
‘And stablish quietness on every side. 
K.Hen, Ay, marry, uncle; for I always thought, 





P Emmis) Crmtn fom. 
i Near i Chora) te ld txt as “near tui to 


A Boom in the Palace 


on et ee ee 








So let them, have their answers 


Charen” Xia" te Pope's 
ee Saar ee 









i ee where app 

@ fortune of the sea. 

‘Kino Huxny and ‘Train; Guovors- 
ind. Ambassadors. 


sum of money 

Should be deliver'd to his 

‘For clothing me in these grave ornaments, 
Lao. Tl tend von yor li ire 


Can, Now Winchester will not submit, re 


ee: 

Till cither make thee stoop and bend thy kueo, 

Or sack his eonntry with a muting. | (Ait 
xy 


aor ti 


SCENE If.—Francs. Plains in Anjou, 


Enter Cuantes, Bunouxpy, Aurngox, La 
Pooxtie, and Forces, marching. 


Cuan. These news, my lords, may cheer our 
drooping spirita: 
*Tis said the stout Parisians do revolt, 
‘And turn again unto tho warlike French. 
‘Auan. Then march to Paris, royal Charles of 
France, 
And keep not bac your pore in dalliance 
eace be amongst them, if they turn to us. 
lee rain comet wilh elt palaces ! 


Enter a Scout, 


Scour. Success unto our valiant general, 
‘And happiness to his accomplices ! 
Cuan. What tidings send our scouts? I pr’ythee, 


Scour. ‘Bro ogc army, that divided was 
Into two parts,® is now conjoin’d in on 
‘And means to give you batile presently. 

‘Caan, Somewhat fo sence the warzing i; 
But we will presently provide for them. 

‘Bun. I trust, the ghost of Talbot is not there ; 
‘Now he is gone, my lord, you need not fear. 

Puc. OF all base passions, fear is most ac- 

cure’d :-— 
Command the conquest, Charles, it shall be thine, 
Let Henry fret, and all the world repine. 

Cuan. Then on, my lords; and France be 

fortunate! [Beeunt, 





SCENE III.—The same. 


Alarums: Excursions. Enter La Pocrutr. 


Before Angiers. 


Pvc. The regent conquers, and the Frenchmen 


y— 
Now help, yo charming spells, and periapts ;* 
‘And ye choice spirits that admonish pa 





‘You speedy helpers, that are substitutes 
Under the lonily monarch of the north,(!) 
Appear, and aid me in thie enterprize! 


Enter Fiends, 
‘This speody and quick appearance argues proof 


OF your accustom’d diligence to me. 
Now, ye familiar spirits, that are cull’d 











(©) 0 text, parte 


pnd peiapt:] Pekaple or amulets were 
nl ro avert iste or danger 








KING HENRY THE SIXTH. 


Out of the legions ® unde 
‘Help me thia once, that France ma; 
| [They walk, 
©, hold me not with silence orer-lor 
‘Where* I was wont to feed you wit 
T'll op a member off, and give ity. 
Tn earnest of further benefit; 
So you do condescend to help me m 
[They has 
No hope to have redress ?—My bo 
Pay recompense, if you will grant 1 


veoh Bash 
Cannot my body nor blood-sacrifice 
Entreat you to your wonted furthen 
Then take my soul,—my body, sou 
Before that England give the Frent 


Sco! they forsake me. Now the ti 
‘That France must vail her lofty-plu 
And let her head fall into England’: 
‘My ancient incantations are too wes 
And hell too strong for me to buck! 
Now, France, thy glory droopeth t 


Alarums, Enter French and Eng 
Tea Pocetunt and Youx fght 
La Puceste is taken.) Th 


Your, Dasuel of France, T thi 
fast: 
‘Unchain your spirite now with 
And try if they can an your Her 
‘A goodly prize, fit for the devil's 
See, ow the ugly witch doth bend 
As if, with Circe, she would change 
Puc. Chang'd to a worser sha: 
not 
‘Yonx. 0, Charles the Dauphin is 
‘No shape but his can please your d: 
Poc. A plaguing mischief ligt 
and thee ! 
And may ye both be suddenly surpt 
By bloody hands, in sleeping on yo 
Youx. Fell banning hag, enchar 
tong 
r'ythee, give me leave t 
1urse, misereant, when + 
the stake. 








Poe. I 
Yorx. 


Alarums, Enter Sveroux. lead 
‘Mancanrr. 


‘Sor. Be what thou wilt, thou art 


(1) O16 text, regions (n ontte 


> Where=]_ That le wteren 
















Keepi prisoner underneath her* wings. 
M dat nay hhonoar thee. Yet if this eorvle usage once offend, 
ame, and daughter to a | Go, and be free again as Suffolk's friend. 








[She turns away as going. 

Yer thou art. ©, stay !—T have no power to let her pass ; 
‘am Leall'd. | My hand would froe her, bat my heart says—no, 

eee tee isto, Ne 

ptt snes ee fh tee Safete with 

ee tas forgaret mi hed” and by wat be proen 

Pre eereet | ona 

a aceriy of any transposon athe aca 


aor v) 


‘As plays the sun upon the glassy streams, 
Tebilng enor onaterS tl ba, 
So soems this gorgeous beauty to mine eyes. 
Fain would I woo her, yet I dare not speak 
T’ll call for pen and ink, and write my mind: 
Fie, De la Poole! disable* not thyself; 
Hast not a tongue? is she not here thy prisoner?* 
Wilt thou be daunted at a woman's sight ? 
‘Ay 5 beauty’s princely majesty is such, hat 
Gbaiveeds’ We tngiey ad uaes” te ks 
‘Man. Sey, earl of Suffolk, —ifthy name be 60,— 
‘What ransom must I pay before T pass ? 
For I perceive I am thy prisoner. 
‘Scr. How canst thou tell she will deny thy suit, 
Before thou roake a trial of her love? Aside. 
Max. Why seai'st thou not? what ransom 
must I pay? 
‘Sur. She's beautiful, and therefore to be woo'd: 
She is a woman, therefore to be won. (Aside. 
‘Man. Wilt thou accept of ransom—yea, or no? 
‘Sov. Fond man! remember that thou hast a wife; 
‘Then how can Margaret be thy paramour ? 
[Aside, 
Mex. Tore best to lane him, for bo wil not 
Sor. There all is marr’d ; there lies « cooling 
card. “Aside. 
Mas. Ho talks.t random; sure, thoman is mad. 
Sor. And yet a dispensation may be had. 
[Aride. 
‘Man. And yet I would that you would answer 


me. 
Scr, I'l win this lady Margaret. For whom? 

‘Why, for my king: tush ! that’s a woodent thing, 

[Aside. 
‘Man. He talks of wood: it is somo carpenter. 
Sur. Yet so my fancy may be satisfied, 

‘And peace established between these realms. 

But thero remains a scruple in that, too 

For though her father be the king of Naples, 

Duke of Anjou and Maine, yet is he poor, 

‘And our nobility will soorn the match. "[Avide. 
‘Man. Hear yo, captain,—are you not at leisure? 
Sur. It sball be so, disdain they ne'er 20 

much : 

Henry is youthful, and will quickly yield —[Aside. 

Madam, I have a secret to reveal. 

‘Maz. What though I be enthral?d, he seems a 


knight, 
And will not any way dishonour me. [Aside. 

















Tan spare 
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KING HENRY. THE SIXTH. 


Sor. Lady, vouchsafo to listen what 

‘Mas. Perhaps I shall be resen’d by t 

And then T need not crave his courtesy 

Sor. Swoct madam, give mo hee 
cause— 

Man. Tush! women have been oa 


now. 
Sov. Lady, wherefore talk you so? 
Man. T ory you merey, "tis but qui 
Sor. Say, gentle princess, would 


suppose 
Your bondage happy, to be made a qu. 
Man. To be a queen in is 
‘Than is a slave in base servility 
For princes should be free. 
‘Sur. And so the 
Tf happy England’s royal king be free, 
‘Man. Why, what concerns his fre 
‘Sor. T'll undertake to make the 


queen ; 
‘To put a golden sceptre in thy hand, 


And set erown upon thy hes 
TF aon eth condcooend to bs ag 
Maz. Wh 
Sur. 


Maz. T am unworthy to be Henry's 
Sor. No, gentle madam ; I unwort] 
‘To woo 80 fair a dame to be his wife, 
‘And have no portion in the choice mys 
How say you, madam; aro ye #0 conte 
Maz. An if my father please, T am 
Sov. Then call our captains’ and 
forth !— 

‘And, madam, at your father’s castle-m 
‘We'll crave a parley, to confer with hi 
[Troops com 


A Parley sounded, Enter Reroxn 
walls, 


Sor. Sco, Reignier, co, thy danght 
‘Rete. To whom? 
Sor. 

‘Ruic. 


Tome. 
Suffolk, wht 


Iam a soldier, and unapt to weep, 
Or to exclaim on fortune’s fickleness. 
Sor. Yes, there is remedy enough, 
‘Consent, (and, for thy honour, give co: 
‘Thy daughter shall be wodded to my k 














Povo, Peasant, avaunt !—You have suborn'd this 


man, 
Of purpose to obscure my noble birth, 

eae "Tis true ; I gave a noble to the priest, 
‘The morn that T was wedded to her mother 
Kneel down and take my blessing, good my girl. 
Wilt thou not stoop! Now cursed be the time 
OF thy nativity ! T would the milk [breast, 
Thy mother gave thee, when thou suck’dst. her 

8 





Dost thou deny thy father, cursed drab? 
O, burn her, burn her! hanging is too good. 


‘Your. Take her away; for she hath pres 


Jong, 
‘To fll the workd with vicious qualities, 
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last. 
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noble lord of Suffolk, or 
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ILLUSTRATIVE COMMENTS. 


1) Soxwa I. 
(Or whether Chat such cowards ought lo wear 

This ornament of Enighthood, yea, or no.) 
‘Tho imputation of cowardice which for a short time 
‘dimmed the fame of Sir Jobn Fastolfe, aro at the battle 











‘multitude of their enimies, yet they never fled backe one 








to faint, and 
above beelve” banc 


(2) Sore 1L—Leon fomine, quartering stl, and 
climbing ire o,f Hall ind Goce arr 
alons!haun these tree hand mater ore of bors: 
attending on brs. Blowd, Fire and Famine; whicbo 
thre damenin bo of that foro und strength tat every one 
fos incoy sd theyall joo togtheraeof uimancn 
vadpinces Fjoyae together 
{oidactry the most Popolou couirey ad mow chow 
region of the world. 








Eome to the place where the Frenchmen were encamped, 
fil C pecan of braseo, beside divers 


Sno poses aad mb Eagyace tba Es 
‘rien dd woching unpected ey lpghied eon foe 








‘which fight the lores of Montamban and Humads 
‘great comanye of Pronchemen ontered the bat! 
and sodayaly the Toad 





sthould assay and begyn : the noble erie and cot 
caiptays sayd to Bt: Ob cy 
‘whlch ‘onely hath bene the 
French ‘people so many. yore, which hath ube 


il 
i 


terpetuit ABeana stint Wncay et 


foras hardy a tan wisely fat, 8 
othe, therefore 


‘ dicomture of allay company 
S asceattaie of alle : 
fart Tye and make the tle 
td reenge 
01 protyt to Re Realm," But nature 
toons Unt neither der of 
Seu ithe or pvc 
eqn tuner (ae hey de comer 
Soetiiara, aa ley pon 
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bene aene ina battayle, fyrst aot him 
‘with a bandgoono, and slew his horeo, 
‘him, Iyenge on the ground, whome 
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ACT V. 


O) Someta 
To spicy hes, tht are bia 
lordly 








Une the lordly monarch of he north, 
Appear 
“Tha monarch of the North was Zaina, one of the four 


Principal devils invoked by witches. "Tho ethers were, 
Kmainwn ‘king of tho Eat, Gorson king of the South, 
aed op ing of the Wor. “Under then dv Ki 
‘wore devil manuetses,duken prelates, Knights, presidents, 
Ind car, ‘Thoy arwall enuserated, from Wier De pres: 
Minis slrmonvin, in, Seats Discoverse af Witchraf, book 
tive. and 3"-Dovek ” 


334 





(2) Sonne TIL—La Peele is taken} To thst 
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ILLUSTRATIVE COMMENTS. 


however, was to wink hor in public estimation ; and with 
that view, by another most unworthy artifice, a much 
fuller and more oxplicit confeusion of ber errors. wan 
‘ade public, instead of the ono which had 

‘been read to her, and vehich she hal really slgood. 
Tho submission of Joan having beon thus extortod, 





‘the Bishop of Beauvais proceeded to pass xontence in the, 
‘amo of the tribunal. Ho announced to her, that out of 
‘grace and moderation” hor 





race fo should bo spared; bat 
fib he rondo of is bo pawl in rao, ih 
gun fr her fa 








By han take bck fo tho mn fugeen 
Petr ta deta her ie nl ed be 
c* Her eoomiee only hoped, iy a whore delay a 

SPpretondod lonsty, to palliato tho guilt of her aounter, 
Seto heap « hetvler lawl upen het memory. Abe 
‘rominefo rstano female Gra nn lated that 
S'put of mena apparel oa pce fa her el aot ber 
‘own removed dunia the night a0 that se hao, other 
‘Sloice nore morning’ but fo clothe berelf gaia in the 
fortildan garmeiue’ Such y the conton vern of the 
‘ory. Bot we greatly four that a darker anim aalor 
{hie rmainn tod. A. priest, named Martin T Avent, 
‘tho man allowed to route ho confession ae ths period 
In Uo rive her in her dying momenta, wan aerwarda 
Sramaed tho tal of Sovion and ecired that an 
Boel ond (ew wallore anphier) hat entero ber 
Prion andattemptod stone that on his party 
ow fou i face fie ain ty, ad 
‘hatte, ht rorumet men's apporclaa'a more ec 
stagund to herbonowe tn 

SSG wether the ieans employe in thin infanoun 
tranaaction wer of fr or of fre, to object was caary 
Upon fds prtent for further guar For, 
Acondng to the rules ofthe Inquisition, twat not bern 
Inthe ae instance, but-only' a layee inco,horeny: that 





























‘could be puninhest irith death.” No sooner, then, waa the 
Bishop of Benuvais apprised uf Joan's change of dross than 
be hastened to the priscn to convict her of tho fact. He 


‘eked her whether sho had hoard, ‘ber Voices. again? 
57 Rava anworad Join St Catherino and Ae 
have reproved me for my wesknows in signing 
‘Sjration, ant commanded ma tn resume tho dre which 
Tore by’ the appointinent of God "This was enough 








‘an pain de douleurs et eau angoleve’—Collection dee 
rea i Si 
AU nviet (Cael 








1190, wih the Supplement wus 
Seah 








itoous 
‘agony, loudly appealing “tho great. Jaden? 
er, “But 





oral 
Remain last nolan iio as paced 
tar wilh ber sonaor and some 


English soldiers. 
adorned by a statue to her memory) he 
‘ade pled, and the Bop of eueras, with the 


i 
i 
ed 
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ues lone ape, "How som ast 
feng ther fees impatience waa idle Se bid 
‘ron war bund tp i aber na etn har 
Placa «tro with th folowing words fasetied’— 


‘HERETIQUE RELAPOR, AFORTATH, TDOLATER 
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Trubbngi bert oe etait 
Toe to this death’ "Po the "as FAdveon serie 


very lat, 
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THE SECOND PART OF 


KING HENRY THE SIXTH. 





{Second Part of Henry the Sixt, with the death of the Good Duke Hymfrey,”” was 
led in its completo form, in the folio of 1623. In the brief notive prefixed to the foregoing 
‘whave ventured an opinion that the two plays, or one play divided into two parts, called 
‘st Part of the Contention,” &e,* and “ The True Tragedie,” &e,,+ afterwards published 
f, under the title of “The Whole Contention,” s&e.,t were not, as Malone has Iuboured 
| the production of a preceding writer, but were Shakespeare's first sketches (surep- 
nd inaccurately printed) of what he subsequently re-wrote, and entitled “The Second 
Parts of Henry V1.” 
‘essing this opinion, we must not be understood to go the extreme length of ascribing 
| of these two picoes to Shakespeare, Much in them unquestionably belongs to another 
different hand; but the greater portion, especially in “'The First Part of the 
J" mppears to our juigment fur beyond the reach of any other writer of the age. Such, 
leased to find, is the view entertained by Mr, Halliwell. In his Tutroduetion to the 
‘of these two dramas for the Shakespeare Society, in 1843, after a careful revision 
Jin opposition to the claims of Shakespeare to their authorship, this judicious 
‘observes: —“<There aro so many passages in the two plays now reprinted, that 
Ieyond the power of any of Shakespeare's predecessors or contemporaries, perhaps 
‘Marlowe, that, a3 one method of explaining away the difficulties which attend 
‘Malone's theory, my conjecture that when these plays were printed in 1584 and 1595, 
the first additions which Shakeqpeare made to the oriyinals, does not seem 















Persons Bepresented 


Kuro Hesny ras Stars. 

Howrmanr, Dube of Gloucester, his Uncle 

Canprrat, Beavvons, Bishop of Winchester, Great Cacle to the Ring. 
Bronanp Puarraonnet, Dube of York. 

Bpwanp ond Ricuaxp, his Sona. 

Dons of Soxxnse?, 

Dons of Scrroux, 

Doxx of Buceronax, of the King’s party. 

Loup Currronp, 

Youxa Curronp, his Son, 
Eant of Sausenvey, 4 
Rano Wanmier,, | Knit par 

Lonp Soauss, Governor of the Tower. 

Lorn Bar, 

Sir Hoxranzy Starronn, and his Brother. 

Sir Joun Sranurr. 

‘A Sea-Captain, Master, and Master's Mate, and Wauran Wurruoan 
‘Two Gentlemen, Prisoners with Suffolk. 

Vaux. 

Hown and Sourmwant, teo Pricts oe 
Bouimonnoxx, « Conjurer. 

‘A Spirit raised by him, 

‘Taouas Honnss, an Armourer. 

Prvex, his man, 

Clerk of Chatham. 

Mayor of St. Alban's, 

Srurcox, ax Impostor. 

‘Two Murderers 

Sack Cape, « Rebel 

Geenoz, Joux, Diox, Suara the Weaver, Mrowant, de. his folowers. 

Ataxanpen Inex, « Kentish Gentleman. 











Manoaner, Queen to King Henry. 
Euzaxox, Dackew of Gloacester. 
Manoxnr Jooxpam, « Witch 
Wife to Simpeox. 


Lords, Ladies, und Attendants ; Petitioners, Aldermen, a Herald, a Beadle, Sharif 
‘ond Oficers; Citizens, Prentices, Falconers, Quards, Soldiers, Messengers, de. 


SCENE, —Dispersedly én vorious purte of England. 





ACTL 
SCENE I—London. A Room of State in the Palace, 


Trumpets: then Hautboys, Enter,on | As 
‘Grovoxstsn, 


iTo marry pe se ns 


4 So, inthe ‘Tours, — 


Ty protests of be Boe of 
of Orleans, 


oars “Ehope, 
Soren ears, twalvo barons, and twenty reverend 
T have perform’d my task, and was espous'd ; 
And humbly now upon my bended es, 








{ 
E 









country 
You. so says York, for he hath greatest 
Sa. ‘isa laa scks bie ee sda ed 


rain, 
Wan. Unto the main ! 0, father, Maine is lost, — 
‘That Maine, which by main force Warwick did win, 
And would have kept #0 long as breath did last! 
Main chance, father, you meant; but I moant 
‘Maine,— 
‘Which I will win from France, or eles be slain, 
(Baeunt Wanwicx and Saxasovnx, 
Youx. Anjou and Maine are given to tho 
French 


Paris is lost; the state of Normandy 





(*) Plat fete, protector, 
48 


scr 1) ‘THE SECOND PART OF feorm 2, 
‘Stands on a ticklo* point, now they are gone : ring the head at Ceres! oad? 
par hebben pirepesbes ful on ‘knit 


‘Tho peers agreed; and Henry was well 

‘To change two dukedoms for a duk’s fair 
T cannot blame them all ; what is’t to thom 
"Tis thine Cee ein alee 
Pirwteomay penny worths oftheir pillage, 
‘And friends, and give to courtezans, 
ag 


a 
, when T the crown, 

See hen Memb 
‘Lancaster usurp my right, 

copie in his cilia Sts 

‘Nor wear the diadom upon his head, 

Whose church-like hnmours fit® not for a crown, 






7 surfeiting in joys of love, [queen 
‘With his’now bride and’ England’s dear-bought 


‘With whose sweet sinell the air eball be perfum'd ; 
‘And in my standard bear the arms of York, 
‘To rape with the bout of Laneater; [crown 
i, force perforee, I'll make him yield the 
‘Whoee bookish rule hath pulld fair Rngland down, 


SCENE U.—Zhe same. A Room in the Duke of 
Gloucester’s House. 


Enter Guovcesten and the Dvomnss, 
Docu, Why droops my lord, like over-ripen’d 
com, 





(7) Old text. a, 
* on tee ‘Tleile wan commoniy wid by the oid 
srpig een pees 
Uh prac hear of Cay.) Thi flee aude 2 
saan thom econdPastot Hen 1V) Act tee. See note 
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SCENE II.—Thesame, A Room in the Palace, 
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‘KING HENRY THE SIXTH. (somnm ant. 
‘Wan. ‘The eardinal's not my better in the 
Boos, Allin. ths pence are thy ber, 
“Wan, Warwick may live to he the best of all. 
‘Sau. Peace, son !——and show some reason, 


: 
Guo. the ‘is old himself 
gre ope 


beket 
utr 


FEE? 


ig 


Give me my fan: what, minion ! ean you nol? 
 y ious sates tosan tac er 
Tery you merey, madam ; was it you? 
jeu. Was't I! yea, Tit was, proud French 
ould T come nar four busty with my baile 
‘come near your my 
TUL* set my ten coiamandments in your face, 
XK, Hex, Sweet aut, be quiet; “Lwas against 
wi 
Drew, Against her will! good king, look to't 
‘in time 5 
She'll hamper thee, and dandle thee like a baby, 
‘Thos ppageeree ree 
She shall not strike dame Eleanor anroveng'd. 


Box, Tord carina T wl fillow Hoan 
And listen after Humphrey, how he proceeds 


(*) oud text, Peonie. 
My love cam give no pace, bide ne enoy.” 





4T 


sort) 
She's tickled now; her fome can need no spurs, 


Enter Servants of Scrvou, bringing in Honxen 
and Perm. 


. Because here is a man accus'd of treason; 
Pray God the duke of York excuse himself ! 


K 

Hon, An't shall please your majesty, T never 
any such matter: God is my 

witness, Tom falsely accused by the villain. 





(2) First fla, ome nent 





cid and avery eosmon sdjartion + 
‘Cxndlemae Bay," Ista, quoted Oy 
“But by thelr Benge fm, tel he to you entre.” 
“Again tv Plethos © Monsieur Thoma" Ast TY. Se. 2:— 
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KING HENRY THE SIXTH. 
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(ome rr 
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oe 
‘one night, as we were securing my lord of Forks 


SCENE IV.—The same. The Duke of 
Gloucester’s Garden, 


Enter Manoxny Jc 5 Sovruwait, 
| # ar Je 





Tines—whleh 


=e 





‘tiled: will her Indyship behold and hear our 
ureismas ?* 
Howe. Ay; what clo? foar you not her 


to be a 


Deen. Well said)» my masters; 









‘That time best fits the work we have in hand. 

Madam, sit you, and fear not; whom we raise, 

We will make fast within a hallow’d verge. 

[Here they perform the ceremonies appertaining, 
and make the circle; Bousxapnoxs or 
Sournwat reads, Conjuro te, &e. It 
thenders and lightens terribly ; then the 
Spirit riseth, 

Sem. Adsumn. 
M, Jounp. Asmath t 
By the eternal God, whose name and power 
ou tremblest at, answer that I shall ask ; 
For, till thou speak, thou shalt not pass from henee. 
Sri, Bae Dilip eet Sd Ea 
i) 
Boumo. First, of the king : what shall of him 
becomet — (Reading out of paper. 
Spm, ‘The duke yet lives that Henry shall de- 


Bat him colin, dnd dio volt death. 

[As the Spirit speaks, Souruwnts. writer the 
answer. 

Bouuns. What fates await the duke of Sufolt # 

Ser. By water shall he die, and take his end, 













mt done!) This impatience of domatd ts 
the cant beet Cat epiata ay 
pein ant tneantacione were ttolerant gf question and eager te 


Avmath 
rasa 











Ac 


Wrasemased 
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‘O. a h yg - 
Vorswo. What shall fal the duke of Somer-| pote vonn and B ween a 
Sem. Let him shun castles; omni ene eae 
Safor shall he be upon the sandy plains, 
‘Than where castles mounted stan 
Have done, for more I hardly ean endure. 
Boxrtxe. Descend to darkness and the burning Beldame, think we wateh'd you at an inch-— 
What, madam, ve yon there? The kings 





‘Youn, Lay hands upon these traitors andl 
trash.— 


lake: 
Fale fend, avoid 
(hander and lightning, Spivit descends, | Are deeply Finda fe hi piece of pains 5 















KING HENRY ‘THE SIXTH. [scum ty. 


Phat tel falda nena 
afr salt heb upon the andy 
Safer ‘upon 

where castles mounted 


‘The king is now in progress towards Saint Alban’, 
‘With him the hasband of this lovely Indy : 
‘hither ons thse ows ox Ett hoe on ctry 


Sere tearC 
Ties: er sh me fy ed 
‘To be the post, in hope of his reward. 


% Jord.— 
Worries be 


Enter a Servant. 


Invite my lords of Salisbury and Warwick 
‘To sup with mo to-morrow night—Away ! 
[Baeunt 








ly atainds--) dary ie an erngndation ut Theo 
tlt Thea text ha Aarily oth hi te Res ne 














SCENE I.—Saint Alban's, 


Enter Kiso Huser, Qrexx Mancaner, Guov- 
ccrsren, Canpexat, and Scrrons, with 
Fakoners Aoliauny. 


Q Man. Beliove me, lami, for fiying at the 
brook.) 


saw not better sport these sevem years? day : 
Yan by goer lar, the wind was very high 
‘And, ten to one, old Joan had not gone out. 

K. Hx. But what « point, my lord, your fal- 


on made, 
‘And what « pitch she flew above the rest !— 
‘No soo how God in all his ereatures works ! 
‘Ysa, wan and birds are fain of climbing high. 
‘Sur. No marvel, an it like your majesty, 
My lord protoctor’s hawks do tower so well 
"They know their master loves to be aloft, 
And bears his thoughts above his faleon’s piteh. 
Guo, My lond, ’tis but a base ignoble mind 
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crowns] Ths ia "The Tempest” Aet V. 


"Do mot infest your mind with dating om 
‘Poe trangenes of tis sinew.” 
‘A ae” Aet 1 Be — 
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KING HENRY THE SIXTU, foment. 
Within this half-bour hath receiv'd his sight; 
Aman that ne'er sww in his life before. 

K. Hx, Now, God bo pras'dl dio believing 


Gives light in darkness, comfort in despa 


his. 
Seca en Ney mais vee vk te 


Hes iis to talk with him, 
ig iy i 
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‘un away. 

‘Mas, master, I am not able to stand 
5 

lout to torture me in vain. 

tater Attendant, with the Beadle, 


sir, we must have find 
tS ny er 
Perl, my lrd—Como on, sir of 

‘anster, what shall I do? Tam not 


ed tus away he pe 
ined \eopla Jol- 








‘Wire, Alas, sir, we did it for pure need. 
Guo. bewl ‘h every mar~ 

Lelong coun Beret hone hanes 
they eame.(2) [Ezeunt , Beadle, Wife, &e, 
lan, ees “Humphrey has'done miracle to- 


Sor. Tre; ‘made the lame to’ and 
Gro. But you perlptepedte Let Lo 
‘You made in'a day, my lord, whole towns to fy. 


Enter Buceronast, 


K. Hew, What tidings with our cousin Buck- 
ingham ? (fold: 
Boor. Boch ss say heart da true to tn 
A sort® of naughty persons, dont— 
Ue nem sd flay 
Of lady Eleanor, the protector's wife, 
Denes ile te 
we tate, 
Dealing with witches and with ee 
Whom we have 


Denaaiing of Log Henrys Hf and de 

‘And other of your highness? 

‘As more at lange your grace sl ete 
Can. And so, my lord pretectar, by this moana 

‘Your lady is fortheoming yet* at London, 
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aor 1] ‘THE SECOND PART OF 


This nows, T think, hath tum’d your weapon's 
Tia ard, you will not hour. 

NET Le eee 

Gio, Ababa charersen; lore to Mt 9g, 


K. Hay. O ‘what mischief work the 
og ed nth ‘ 

leaping eoufinon on thei ov ads thereby 

@ Man. Govier, woe bere the tainture thy 
nest; 

And look be fiuultless, thou wert best. 

Gro. for mp ohowren I do appeal 

‘How have lord my king’ and 

‘And, for my wife, I know not how it stands ; 

Sony T am to hear what [hae hear: 

‘Noble she is; but if she have forgot 

‘Honour and virtue, and convers’d with such 

‘As, like to pitch, defile nobility, 

T banish her my'bed and company, 

And give her, as a prey, to law and shame, 

‘That dishonour’d Gloster’s honest name. 

K. Hex. Well, for this night, we will repose us 
here: 


‘To-morrow toward London back again, 
‘To look into this business 
‘And call these foul offenders to their answers ; 
‘And poise the cause in justico’ equal scales, 
‘Whose beam stands sure, whose rightful eause 
prevail, [Plourish. Beeunt, 








SCENE IL—London. The Duke of York's 
Garden, 


Enter Yous, Sasssuvny, and Wanwicx, 
Youx, Now, my good lords of Salisbury and 
‘Warwich, 


Our simple supper ended, give me leave, 
inthis cso wal, to satiny mye 
in craving your opinion of my ttle, 
‘Which ie ali, to Rngland’s crown. 
Sat. My lord, T long to hear"t at full. 
Waa, cyan ‘York, begin: and if thy claim 


"The Novia a uy subjects to command, 
Yous. Then thu— 


Edward the third, my lord, bad seven sons : 
‘The first, Edward the Black Prince, prince of 


Wales ; 
‘The second, William of Hatfield ; and the thin, 
Lionel duke of Clarenco next fo whom 
‘Was John of Gaunt, the duke of Lancaster: 
‘The fifth was Edmund Langley, duke of York; 
458 
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the 
‘And, but for Owen Glendower, had been king, 
‘Who kept him in eaptivity till he died, 
But, to the rest, 
‘Youx. Tis eldest sister, 


2a, ta prea ba Ba 
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‘Yo think w ip shall be my hell. 
A tet ates 
And he a prince, and ruler of the land : 
‘Yet so he rul’d, and such a prince he was, 
As he stood by, whilst I, his forlorn ducheas, 
‘Was made a wonder and w pointing-stock 
To every idle rascal follower, 
But be thon mild, and blash not at my shame ; 
Nor stir at nothing, tll the axe of death 
over thee, as, surr, it shortly will. 

lk, —he that ean do all in all 
‘With her that hateth thee and hates us all, — 
And York, and impious Beaufort, that false priest, 
Have all lim'a bushes to beizay thy wings, 
‘And, fly thou how thou canst, they'll tangle thee: 
But fear not thou, until thy foot be sna", 
‘Nor never seek prevention of thy foes. 

Gxo. Ab, Nell, forboar! thou aimest all awry; 
T met offend, before T be attainted : 
‘And had T twenty times 10 many foes, 
‘And cach of them had twenty times their power, 
‘All theeo could not procure me any scathe, 
So long us T am Joyal, truc, and eximeloss, 
300 
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J Enter a Herald. 
Parker ile of Buf te it of at 
ee eee wa Teil ete i 
es saree 
etear com= 
And sir John 
gs desig Indy 
Srax. So an T Lage “in-charge, may't please 


Guo, Witness my tears, T cannot stay to speak. 
=a 
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SCENE L—The Adbey at Bury St. Edmund's, 


s Eenter to the Parliament, Kaxo Hewny, | Immediately he was upon his knee, 
Manaauer, Canpivat Bravronr, | That all the court eee ‘him for submission 5 
‘here. | But meet him now, an be it in the morn, 
Wea ime of day, 
shows an angry eye, 
stiff unbowed knee, 
Daag any that to us belongs. 
‘Small curs are not regarded when they gri 
Han Jou pot ace? oc wil yo vot | Bot great mea tremble when tho lion rors 
And Humphrey is no litle man in England. 
ok a a cena? First, noto, that he is near you in descent ; 
Sree And should you fall, be is the next will mount, 
be is ‘Me seemeth then, it is no policy — 
er reentry, Pen ‘uke himself? | Reg ng ‘what a rancorous mind he bears, 
2 eb posi wa his dna fllowing your dcense,—- 
| but glance a far-off look, ‘That he should come about your royal person, 
mL 
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KING HENRY THE SIXTH (sone 1, 


1 
| eee 


rask’d i 
[t serves you well, my lord, to say #0 
{ay bo mare than tu w0 ely me 


eee Ra Pm Ot ms ctr mete 








sn; Eom lake sey ew Gabe, aad geen 
sure. 
Go. Ay thos King Henry Grows avay bis 
Before his loge be firm to bear his body ! 
Thus is the beaten fom thy side, 


And volves aro gnarling who shall gnaw thee frst 
‘Ab, that my feat were fee! ab, tent i wero 


‘Do, ot undo, as if ourself were here. 
Q eat oe et 


bam er siete: my heart is drown'd 
Whose flood begins to low within mino eyes; 
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(And yet herein I mine own wit 
Sis Gtr shuld beg te wo” 
‘To rid us from the fear we have of him. 





Sur. Ah, York, no man alive so fain as 1! 
‘Yonx. "Tis York that hath more reason for his 
death. 


But, my lord cardinal, and you, my lord of Suf- 
folk 


Say an you think, and speak it from your souls,— 
SHAPE D4 all onc; én Copy engle wecsieid 
‘To i from a but i 


guard the chicken mmgry kite, 
As place duke Humphrey fr, the King’s protertor? 
Man, Bo the poor chicken should be mre of 


loath. 
Sor, Madam, ’tis true: and wer’t not madness 


‘By nature prov'd ap enemy to the flock, 

1 o's a trates} That a, Wood re» tat, 

5 nts" tpparn toe om Tort chack-mate 

for salem inte game of hens; bat tan) mean tery com> 

TT woke} 1 matory vot, 14 wot importent. We often 
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1 Mun, ‘Tis, my 


good lord, 
Suv. Away! be gone. 


[Bxeunt Munierers, 


Trumpets sounded. Enter Kiva Husny, Queen 
‘Mancaner, Cannnsat, Baavronr, Sowxn- 
arr, Lords, and others, 

KK. Hex. Go, call our uncle to our presence 
straight; 

Say we intend to try his grace to-day, 

If he be guilty, as *tis published. 

Scr. T'll call him presently, my noble lord. 
(Beit. 
K. Hex. Lords, take your places;—and, I pray 
you all, 

Proceed no straiter "gainst our uncle Gloster, 

‘Than from true evidence, of good esteem, 

Ho be npprov'd in practico culpable. 

@. Man, God forbid any malice should prevail, 

‘That foultless may condemn a nobleman ! 

Pray God he may acquit him of suspicion ! 

KK. Hen, T thank thee, Margaret ;# these words 
content me much— 





Re-enter Sovroux. 


How now! why look’st thou pale? why tremblest 
thou 
‘Where is our uncle ? what's the matter, Suffolk ? 


(9) Oi ext, Wat 
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. Dead in his bel, my lord! Gloster isiall | 
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K. Hane Wt, doth my ln of But 
Come he right now to sing a raven’s note, 
‘Whose dismal tune bereft my vital powers; 
And thinks he that the chirping of a wren, 
By erying comfort from a hollow breast, 

Sts not ty es eh oe 
Hide not th wit 

Tay not thy banda on 0} Scheu 
‘Their touch affrights me, aa a ‘sting. 
es pitty te! 

Upon thy eyeballs m tyranny 

Sip in gr unity, Ss 

‘Look not upon me, for thine eyes are wounding:— 
‘Yet do not go aray come, bali, 

And kill the innocent gazer with thy sight: 


al 















And with my fingers fee his hand unfeeling. 
But all in vain are these mean obsequies ; 
‘And to survey his dead and earthy image, 
What wer it bt to make my urow gree? | muadeg 
The folding-doors of an inner chamber ars thrown | For wit 
and Grovonsren is discovered dead BR seeing him, tte} zee 
a Me ba Wanwicr. and othera standing | WAR: 3 ai Rog ae 


Wan. Cone Bias Rea re 
K. Ie. st ws a ep 






1 The 





Warwick sod others 
jretfon e teokcras in the id opie 












sry pomp aall be my el 
‘il say, Lam dake Humphrey's wife , 
And he a prince, and ruler of the land : 
‘Yet so he rul', 








‘To every idle raseal follower. 

But be thou mild, and blush not at my shame ; 
Nor stir at nothing, till the axe of death 
‘Hang over thee, as, sure, it shortly will. 
‘For Suffolk,—he that can do alli all 





‘With her that hateth thee and hates us all, — 
And York, and impious Beaufort that false pricst, 
Have all Him’d bushes to betray thy wings, 


And, fly thou how thou canst, they'll tangle thee: 
But fear not thou, until thy foot be sas'd, 
Nor never sock provention of thy foes. 

Gxo. Ab, Nell, forbear! thot aimest all avrys 
T must offend, before T be attainted : 
‘And bad T twenty times s0 many foes, 
‘And each of them had twenty times their power, 
‘All these could not procure me any ecathe, 
So long as T am Joyal, true, and crimeless, 
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Comb down his hair: look look 
Like lime-twigs set to eateh my winged soal ! 
Give me some drink ; and bid the apothecary 
Being the atrong poison that I bought of him. 
K. Hex. O, thou oternal mover of the heavens, 
Look with » gentle eye upon thin wreteh { 
, beat away the buxy meddling fend 
wretch’s soul, 
black despair? 
‘Wan. See how the pangs of death do make him | Close up Pel ‘yea, und draw the curtain closes 
grin! And let us all to modlitation.(® [f 
me 


stands upright, 








Sat, Disturb him not, let him pass 

K Hn. Peace to bia soil Parse) 
pleasure be ! 

Lord cardinal, if thou think’st on heaven's bli 
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‘SCENE I.—Kent, The Sea-shore near Dover. 


scans thoy make their ransom on the sand, 

c axe : pat tel em 
‘ ‘thou that art his mate, mak ‘boot of thia j— 
¥ fing to Survoux.J, Walter Whit 


1 Guns. Wiehe paeoes bowie at 
Masr. Phos gt cae 


our head. Bead 
Mare, “And so much shall you give, oF 
Cav. What, hiak you nul to pay to thousand 


crowns, 
‘And bear the name and port of gentlemen ?— 
‘Cat both tha lala’ hrots;—-for de you shall j—+ 


arid of ght, conser dapkoese on a natura state, and 
{ik enna ton” ciat whieh enna be 


"Siewert Bide. 
373 








omar 
santa 











es ee 





Som Se xee oem Sewer age 5 oe. 
ae ree comme, Tere aml ee Sram 
See meet sce at es Nem Ge ree 
Mut Nt al me ee Beee: amt wil 
eS ee 
see x rama mx 3 “enomie ml ar 





“Sree Che ieee dime we do. ets Bi all che 





yr. dae T aewan 29d Ts ne this a 
‘ht v€ she skin of an innoceat 


5 tae smear hn At cry we" A ating Shag et owe 
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=e 


‘ee £ iid oat seal once to 2 thing, and ] 
wee wen man sine. How now! who! 


Zaer me. bringing in the Clerk of 


Serra. The Clerk of Chatham: he 
‘ni “ea and cant account. 

on 9 nonstroas! 

Sax. We cnk him setting of boys’ 

“som Here's a villain ! 

Serra. Hur 4 book in hia pocket 
‘ems on 

Sam. Nay. chen he is a conjurer. 

Trex. Nay. he ean make obligations, 
hand. 

‘lam. Cam sorry for’t: the man is 
man. wf sine hoooar: unless I find hi 
se small aot die.—Come hither, sirrah 
rmmine chee: what is thy name? 

‘cam, Emanoel. 

Dex, They ue to write it on th 
‘emers 2° —eil xv hard with you. 

‘Cane. Lex me alooe.—Dost thou us 
shy mame? o bast chou 








‘cam. Sr. I thank God, T have bee 
‘wma up thar I can write my name. 
Asi. He hath confessed: away with h 
a vilaim amd a traitor. 
Caom. Away with him. I say! bang 
‘kis gex-aml-inkhorn about his heck.) 
(Bxeunt some with 


Enter Micuart, 


cu, Where's our general? 
Caox. Here I am. thou particular fllo 
Mora. Fly. dy. fly! Sir Humphrey 
sani his brocher are hard by, with the king’ 
Caom, Sand. villain, stand, or I'l 
iowa. He shall be encountered with « 
rand as himself: he is but a knight, is's? 
Miz. No. 
Cape. To equal him, I will make m 
Rneelt,) rise up sir Joh 
‘Now have at him ! 











knight presently : 





Enter Sir Howraney Starronn and W 
Ais brother, with dram and Forces. 


Stay. Rebellious hinds, the filth and © 
Kent, 
‘Mark'd for the gallows,—lay your weapons 


ymelogy of his name, Cede from cade, fo fell. Toe 
Sore bear we? 












And with my fingers fee! his hand unfeeling . 

But all in vain are these mean obsequies ; 

‘And to survey his dead and earthy image, 

‘What were it but to make my sorrow greator ? 

The foliding-doors of an inner chamber are iron | 
‘open, and Grovonsten is discovered dead | 
in hia bed: Wanwtox and others standing 
by ite 


; Wan, Come hither, gracious 
this body. 

KK. Hex. ‘That is 

monde 


to soe how deep my 
For with his fled all my worldly. 


‘Wan. As surel 


‘With that dread 














f= Warvick and others standing by It] The wb 
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‘en 
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Upon the life of this thriee-famed duke ? 


al 





SCENE V1—T'he same, Cannon-street, 


Enter Sacx Cann, and hit Followers. He etrikes 
his aff on Lonion-stone 


“Cave. Now is Mortimer lord of this city! And 
Iver, sittin London-stone, I charge and 
nocalory gee the city’s cost, the ps 
veonduit ran nothing but claret wine this first 
wf ourreign. And now, hencoforward, it shail be 
treason for any that calls me otbor than lord 
Mortimer, 





Enter « Soldier, running. 


Son, Jack Cadet Jack Cade! 

‘Com. Knock him down there. (They kilt him. 

Shura. If this fellow be wise, he'll nover call 
you Tack Cade more; Lthink he hath a very fair 
tarning. 


Diox. My lord, there's an army gathered to- 
wether in Smithfield. 

Cane. Come then, let's go fight with them : 
hut fit, go and sot London-bridge on fire ; and 
if you ean, burn down the Tower too. Come, let's 
away. [Breunt, 


SCENE VII.—The same, 


Alarums, Enter, on one side, Cave and his 
Company ; on the other, Citizens, and. the 
Kina’s Forces, headed by Marruxw Goven, 
They fight ; the Oitinens are rowted, and 
Marrizew Govan ix tlain. 


‘Smithfield, 


Cats, So, sir, —Now go some and pull down 
the Savoy; others to the inns of court; down 
with them all 

Diox, T have a suit unto your lordship. 

a 


aor ty.) 


Cape. Be it a lordship, thou shalt have it for 
that word. 

Dick. Only, that the laws of England may 
come out of your mouth. 

‘Toux. Mass, ‘twill be sore law then ; for he 
‘was thrust in the mouth with a spear, and "tis not 
whole yet. [Aside. 

Surrm. Nay, John, it will be stinking law ; for 
his breath stinks with eating toasted cheese. (Avide. 

Cape. I havo thought upon it; it shall be 20. 
Away, bum all the records of tho realm: my 
mouth shall be the parliament of England. 

Joun. Then we are like to havo biting statutes, 
unless his teeth be pulled out. ‘Avide. 

Capx. And henceforward all things shall be in 
‘common. 

Enter a Messenger. 

Maas. My lord, a prize, a prize! here's the 
lord Say, which sold tho towns in France; he 
that made us pay one-and-twenty fiftcens,* and 
‘one shilling to the pound, the last subsidy. 


Enter Gronux Bevis, with the Lov Sax. 

Cane. Well, he shall bo beheaded for it ten 
times.—Ah, thou say, thou serge, nay, thou buck- 
ram lord ! now art thou within point-blank of our 
jurisdiction regal. What canst thou answer to my 
majesty for giving up of Normandy unto monsicur 
Basimeca, the dauphin of France? Be it known 
‘unto thee by these presence, even the presence 
of lord Mortimer, that I am the besom that must 
woop the court clean of such filth as thou art, 
‘Thou hast most traitorously corrupted the youth 
of the realm in erecting a grammar-schoul; and 
whereas, before, our forefathers bad no other books 
Dut the score and the tally, thou hast caused print 
ing to be used; and, contrary to the king, h 
‘crown, and dignity, thou hast built a paper- 
Tt will be proved to thy face that thou hast men 
bout thee that usually talk of a noun and a verb; 
‘and such abominable words as no Christian ear 
‘can endure to hear. Thou hast appointed justices 
of peace, to call poor men before them about matters 
they were not able to answer. Moreover, thou 
Jhast put them in prison ; and beeauso they could 
not read, thou hast hanged them ; when, 
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KING HENRY THE SIXTH. 
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only for that causo they have been most worthy to 
Hive, ‘Thou dost ride ina footcloth, dost thou tot? 

Sax. What of that? 

Cape. Marry, thou oughtest not to let thy 
horse wear a cloak, when honester men than thou 
go in their hose aud doubl 

Dick. And work in their shirt too ; as myself, 
for example, that am a butcher. 

Sax. You men of Kent— 

Dick. What say you of Kent? 

Say. Nothing but this: "tis bona terra, mala 








gens. 
Cape. Away with him, away with him! he 
speaks Latin. [will. 


‘Say. Hear me but speak, and bear me where you 
Kent, in the commentaries Caxar writ, 
Is term’d the civl'st placo of all this i 
‘Sweet is the country, because full of riches 
‘The people Mheral, valiant, active, woalthy ; 
Which makes me hope you are not void of ‘pity. 
Loold not Maine, I lost not Normandy ; 

Yet, to recover them, would lose my life. 

Tustico with favour have T always done ; 
Prayers and tears have mor’d me, gifts could never. 
‘When havo T aught exacted at your hands, 

But* to maintain the king, the realm, and you? 
Large gifts have I bestow'd on learned clerks, 
Because my book preferr’d me to the king : 

‘And, secing ignorance is the curso of God, 
Knowledge the wing wherewith we fly to heaven, 
Unless you be possess’d with devilish spirits, 
‘You cannot but forbear to murder me. 

This tongue hath parloy’d unto foreign kings 








For your behoof,— 
Capz. Tut! when struck’st thou one blow in 
the field? [I struck 


Say. Great men have reaching hands : oft have 
‘Those that I never saw, and struck them dead. 

Siso. 0 siomisoan comsnd! what, to come 
behind folks ? 

Say. These checks are pale for washiog for 

Cape. Give him a box 0” the ear, and that 
will make ’em red agai 

Say. Long sitting to determine poor men’s causes 
Hath made me full of sickness and diseases. 

Capex. Ye shall have a hempen caudle® then, 
‘and the helpt of a hatchet. 
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‘Saudi which Cade promises with guided, 
‘eller ing aca, a nh pay ca 
(OF Robert, Bal of Huntingdon,” Aet V. Se, 


“Flee, Warman, put thin hempen candle oer thy he ad.” 


























ACT III. 


SCENE L—The Abbey at Bury St. Edmund's, 


Sena. Enter to the Parliament, Kiso Hexny, 
Quesx Manoamer, Cannwat, Buavronr, 
‘3 Scrrorx, Yonx, Buckmonan, and others. 


K, Hex. T musa my lord of Gloster is nat 


‘come; 
‘Dis not hie wont to be the hindmost man, 
P¥hate'er occasion keeps him from us now. 
@ Mar. Can you not seo? or will yo not 
‘observe 
‘of his alter’ countenance ? 
‘he bears himself; 
Tate be is bocomo, 
and wnlike himself? 
since he was mild and affable ; 
glance far-off look, 


‘proud, how 
now the time 
if we did but 


| 


Immediately he was upon his knee, 
‘That all the court admir'd him for submission ; 
But meet him now, an be it in the morn, 
‘When every one will give the time of day, 
He knits his brow, and shows an angry eye, 
‘And passeth by with stiff umbowed knee, 
Disdaining duty that to us belongs 
Small curs ate not regarded when they grin 
But great men tremble when the lion roara 
And Humphroy is no little man in England. 
First, note, that he is near you in descent ; 
And should you fall, he is the next will mount, 
Me soomoth'thea, it is no poliey,— 
Respecting what  rancorous mind he bears, 
And his advantage following: your decease, 
‘hat ho should come about your royal pereon, 
et 














eg Bet OO ern} Thus in “The Tempe” Act 
"Do nat ines sour mind with Beating on 
‘Phestrngenets of th busines” 
And in Hele." Aet 1. Be. = 
‘Whaee la Bean tl Beating 
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dor 11] 
‘This nows, T think, hath turn’d your weapon's 


5 
‘Tis will not, ‘hour. 
like, my lord, you Lande Gon 
Gxo, Ambitious churchman, leave to afflict my 


heart : 
Sorrow and grief have tish'd all 2 
Kan vnqufltd as Tame Epil thos 
Or to tho meanest groom. 
‘K. Hex. O God, what mischiefa work the 
ene ‘their heads thereby! 
Heap ova 
@ Mix, Glnter, ooo Tere the taintare of thy 
nest 5 
And look thy be faultless, thou wert best. 
for ayo, beanen T do appeal, 


Re Hi, alle Oe sigh, we wil sepoe wo 
‘To-morrow toward London back again, 
‘To look into this business thoroughly, 
And call these fonl offenders to their answers ; 
And poise the cause in justice’ equal scales, 
‘Whose beam stands sure, whose rightful cause 
i (Flourish. Exeunt. 


SCENE IL—London. The Duke of York's 
Garden, 


Enter Your, Sarsswuny, and Wanwior. 
Yous, Now, my good lords of Salishury and 
Our si eliasseglainy ive me leave, 
Seareenetos 
Mee to Eng I's 


be good, 
‘The Nevils are thy subjects to command, 
Your, Then thus— 

‘Edward the third, my lords, had seven sons: 
Tho ft, Edward the Black Prince, prince of 

1e3 5 
‘The second, William of HatGeld ; and the thind, 
Lionel, duke of Clarence ; next to whom 
‘Was John of Gaunt, the duke of Lancaster: 
‘The fifth was Edmund Langley, duke of York ; 
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[sore 
‘The sixth Thomas of Wo duke 
was Toodstock, 


; 


ira Sane eo an 
‘Who aher Elweal he dons death nied w 
+ 

i ary Balagks, debe of Tantes, 
‘The eldest son and heir of John of Gaunt 
Crown’d by the name of eet tag 
Seiz’d on the realm 5 ‘d the rightful 

Sent his poor queen to ‘from whence ae 
And him to Pomfret; where, as all you know, 





+ evan ner thon}. te 
‘"Stanyed Rehard eae ne 





[Edward the tae bh Sts onne:® 


et 





BL Fvsiiigih 
Haterere is 
talk HEPES Ht i ie 


1 be had to tetieve he wa 
ake 











their heads and throw their eyes on thee! 
aie from their hateful looks ; 
closet pont up, ruc my shame, 
Bln entice, th rine and thine. ; 
Be gentle Nell; forgot this grief. 
‘AR Ghee eet mga 
eee ees Cie nl, 
in shame, with papers on my’ back, 

se d with a ale tat re 
eres fit 


in 
* 5 
= 
i 


ere, 


re 
Ht 
if 
§ 
STr 
rs 
Hl 
2 
t 


Took upon the world, 
enjoy the sun? 
‘bo my Tight, und night my day ; 


2 
i 
EF 

: 

£ 








Hi 
4 
iat 
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‘To think upon my pomp shall be my hell. 
Sometine 10 say, am duke Humphroy's wife, 
And he a prinee, and ruler of the land : 
‘Yet so he rul’d, and auch a prince he was, 
As he stood by, whilst I, his forlorn ducheai, 
‘Was made a wonder and a pointing-stock 
To avery idlo rascal follower. 
But be thou mild, and blush not at my shame ; 
Nor stir at nothing, tll the axe of death 
‘Hang over theo, as, sur, it shortly will, 
For Bafflk,—be that enn do all ia all 
‘With her that hateth thee and hates us all,— 
And York, and impious Beaufort, that false p 
Have all lim’d bushes to betray thy wings, 
‘And, fly thou how thon eanst, they'll tangle thea: 
But fear not thou, until thy foot be snar’d, 
Nor nover seck prevention of thy foes. 
Gro. Ab, Nell, forbear! thoa aimest all avry; 
T must offend, before T be attainted : 
And had T twenty tines so many foes, 
And each of them had twenty times their power, 
‘All these could not procure mo any scath 
Bo long as T am loyal, true, and eximele 
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aor 18) KING HENRY THE SIXTH. ee 
Duos, Art thou gone to? All com, 
fel | 


Enter a Herald. 


grace to his majesty’s 
Postmen, den Volden st Bury the fret of this nxt 
month, 


Guo. And my consent ne'er ask'd herein before! 
‘This is clove dealing —Well, I will be there. 
t 


‘Beit Horald, 
My Nell 1 tke my lave ;—and, master serif 
‘Let vot her penance exceed the king's commission, 


Sm. An't hore my com 
ape rah 1 


And sir John Stanley 

fo he Spe ne 
Geo. Mast you, sir Jobo, protect my Indy 
Srax. So am I given in charge, may't please 


Ga ote Nae bot er re tk prey 
‘Fou aso hor well the wold may lng again * 
And I may live to do you kindness, 

‘Yoo de iter. And s,s John, fowl 

Does, What ! gone, my lord; and bid me not 

farewell | 

Gro, Wineas my tear, 1 canvot stay to peak. 

[Arent Guoversren and 








eit ae aa 











ACT IL 


SCENE 1.—Zhe Abbey at Bury St. Edmund's, 


T muso my lord of Gloster is not 


ames 


‘you not see? or 


now. 
will yo not 





Immodiately he was upon his knee, 
‘That all the eourt admir’d him for submission ; 
‘But meet him now, an be it in the morn, 
‘When every one will give the time of day, 
He knits his brow, and shows an angry eye, 
And puoeh hy with sf bored knee, 
Dis ig duty that to us belongs. 
Small cars are not regarded when they grin 
But great men tremblo when the lion roars 
‘And Humphrey is no litle man in England. 
First, note, that he is near you in descent ; 
And should yon fall, he is the next will mount, 
‘Me scemoth then, it i8 no polioy,— 
Respecting what 0 rancorous mind he bears, 
‘And his advantage following your decease,— 
‘That he should come about your royal person, 
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‘Buck. Tut! these are petty faults to faults un~ 

‘Which time will bring to light in smooth duke 
Bic 

K Hier, My lois, at once —the care you 


have of us, 
‘To mow down thorns that would annoy our foot, 


Ts worthy praise ; but shall I speak my conscience? 
Our Kinsan Ghost in an inccont 


Q. Man, Ab, what's more dangerous than this 
fond affiance ! 
‘Seems he a dave? his feathers aro bat borrow’d, 





a, Reyaing—) Kota etext, rey Mow, 


*Werid 
Maoh} Tet wae ated fn the 


ua preveatag. 
‘Veet how alt ol ee me 
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For he's 









‘That doit that ect T wecated from tho King 


Or any groat T to my uae, 


(7) OW text, Mates 





second foto, The 
Uys, Sugbiade Ds 








eat Nie tm the Ean set 


act ur) 


i 
Tiered 
Uunt 
iy 

i 


rHee 
Fae 

ie 
tie 
ith 
A 


(And yet herein T ‘mine own wit 
(Reuse lie San pao 
‘To rid us from the we have of him. 








id we has ‘but trivial 
‘And wo havo yet but trivial argument, 
‘More than mistrust, that shows him worthy death. 


Yorx. So that, by this, would not have 
pole sa ag 


Sur, Ah, York, no man alive so fain as I! 
‘Youx. 'Tis York that hath more reason for his 
death. 





tector? 


ds thekioge 
ne es ec rE oe 


the poor chicken should 
Sor. Mata, "is trues and wor nt madeee 


en 
‘To make the fox surveyor of the fold ? 
‘Who being accus'd a crafty murderer, 
His guilt should be but idly postod over, 
‘Because his purpose is not etecuted. 

No; let him dio, in that he is a for, 

By nature prov'd an enemy to the flock, 
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coor, 
i ‘grow uneurables 
Can k Re tin ee «pc i 
What coume ee | 
Your, Tht Sat ba 









flesh presery'd ‘rhe do win, 
Men’: | 
Q.Max. Nay, then, this spark will prove 


i vind and fuel be brought to feed it with#== | 
find ete hi 

tats es ease 
Zn ae | 
ase 





1 Mun, Ran to my lord of Suffolk; let him 
Wa hare Songer dsb ata tomes 
2 Men, htt mre ola have we 


shah ph wl Were wa ale 








1 Mon. "Tis, my good lon. 
Sur, Away!’ be gone. [Bzeunt Murderers. 


Trumpets sounded. Enter Kaxo Haxny, Quaxx 
‘Manoaner, Canpovar Beavronr, Soxen- 
ser, Loris, and others. 





K. Hex. Go, call our uncle to our presence 
straight 
Say wo intend to try his grace to-day, 


TE he be guilty, ns is published. 
Sv 2 ell his preenyy my noble lnd. 
Bexit. 
K, Hex, Lords, take your Soper a 
all, 
rooeed oi tzallr 'guiach eur uncle Gloster, 
‘Than from true evidence, of good esteem, 
‘He be approv'd in practice culpable. 
Q Man. God forhid any malice should prevail, 
‘That faultless may condemn a nobleman ! 
Pray Gol he may sequit him of eusicon 
TE. Hern. I thaok theo, Margaret then words 
content me ‘much. — 


Re-enter Sorvoux. 
‘How now! why look’st thou pale? why tremblest 
thoa? Tig 


‘Where is our uncle ? what's the matter, Suffolk ? 
(+) Oia eee, Nat 





Q. Mar, + God forefend 
Can, Gods moe jlgumtl td rem 





| 
Sur. Dod in his be oxy lar eee ! 


‘The duks we ah ee ae a worl, 
Q. Man. How fares Jord Joris! 
the king bs apt am 
‘Som. Rear up none, 

Q ium. keg, iO ye 
Sor. ae ‘ach es agnin be 
K. Haw. O heavenly God ! 

Q. Man. How fares 


Ser. Conf my ieany emo? 


Kies, Wat doth ‘my lord of 
Came he right now to sing @ raven’s: 
‘Wieee aa tener ny al pow 
‘And thinks ho that the ohirpeaig of. wtp 
By erying comfort from a hallow breash, 
(Can chase away the frsb-conosived soa 
i ee i 


rae 


Sits in grim aj to ge th i, 
Look not for are wounding:—2 


ome, 
And kill the innocent gazer with thy sight: 








(1) O14 text, Btinor, 


re ME Callers ana, a 
sing ft honeve, it rad tpn aad 











And with my fingers fect his hand unfeeling. 

‘But all in yain ure these mean obsequies ; 

‘And to survoy his dead and earthy image, 

‘What were it but to make my sorrow greater? 

The folding-doors of an inner chamber are thrown 
open, and Giovcrsten is discovered dead 
in his bed: Wanw1ox and others standing 
by its 

42 Warvlek and others standing hy 1t} The whole” thie 
Aina owner te od sop Ne nd cy Sot 





ons 


‘Wan, Come hither, gracious sovereig, 
this body. x 
K. Tus, ‘That is to see how deep my } 
made = 
For with his sool fled all my ‘solact 
For seeing him, T see my in ach 
Wan. As surely as my soul intends to] 


‘To fren un fren hia Bi 
T do believe that violent hands were laid 
| Upon the life of this thrice-famed dake 1 


With that dread King, that took our state 
ther's raha gun 


a 








H 


a 


beh 
































‘Sa down heh; ok! look! it stand upright, 
‘Like lime-twigs set to eatch my winged soul 
Give mo some drink ; and bid the pares 
Bring the strong poison tht I booght of im 
K, Hixw, 0, thou eternal mover of the heavens, 
Look with a gentle eye upon this wretch ! 
(0, beat away the busy meddling few 
‘That lays strong sioge unto this wretch’s soul, 
from his bosom purge this black despair 
Wan. See haw the pangs of death do make him 
grin! 
mm 











He dies, and makes no sign: —O Ge 
‘Wan. So bad a death ry 
K. Hew. Forbear to judge, for 





Clove up his eyes, and draw the ew 
‘And lt a ll fo wotaton a) 





SCENE I,—Keni, The Sea-shore near Dover. 


q 
jhewrdd at Then enter, from a bout, 
Pa ile at 
and others ; with them Surroux, 
diguiaed, and other Gentlemen, prisoners. 


ur, The ; blabbing," and remorveful* day 
no the bosom of the sea ; 








cootagious in tho air, 

ring forth the soldiers of our prize ; 

ar pinoace anchors in the Downs, 

STi Ciicnon” The lo bave Liew 
a 


Te exqurtiely beau. Gaui it 


Hore shall they make their ransom on the sand, 
Or with their blood stain this diseolour’d shorw.— 
‘Master, this prisoner frealy give I theo ;— 
‘And thou that art his mate, make boot of this =— 
‘The other [Pointing to Survoux.], Walter Whit 
more, is thy share, know. 
1 Gur. What is my ransom, master? let me 
Mast. A thousand erowns, or else lay down 
your head, ours. 
Mare. ‘And so much shull you give, or off goes 
Caz. What, think you mucti to pay two thowsand 


crowns, 
‘And bear the nume and port of gentlemen ?— 
‘Cut both the villains’ throats;—for die you shall ;— 





fed of light, considera dakness ay natural deter, and 

taker, ight thee ‘actiche whieh cannot be 

utente fetedate 5 
 Hemorseful—) Pi 
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Q. Man. No, my love, I should not mourn, but 
to fr thes, 


Enter a Messenger, 

K, Haw, How now! what nows? why com’st 
thou 

Mass, The rebels are in Southwark: fy, my 
lord ! 


‘ack Cade proclaims himself lord Mortimer, 
Descended from the dake of Clarence’ house ; 


alls: rs rs 
ied yors scot Kiosk is Westie 








5 mening and ring Sal eat] MHL we 
ut) mooring and lamenting Sule deaths 
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SCENE V1—The same, Cannon-street, 


Tile Tacs Cave, and his Followers. Le strikes 
Ais aa’ on London-stone. 


Cate. Now is Mortimer lord of this city! And 
bee, upon. London-stone, I charge and 





They kill him, 
he'll never call 
4 Tthink he hath a very fair | 


E 
é 
i 


Dick. My lord, there's an army gathered to- 
gether in Smitheld. e 

Cann, Come then, let's go Bight with them : 
but first, go and set London-bridge on fire ; nnd 
if you can, burn down the Tower too. Come, let’s 
a [Beeunt, 


SCENE VII—The same, Smithfield, 


Alarums. Enter, on one side, Cave and his 
Company ; on the other, Citizens, and the 
Kxva’s Forces, headed by Marrmmw Govan, 
They fight ; the Citizens are routed, and 
Marrinw Govan is tain. 


—Now go some and pull down 
the Savoy ; others to the inns of court; down 
with them all, 

Dic, T have a suit unto your lordship. 

m9 











Sham, Nay, he nods at us, as who should say, 
| ‘with you. I'll see if his head will 
‘on a pole, or no. Take him away, 

‘iz. 


(ie neta hab ye ct xy dein? 


(hands are free from guiltless blood-shedding, 
(breast rom harbouring foul doceitful thoughts, 


(ot [Aside.] T feol remorse in myself with 
AL el sh ally an 
0 well for his Tife, Away with 
Tus n familiar under his tongue; he 





| Say. Ah, countrymen ! if when you make your 
ayers, 
Gd shou be 4 obduate me youn, 
ow would it fare with your departed souls? 
And therefore yot relent, and savo my Tifo. 

Capm, Away with him! and do ns T command 
ye. [Bxeunt some with Lonv Sax.] The 
proudest peer in the realm shall not wear a head 
on his shouldors, unless he pay me tribute ; there 
shall not a toaid be marvied, but abo shall pay to 
me her maidenhead ere they have it: men shall 
hold of me in eapite ; and we charge and com- 
mand, that their wives be as free as heart ean 
‘wish, oF tongue enn tell. 

Dicx. My lord, when shall we go to Cheapside, 
and tnke up commodities upon our bills ? 

Cann. Marry, presently. 

Aut. O brave! 








Reenter Rebels, with the heads of Lonv Say 
and his Son-in-law. 


Cane, But is not this braver ?—Let them kiss 
one another, for they loved well when they were 
381 











And ask him what's the reason of these arms. 
‘Tell him 1'll send duke Edmund to the Tower ;— 
‘And, Somerset, we will commit thee thither, 
‘Until his army be dismiss'd from him. 

‘Som. My lord, 
Till yield myself to prison willingly, 
Or uinto death, to do my coantry good. 

K. Hx. Tn‘ang ease, be not too rough in terms; 
For he is fierce, and cannot brook bh lan; 

Beex.. T wil, my lord ; and doubt not so to deal, 
‘As all things shall redound unto your good. 

K. Hew. Come, wife, let's in, and learn to 

better ; 
For yet may England curse my wretched reign 
(Brew 








SCENE X—Kent, Iden's Garden, 
Eater Cave. 


Cann. Fie on ambition!* fie on myself; that 
have a sword, and got uta ready to farish! “These 
five days have I bid me in these woods, and durst 





(9) Fist foto, ambitions 


Sal) This feb guide om alex met, and sad 
must have been sufictently hackneyed. ft occurs su eaty he 
His in "A pew Hnterbade ened Thersyies "= 

"*Taxearres. Tey hyde good Muleber, yay y* make me & 


Mvteman. Way Thoriter haat 
Wolteat ‘tna haw 
ad 











not peep ot fr all the easy sd 
that if I 


but T so hi a 
ae ae  thitand ae 





to feed on. 


Enter Toxx. 
Toxx. Lord, who would live tarmaile 


court, 
And may enjoy such quiet walks as these 
‘This small inheritance my futher left me, 
Contenteth me, and worth a mouarchy. 

J seck not to wax great hy others” waning 





(1) 01a text, warning 
‘TwennTes Geddes, pasion, Maer, where is ¢ 








SCENE I—The same, Fields between Dartford and B 


The Keso's Camp on one side. On the other, 
ee Fea atedes, with drum and 








-Cusr. Health andl appives to my loot the 


‘Yonx, I shank the, Clifrd my, wnt nore 
o not fright us with an angry look : 
re are ign, Clifford, —knwel again ; 


For thy cor pects hem: if 
uu, ‘This is my king, York,—I do not 


©) lest ai, om, (1) in of 

2 Fir I. hf these, Be) The ext rade," —— ot 

je or ica is hi eh 

bere bate vient om Wha Se King aye sey 
"ui eckinphom, a he rm Me 


Stat a e 
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Enter Young Cusvronn. 
¥, Curr, Shame and confusion ! all is on the 


rout} 

Fear frames disorder, and disorder wounds 

Where it should guard. O war, thow son of hell, 

‘Whom angry heavens do make their minister, 

‘Throw in the frosen bosoms of our part 

Hot coals of vengeance !—Let no soldier By : 

He that is traly dedicate to war 

Hath no self-love; nor he that loves himself, 

Hath not essentially, but by cireamstance, 

‘The name of valour—O, lot the vile world end, 
[Seeinuy hie dead father. 

And the premisod lames of tho Inst day 

Knit heaven and earth together! 

Now let the general trumpet blow his blast, 

Particulurities and petty sounds 

‘To conse! Wast thoo ordain’d, dear father, 

‘To lose thy youth in peace, and to achieve 
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of udvised age ; | 


Tho silver livery P| 


‘And, in thy reverence, and 
‘To die in ruffian battle ?—Even at this 
My heart is turn'd to stone: aud, while 
Teshall be stony. “York not our old men 
No more will I their babes: tears 
Shall be to me even as the dew to fire 5 
And beauty, that the tyrant oft reclaims, 
Shall to my ‘wrath be oil and flax. 
Henceforth T will not have to do with pity= 
‘Meet I an infant of the house of York, 
Tato sa many gobbet wil Tent i 
‘young Absyrtus did: 
Tn cruelty will T seek ont my fame.— 
Come, thou new ruin of old Clifford's house= 
Taking up the 
As did ious old Ancien *% 
bear T thee monly shoulders; 
Bur then incon be a vig loud 
Nothing s0 heavy us these woes of tine, 
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ILLUSTRATIVE OOMMENTS. 
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THE THIRD PART OF 


KING HENRY THE SIXTH. 


‘Tis tragedy was first printed in its present form, in the folio of 1623. It is an enlarged 
and improved version by Shakespeare, of “The True Tragedie of Richard, Duke of Yorke,” 
de, before adverted to, as that, we conceive, was an alteration and improvement by him of an 
cearlior drama, the work of one or more of his contemporaries. 

‘From the circumstance of Robert Greene's paraphrasing a line of “The True Tragedy :”— 

+10, figure hart, wrapt in a woman's hide ;* 

when reflecting on Shakespeare, in his “ Groatsworth of Wit,” 1592,* and of some 
resemblances between passages in his acknowledged dramas and passages in “The True 
Tragedy,” it may be inferred that he hed some share in the production of the piece or pieces, 
on which were based “ The First Part of the Contention,” and “The True Tragedie of Richard, 
Duke of Yorke.” This deduction is strengthened by a passage in “Greene's Funeralls, By 
R. B. Gent.” 4to, Lond, 1594, a small tract of twelve leaves preserved in the Bodleian 
Library :— 





“Groene ia the pleasing Obieot of an elo; 
Greene pleasde the cies of all that lookt upon him, 
Greene is the ground of everie Paintar’s die ; 
Greene gave the ground to all that wrote upon him 
‘Nay, more, the men that so Eelipat his fame, 
Purloynde his Plumes, oan they deny the samo?” 


being 
‘sonceye 





Persons Represent. 


Kino Henny run Stare. 
Eowann, Prince of Wales, his Bon. 
Lawis XL, King of France. 
Dons of Sowenser, 

Doxs of Exzrma, 

Rant of Oxronn, 

Banu of NontuMsentaxp, 
anu of Wzsrmoneianp, 
Lonp Ciurronp, 

Rromanp Puantaornar, Dube of York. 

Epwann, Bari of March, oftervords King Rdward IV. 

Gronos, afterwards Dube of Clarence, ae Se 
Rromanp, afterwards Duke of Gloucester, 

Boxvxp, art of Butland, 

Donn of Nonroux. 

Manquts of Morrscon, 

Bant of Wanwros. 
Eau of Puwanore, 
orp Basrixcs. 
Loup Brarronp. 

Sir Joux Monenoxn, 
Bi Hoon Monrownn,} M2 1 Se Dee of York 
Hanar, Hort of Richmond, « Youth, 

Lonp Revans, Brother to Lady Grey. 

‘Sie Wena Stair. 

‘Sir Joux Moxrcoxrny. 

Sir Jou SOMERVILLE. 

ator #0 Rutland. 

Mayor of York. 

Lieutenant of the Tower. 

A Nobleman. 

‘Two Keepers. 

A Huntsman. 

‘A Son that biled hie Father. 

‘A Father shat billed his Bon. 


}On King Henry's side. 


Queen Mancansr. 
Lab Gner, afterwards Quem to Edward 1V. 
Bora, Sider to the French Queen. 
Soldiers, and other Attendants on King Henry and King Edward, Memengers, 
Watehnen, de. 


SCENE,—During part of the Third Act, in France; during the rest of the Play, 
i» England, 
400 





ACT L 


SCENE I—London. 


Drums. Sime Soldiers of Your's party break 
in. Then enter the Doxe of Yonx, Eowano, 
Rucuann, Norror, Mowrava, Warwick, 
‘and. others, with white roses in theiv hats, 





‘Wan, Twonder how the king eseap'd our hands. 
‘Yorx. While we pursu’d the horsemen of the 


Ale alily stole away, and loft hie men : 
‘Whereat the great lord of Northumberland, 
‘Whose warlike ears could never brook retreat, 
Cheer'd up the drooping army; and himself, 
Lord Clifford, and lord Statford, all abreast, 
"a our roain battle’s front, and, breaking in, 

‘Were hy the swords of common soldiers slain, 

Hw. Tord Baird’ futher, dak of Bucking 

am, 

Ts cithor slain, or wonnded dangorous: 

Vou. 1. 101 








The Paslinment-House, 


T cleft his beaver with a downright blow : 

‘That this is true, father, behold his blood. 
‘Showing his bloody sword, 
Mot. And, pes Hewett a Gf We 
shire’s blood,” [70 Youx, showing hia, 

‘Whom T encounter’d as the bottles join’d. 
ren. Bpedk thou forme, nd tal) sbem whet T 

id, 


[Throwing down the Dui of Soumns’s head. 
Youx. Richard bath best deserv'd of all iy 
sons. 
But, is your grave dead, my lord of Somerset ? 
ond, Goth hope lave all the line of Tali of 
Gannt! [heaa. 
Rien. Thus do I hope to shake king Henry's 
Wan, And so do I.—Victorious prince of York, 
‘Bofore T see thee soated in that throne 
‘Which now the house of Lancaster usurpss 
pe 











‘But little it 
‘By words or blows here let us win our right, 
‘Rieu, 


‘Anm’d as wo are, let's stay within this 
‘Wan, The bloody parliament shall this beealld, 
Unless Uica of Yock, be King, 
‘Hath mado us to our enemies. 
SScaee neste mh Oar kas 
T mean to take possession of my right, 
J Wan. Noli the Hg ne be tat lore him 


thee, Ri 
[Wanwrex eads Yonx to the throne, 
‘who seutahimelf. 

Flourish, Enter Krso Hxxny, Ctarvonn, Nowra 
cuaanetann, Westronetann, Exxren, and 
others, with red roses in their hats, 

K. Hex, My lords, look where the sturdy rebel 

Even in the 





hai of stato belike he means 


revenge 
‘On him, his sons, his favourites, and his friends, 

Nonru. If I be not, heavens be reveng’d on 

me steel. 

Citr. The hope theroof makes Clifford mourn in 


1+ Pationce efor poltroann 
coe plement —), Ane lian prover saya the 


it we i the foo 1 hei asad to Weat- 
smorsand i" Phe ros Tragedy 105, i 
mrt ‘Tragedy 10s, hag, igh the 


iam thie.} "The Trve Tragedy” at 
clr Tam thing” Which Male saapne TN 
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[some 1 
‘West. What, shall we suffer this? let's pluck 
him down: 


‘York, descend my throne, 
‘grace and merey at my feet; 


In following this Henry. 
Cire, Whom shoal he fallow but hi natural 
iB [of York. 
‘Wan, ‘Tre, Clifford; and* that’s Richard, duke 
K. Hex. And shall [ stand, and thou sit in my 


throne? 
‘Yonst. Tt wust and shall be so: eontent thyself. 
‘Wan. Be duke of Lancaster, let him be king. 
West. Ho is both king and duke of Lancaster ; 
And that the lord of Westmoreland shall maintain. 
‘Wan, And Warwick shall disprove it, You 


‘That we are 
And slew 
Mareh'd 


A 
‘Andy ME oc, ton ad thy San Dall 
‘West. Plantagenet, of theo, and these thy sons, 
‘Thy kinsmen, and thy friend, 1 have more lives 
‘Than drops cf blood were in my father’s reins, 
Curr. Urge it no more; lest that, instead of 










7 The True Tragedy haa 
salted i he ft, 1695, 8 
1Yeq Warwick] The ate veri ead, Ne, Ware.” 
nhs prefer bad thet 


ay het ym hon db ot Yok 
Mortimer, ens] of March : 


‘you lose: 
r tear the grown from the usurper’s head. 
~ Sweet father, do so ; set it on your head. 

‘Mawr. Good brother [71 Youx. } as thou lov'st. 
and honour’st arma, 

‘ats fight tou, and not stand eviling then 

‘Rioxt, Soand drums and trumpets, and the king 

Ye ey. ! 
‘onx. Sons, pence 
K, Hex. Peace thon! and give 
Jeave to speak. Se 


And be you silent and attentive too, 
‘For he that in ‘him shall not live, 
ae Het oa that Ty Seve my 


my Se ene father sat? 
emai =, 
borne in France, 


Vi Leela Pati 
rat. it, Henry, and thou shalt be king, 
by conquest sot the 


Yons, "Twas by rebellion against his king. 
K. His, ini spo y type ee 
's 


Tell me, not King adopt an bei? 
Bias, 9 


‘And made him to resign his crown perforce. 





rn the ” ro he, corected 
ther] tele 1, fy Iter 
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[orn 1, 
Waa, he did it uncon 
‘Suppose, my lords, 


‘My conscience tells me, he is lawful 
Fareed areas wept 


‘Noam, Pumagend for all the cain. thou 


‘Think not. 
‘Wan. 
‘Norn, 


‘York, 
Or I will ll the house with armed men, 
And o'er the chair of state, where now he sits, 
Write up his ttle with us blood. 
ee shone Chemtelves, 
‘of Warwick, hear but one 


al inn Sy stn ee tel 
"Youx. Confirm the ped Ty) 


heirs, 
‘And thou shalt while thou li'st. 
ME Hine, Tam Steal: Richard Plantagenet, 
ny the kingdom after may decease. 
bas ‘What wong hs nto the nse eur 


i 
Wan, What shia 1 Pa 
Wrsr. Base, 

Cur. Howitt Saad ak gs ad 
‘Woes, Tnnot aly 1 eee ah 
Nowrn. Nor I. 

Cav. Come, cousin, let us tell the queen these 


ews, 
‘West. Farewell, faint-hearted and degenerate 


Cexv. In dreadfal war mayst thou be overcome ! 
Or live in peace, abundon’d and dospis'd ! 
(Bzeunt Noxrwvmentann, Carron, and 


Whoo X unnatarally shal dxinhedt 
Bai a ayy etal 
‘he crown to thee, and to hin ber for eer 


(Nahai ed 
‘Wan, Long live king Henry !— 
eabrace hun, ‘ward sons 


Tims And “And Tong live thou, and these thy for- 
Yous. Now York and Lancaster are reconcil'd. 
Exe, Pease be cara _aks Nha 


[Sennet, The Loris come forward. 
Your. Ferrel, my gracons lord 1 to my 


Wan, Aud Tl koop Tondo with my slr 
Nouv. And I to Norfolk with my followers. 
Mowr. And [unto the se, from whence Leame, 
[Benunt’ Yous and his Sons, Wanwiex, Non- 
yoLx, Moxtaave, Soldiers, and Attendants, 
K. Hx, And I, with grief and sorrow, to the 
court, 
Fixx. Horo comes the queen, whose looks be- 
‘wray® her anger: 
UL teal away, 
K, nw, "Exeter, so will. (Going. 
Enter Quen Manoans, and the Prowex of 
Wanna. 


Man, Nay, go vot fom me Twill fallow 
K. Hey. Be patient, gentle queen, and eh 


Max. Whoean be patient in uch exromes? 
Aly, wrotehiod mom! would I had died a maid, 


‘Aud never seen thee, nevor borne thee son, 
tes thou Ist prov’d so unnatural a father | 


Haul thou but lov'd him half so well aa T, 





 Mewray—) That duce, dicover, 
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[scene 1, 


Or folt that pain which T did for him oneo, 
Or novation eT id th ny Bo — 
‘Thou wouldst have left thy dearest 


‘Rather than have made that savage duke thine heir, 
And disinherited thine only son. 


ee 
Kites. 
= 





Had I been there, which am a silly woman, 
‘The soldiers should have toss’d me on their pikes, 
that 


re 
i 
i 
ut 


vate 
ete 
it f 
pEereh 
gilay 
I ; 
R! 


EE 
= 
2 
2 
3 
3 
5 
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© Mans hi tt spoke too mach soy 
X. Gens Bea thou wilt. stay 


Q. Min. dy, ta be ourd'd aaa 
Panes, Whee Ten vietory from” the 


1s ‘ill then, T’Il fullow her. 
Se = son, away ! we may not linger 


Hetint Gora SUna ame ane ee 
. Hex. Poor queen! how love to me and to 


her son, 
‘Hath made her break out into terms of rago! 





the ol 


‘version; he flo 
nel le ec. he ety wero tbe lo 1853 





‘Reveng’d may she be on that hateful duke, 
cag spit, winged with dlr, 
hel 


Come, cousin, you shall be the messenger. 
‘Bsn. And'1y T hope, ball rooocle ham al, 
[Becunt. 
SOENE Il.—A Zoom in Sandal Castle, near 
‘Wakefield, in Yorkshire, 
Bnter Bowann, Rrewaxo, and Moxraave, 
ion. Brother, though Ibe youngest, give me 


Ew. No, I ean bettor play the orator, 
Mowz. But I have reasons stroag and forcible, 


Enter Your. 
‘Youx. Sig tow now, son and boob ata 
‘What is iarrel? how it first ? 
No qea 


quarrel, but a slight contention. 
Youx. About what? 


Ey. Now you are beir, therefore enjoy i 
/. Now you are heir, enjoy it now : 
Tose of ef 


By giving the ‘Lancaster leave to breathe, 
Tt will outrun you, father, in tho end. 

Your, I took an outh, that he should quietly 

How. Bat oe » , any oath may be 
TPL break thousand oaths to reign one yea, 

Brom. No; God your grace 

forsworn, 
Yonx, T shall be, if I claim by open war. 


if 
Rion. Tl prov the coutrary, if you'll hear me 
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Enter a ty 


Bat, slay; what nowe? Why oom’ thov in sch 
ees tnd los, 
earls 








‘strengthen themselves, 
And tr not simplo Henry nor bis oh, 
‘Mon. Brother, I go: 1'Nl win them, feurit not: 
‘And thus most humbly I do take my leave. [2it, 


Enter Sir Joux and Sir Hoou Monrrmn, 
Youx, Sir John, and sir Hugh Mortimer, 
aine uncles ! 


mine 
‘You are como to Sandal in a happy hour ; 
‘The army of the queen mean to us. 
Sm Josox, She shall not need, we'll meet her 
‘in the field. 
‘Yonx. What, with five thousand men ? 








‘And Me. Cole avoter fom utriometi, 160, 8g. 
0; how tl ular, ve ambition, 
Sire on te beat of gretnee, a deer” 

«Being no took} “The True Tragedy,” with mere propre + 

els Rene nt tmarne ve 

eater "The fl 188 has, er brek® 

Tulye heen the Choiatan nae or te tor 


0 











Raom. Ay, with five hundred, father, for a need : 
‘A woman's general ; what should we fear ? 

[A march afar off. 

Bow, T hear their drums ; let’s set our men in 


‘And ino forth, and bid them battle straight, 
‘Yon. Five men to twonty !—though the odds 


bo great, 
1 doubt not, unclo, of our victory. 
Many a battle havo T won in Franco, 
‘Whenns tho enemy hath beon ten to one; 
Md T not now have the like sucooss ? 
(Alarm, Ezzeunt. 


SCENE L1L.—Plains near Sandal Castle, 
Alarum : Beoursions, Enter Roriaxn and his 
‘Tutor, 


Rr, A ithe shall Ty to ‘scape their 
Aly tutor ! look where bloody Clifford comes ! 
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Enter Crxyvonn and Soldiers. 
Cua, Chaplain, away! thy priesthood saves 
repre 





Teron. Ah, 
‘Lest thou be hated both of God and man. 





‘That makes him elose is yen ope tai 
wretch 


T am too mean a subjeot for thy wrath ; 
Be thou reveng’d on men, and let me live. 


act 1) 


Cur. In vain thou speak’st, poor boy; my 
‘6 
‘Hath stopp'd tho passage where thy words should 
enter. . 


SCENE IV.—Another part of the Plains. 
Alarum. Enter Your. 
Your. The army cf the quoon bath got the 


‘My uncles both are slain in mo; 
‘And all my followers to the 

‘Turn back, and fy, like ships before the wind, 
Or lambs pursu’a’ wolves, 


My sons—God knows what hath bechaneed them ; 
But thia T know,—they have demean’d themselves 
Like mon born to renown by life or death. 
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Clifford, but bethink theo once again, 
in thy thought o'er-run my former time ; 
if for blushing, viow this face, 
bite thy tongue, that slanders 


fly ore this ! 
for 


EEE 
F 
i 


him with 








Hos on to et ee : 
When he might 5} with bis, 
inane Caaieall "anaes : 





thoa, Northem- | And ton a one in m6 in valour. 
eee Then necator Cometen 
Nourm, Told, Chiford! do not honour him | Cul ‘gap oes ha Wedel 
so much, 
To prick thy finger, chough to wound his heart: | Nomra."So doth the coney struggle in the net. 
TEM ene phen aba lo [Yon te taken prisoner 
105 


act 1) 
Yonx. So triumph thieves upon their conquer’d 

So true mot. yield, with robbers so o'ermateh'd. 
four. ‘would your grace have done 


‘unto him now? 
Q. Mar. Brave warriors, Clifford and Northum- 
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it T may sung and dance, 
foe'd, 1 see, to make me sport: 
‘unless he wear a erown.— 
‘ork !—and, lords, bow low to him.— 
hands, whilst T do set it o0.— 
paper crown on his head, 
now looks he like a king 1 
‘that took ki o 
‘was his ndo 


i? 
ie 


i 
ul 


& 
Fis 


FES 
TEE 
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gee 
2 
FE 
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3 
i 
2 
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Stee 





3 Your hf tor] 7A. mer Mr, Caller remer,e 


‘yar in hi ay tf Cu eno 
iu wan ern oryrcons eielatea for that 


lu 


‘of tome ‘ot Ravward, George, 

and'Batound, tan of Rutan 

i Pale=} That fpale. In" The True Tragedy the tine 
1 And wl yu fmpate our bead with Hence’ ec” 

4 he type} Meaning thn crown, 

royalty, The word oscars ain 
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[soexe rv. 


Off with tho erown ; and, with the erown, his head t 

And, whilst we breathe, take time to do him dead, 

Cire, That is my offic, for my father's sake. 

Q. Man, Nay, stay ; let's hear the orisons be 
rakes. 


‘Yon. She-wolf of France, but worse than wolves 
‘France, 





‘ears the type* of king of Naples, 
Serusalem 5 


etek way a Rag Sm 
Ts needs not, nor it boots theo not, proud queen 5 
Unless the adage — 


‘Or as the south to the soptont : 
0 tiger’s heart wrapp’d in a woman's hide t 
‘low couldst thon drain the life-blood of the child, 
‘To bid the father wipe his eyes withal, 

And yet be seen to hoar a yoman's face? 
‘Wonien are soft, mild, pitiful, and flexible 
‘hoa stern, obduate, fn, rough, remonelom, 
Bidd'st thou mo rago? why now thou hast thy wish : 
Wels bago me weep why now thou. at thy 

will: 








‘+The hich imperial type ofthis earth's glory.” 
RTE En 
dimes ore 

a 
arte 
‘ad lp of ecrereinty 
top is. were misprint for type, and that the Lad 
pet eat 
satin 
< ae a 
Siytnmeny tee Noah septs re 








ac 4) 
‘Nonru. Beshrow me, but his passions move me 
50, 
‘That hardly can I check my eyes from tear, 


"Your. ‘That fice of his the hungry cannibals 
‘Would not hare foul, woud not ave sand 


‘As now T reap at thy too cruel band !— 
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[sone 1. 
Tanl-hearted Cliford, take mo from tho world + 
Mg salto besten, tay blood upon your bende} 
‘onrut. Had he boon to all my 
my 
T should not for my life but weep with him, 
‘To sew how inly sorrow gripes his soul, 





‘Maa, ‘What, weeping-ripe, my lord North 
maa ree Baer 
wrong he di ws 
‘And that wil tears, 
he 
fathors death. ing hime. 
Q. Man. And here's to our 
oe a 
yf nda to seek out 


Q. Man, Off with his head, and set it om 


So York ay ovelouk che townstl Xan 
[Plourish.  Ezcunt, 




















ACT IL 


SCENE I—A Plain newr Mortimer’s Cross, in Herefordshire, 


Drums, Enter Bowano and Rronann, with 
their Forces marching. 


Epw. I wonder, how our prineely father ’seap'd ; 
Qeivbether ho bo ‘ous a ies 
Clifford’s and rs 
‘boon ta'en, we chould have hi 
‘been 


Ly 
i 





enough) That In, pride enough. 0 In Be. 4— 
"tb ware price to take all vantages." 
De Fee turer Holloshed = — at white 
‘he son (a somne wate) appeared tothe Hae of March ke 





So fax'd our father with his enemies ; 
So fled i + 


‘That we, the aons of brave Plantagenet, 
‘Hail cna alieaty thisiog by eK meal? 








Or Tike a lary thresber* with a fil, — 
otal Une ihe etal fe 
Tcheer'd them up with justice of our eause, 

‘With promise of high pay and great rewards ; 
But all in vain ; ‘beart to 


gE 


Making another head to ght gals [Warvick ? 
i to it agit ich 
Tow, Where it tho dake af Norbit 

to 
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feces 1h 
Einbau ikon pore y beh 

‘but amount to five twenty thousand, 
Why, Via / to London will we march amaia ;* 
And ouee again bestride our foaming steeds, 


‘speak : 
Neer may he live to see a sunshine day, 
cries—Retire, if Warwick bid him stay, 
How. Lord Warwick, on thy. abosidee will T 





Oft have T heard his praises in 
Bat ne'er till now, his scandal of retive, 

‘Wan. Nor now my scundal, Richard, dost thou. 
For thou shalt know this strong right hand of 


il 


(hear 5 


‘Tell our devotion with ful arms ? 

If for the ast, sy—dy, and to i, Tord. 

Wass Why, therehive Warwick came to veck 
outs 

Cpa ersce coms cay botint Mitago. 


of their feather, many moro® proud birds, 
‘easy-meliing king liko wax. 
‘your 


ne 


if 
aH 
#4 


FS 
u 
i 
i 
a 
E 


H 
1 
[ 
] 


the help of Norfolk and myself, 
the friends that thou, brave ear! of March, 


(77 Old text, mo. 
2 Or ike a as treser—| The repetition of Feay was no dout 
sro oe 3, foe tn "The Pre Fragedy 


cron of the transcriber ce 
B'iy, Fla! fo London will we march asain] The word 


# 
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‘Or like ow ie thea 





as steel 
(As thou hast shown it flint aoeds 
Yemes peste wor eee 
Ew. Then strike up, drums;—God and Saint 
George, for us! 


SCENE I1.—Before York. 
Enter Kiva Huxny, Queen Mancanst, the 
Puce of Waxes, Cuirroup, and Norra- 
‘vamxnnaxp, with Forees. 


Q. Man. Welcome, my lord, to this brave town 
York. 





‘ion ty Malone ihe eas nding’ uPu ade oe 
aagety fount 





‘Ani hoagh wan’s fae be foetal fo thee epes) 
eh in protesion of thir ender one, 


nepuesst 
cee 
piu 
EEIERTE 
fame 
FE 


Than in possession 

tierce : 

it rieve me that thy head is here ! 
eee 
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[scene in. 
Darraign' your battle, for at band, 
a ec oro el past th 


‘The nas ben succes when yoa are sbeen.®) 
Q r good my lord, and leave us to 
‘our 


(U'M stay. 
K. Hx, Why, that’s my fortune too; therefore 
Nonrut, Bo it with resolution, then, to Sight. 


And hearten those that fight in your defence: 
ahi Speed 4 ery, Saint 


baa wlkecae! rN ecasicdeateetsooe oak 
Soldiers. 
an, perjur'd Henry! wilt thou kneel 
‘my head ; 


Sineo when,* his oath is broke ; for, as T hear, 
‘You that are king, though he do wear the erown, 
Have caus'd him, by new act of parliament, 
"To blot out me, and put his own son in. 

Cur. 


Racu, Are you there, buteher?—O, I cannot 
speak! 

Cu, Ay, crook-back ; here I stand to answer 

Or any be the proudest of thy sort, 

aon, "Twa ou that KP young Rad was 
it not | 

Crrr, Rich cymhgpie ap ari peice 

Ric. For God's sake, lords, give signal to the 


Wan, 


thine. 
Cua. You said so much before, aud yot you fled. 





j.Stez yen Pom ha pin te yesh uth i The 


Tet Peey a Tata ign te Cae 
‘Heep nae oe meshes ine fade 
“Pht our oe ote 
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Wan, "Ewas not your valour, Clifford, drove | Cannot be cur'd by words ; therefore be still. 


‘me thence, (you stay. 
Nonru. No, nor your manhood that durst make 
Riom. ‘Northumberland, I hold thee reve- 

rently ;— 

Break off the parley ; for searce T ean refrain 

‘The exceution of my big-swoln heart 

Upon that Clifford, that cruel child-killes 
Cur. T slow thy father,—call’st thou him a 

child? [coward, 
Rieu. Ay, like a dastard, and a treacherous 

‘As thou didst Kill our tender brother, Ratland ; 

But ero sunset I'll make theo curse the deed. 

K. Hew. Have done with words, my lords, and 
hear me speak. [iby lips. 

Q. Man. Defy them, then, or cles hold close 

K. Hav. I prythee, give no limits to. my 
tongue: 

Tam a king, and privileg’d to speak. 
Cu, My lieze, the wound that bred this 

meeting here 
a6 


Riess. Then, exceutioner, unsheathe thy sword 5 
‘By Him that made ue lem moldy 
¢ Clifford’s manhood lies upon his tongue. 
Enw. Say, Henry, shall T have my right or po? 
A thousand nen have broke their fasts to-day, 
‘That ne’or shall dine unless thou yield the crown. 
‘Wan. Ifthow deuy their blood upon thy bead 
For York in jastice puts his armour on, 
Pusor. If that be right which Warwick says 
is right, 
‘There is no wrong, but everything is right. 
Tact. Whoever got thee,* there thy mother 
stands; 
For, well I wot, thou hast thy mother’s tongue. 
Q. Maz. But thow art neither like thy sire 
‘nor das 
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‘And, if we them such rewards 
‘As victors wear at the Olympian games : 
This europe inthe oiling reas; 
For yot is hop6 of life and victory.— 
no longer, make we hence amain. 
[Bacunt, 


SCENE IV.—Another part of the Field. 
Bxcursions, Enter Racxann and Curronp, 


Cetin bh <Retes 

3 enters; 

Nise hey, Wartts tga ont nome ee 
For I myself will hunt this wolf to death, [Bzeunt. 


SCENE V.—Another part of the Field. 
Alarum. Enter Kixa Hexny. 

K, Haw. This battle fares like to the morning's 
war, 

‘When dying clouds contend with growing light, 

What dae sheer, bowing of Mea 

Can neither call it perfeet day nor ni 

‘Now sways it this way, like a mighty sea 





oct owe altered porto mina, and 
te mean" The ‘mart elapee between the time of the 
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Son. Ill blows the wind that 
‘This man, whom hand to hand 


nobody. — 
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act i) 
K. Hux, Nay, take me with thee, good sweet 


Net hn | arto sing, tt Hiv ogo ; 
‘Whither 3 aw 
needs taterite. | Horvat i 


SCENE VI.—Another part of the Field, 





Alarum and retreat, Enter Ewan, Gronax, 


‘Ew. Now breath we, lords; good fortune 
us 


‘THE THIRD PART OF 








re 


Some troops 
‘That led 
As doth 
Command an argosy—to atem the 


Yor tree 
Your Richard mark'd him for the grave, 
And, wheresoe’er he is, he's surely 


Ew. See who itis: and, now the battle’s ended, 
if pat coe ee usd 
that doom of merey, 


Rrcu, Revoke for "tis 
Cilfford ; 

‘Who not contented that he lopp’a the branch 

In Rutland when his leaves put forth, 

But sot his murdering 


mvt 
‘How. Bring forth that fatal sereech-owl to our 


‘That nothing sung bat death os and our: 
‘Now death shall stop his dismal 


Dark cloudy death o'ershades his beams of life, 
‘And he nor soes, not hears us what we 
acu, wou he dil and, be 
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ACT IL. 


SCENE L—A Chace wm the North of England. 


Enter two Keepers," with cross-bows in their 
hands, 


1 Kare. Under thin thick-grown brake well 
shroud ourseh 
Yor through this laund® anon the deer will come ; 
And in this covert will we make our stand, 
Cling the principal of all the deer. abot. 
2 Kner. I'M] stay above the hill, so both may 
1 Kune, That cannot be; the noise of thy 
eross-bow 
Will sears the herd, and so my shoot is lost. 
Here stand we both, and aim we at the best : 
Rate two 


fe] 80 The True (he ate 

section tn the flo fy“ Pntor Sab, aud 2 ‘a 

‘hese ames am pete tn the core sponding specctentheeaghott 

‘we teen, "Sineko and Hunrphiey were peotably the sctre who 
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ee 


‘And, for the time shall not seem tedious, 

1'l {ell thee what befel me on n day, 

In this self-place where now we mean to stand, 
2 Kuxr. Hore comes a man; let's stay till he 


be pass’d. 


Enter Kiva Henny, diaguised, witha prayer-book, 
K. Hux. From Scotland am I stol'a, even of 


pure love,(1) 
‘To greet mine own land with my wishful sight, 
No, Harry, Harry, ‘tis no land of thine; 
‘Thy place is il’d, thy sceptre wrung from thee, 








ated the two krepers., The former ts mentioned agaly 
Rag othe Skee oe note -0, Yo Ld 








aor ri} 
‘Thy balm wash’d off, wherewith thon wast 
‘anointed : 


No bending knee will call thee Crssar now, 
° wee 


keeper's feo: 
‘King; let's seize 
‘no embrace thee our adverse 
For wise mon say it is the wisest course. 
2 Kune, Why linger we? let us lay hands 
1 Kans, Forboar avhile; we'll bear 1, litle 


Ki. Hes, My quem and to 
. Hex, son aro 
iaaos Boek; ae 
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2 Karr. Bat, if thou be a king, where is thy 
crown? 

K, Hox, My crown is in my heart, not on my 





‘an oath ? 

2Kugr, No, never such an oath ; nor will not 
ow. 

K, Hx, Whoro dd ow dell, when T was 

2 Kane. Here in this country, where we now 
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Aor 111} 


SCENE IT,—London, A Room in the Palace. 
Enter Kxxo Eowanv, Grovcesren, Crarexce, 
and Lap’ 





[Aside to Gro. 
Gro, God forbid that! for he'll take vantages. 
‘Aside to Cran. 

K. Evw, How many children hast thou, widow ? 
Cuan, This, he Deg a child of her 
moans to beg a 

[Aside to Gro. 

Gro, Nay, whip me then he'll rather give her 


“Aside to Cuan. 
L. Gury, Three, my most 
Gro, You shall have fous, i 


Jord. 
‘you'll be rul’d by 
K. Bow. sve ould loos tele 
4 it i 
re pity they 

Ease, HaM, Sead lat, ond gran 
K. Eow, Lords, give us leave; I'll try this 

vridow's wi if 

Guo. ate A epok Mare haye you; for 


2 
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(scene 1 
Til youth take lave and leas you tothe emt, 


K. Bow. Now “iy tnd, do you Tove 


your 
cee Vil Sey Love mya 
‘Ac -eocld got eds Outta 


 aaceetn 

L. Guxy. To do them good, T would sustain 
some harm. 

K. Ew, Thon got your husband's lands, to do 


L. Guy, Therefore T eame unto your: 
K. Ew. 1'll tell you how these lands are 


1 alist 
‘ness’ service. . 

K. Eow. What service wilt thon do me, if T 
give them ? 

Le Grxr. What you command, tat retin me 


‘K. Ew, iy a ete boon. 
L. Gurr, No, gracious lord, 1 tannot 


K. Bow. pap 
to 

I, Guex. Why, then I will do what your grace 

Guo, He plies her hard; and much rain wears 
‘the marble, to Cuan. 

Cran, As red as fire! nay, then her wax must 

Bs -Aride to Guo, 
prayer 


K, Eow, rigor ake ei a 
Le Gene, That's som petra bane: 


K. Bow, W yen, thy busbnd's ands 
Tear eeu Jeave with: ‘thousand 
my ‘many 


Guo, [Aride.| ‘The match is mado; sho seals 
it with a curtyy. 
K. Ew, But sty thee, —'tis the fruit of love 


T mean. 
L. Gury, The fruits of love T mean, my loving 
Tioge, 


What love, think’st thou, I sue so much to get? 
1. Gut. My le il death, ny bauble husks 
my prayers, 
‘That love, which virtue and virtue 
K. Epw. No, by my troth, I did not mean such 
L. Gaex. Why, then youmean notasT thought 
you did, 
neh ARMAMENT Toe Tats The le 





K. Epw. But now you partly may perveire my 
mind. 
L. Gury, My mind will never grant what I 
ive 


Your hi; ‘aims at, if T aim aright. 
K. Epw. To tell thee plain, I aim to lie with thee, 
L. Gay. To tell you plain, I had rather lie in 

wrison. 
K. Bow. Why, thon thoa shalt not hare thy 
‘husband’s londs, i 
1b, Guy. Why, then mine honesty shall be my | 
dower ; H 

For by that loes I will not purchase thom. 

K. Epw. Therein thou wrong’st. thy 


bildren 
mightily. 


L. Gnux. Hervin your highness wrongs both 
them and me. 


But, mighty lord, this merry inclination 
| Accords not withthe sadness of my mut ; 
‘Please you dismiss me, either with ay, or no. 


K. Epw. Ay, if thou wilt say ay, to m3 jest ; 
oy if thou dee may no; 0 my detnand. 
L, Garr. Then, no my lord. My 
ond, 
Go, The widow likes him not, she knits her 
rows. “Aside to Oran. 
Cuan, He is the bluntest wooer in Christendom. 
[Abide to Gro. 
Her looks do argue her replete 
ys 


is at an. 








K.Enw. [Aside 
with m 
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tot ur] THE THIRD PART OF fsouxe rr. 
Her words do show her wit incomparable Widow, along ;—londs, use her honour~ 
‘All her perfections ‘sovereignty : ey 
‘One way, or other, she is for a king 5 ([Beeunt 
‘And abe shall be my love, or clse my queen.— 
‘that king Edward take thee for his queen ? Gro. 
Guay. ’Tis better said than amy | Would he were 
ord + ‘That from his loins no 
Toma fit to jest withal, ‘To eross me from the 
‘But far unfit to be w sovereign, And yet, 
K. How, Sweet widow, by my state I swear to | (‘The lustful 
thee, Ts Clarence, Henry, 
Tages wu es he myer bel ‘Anil all 
that is, to enjoy thee for my "Do take 
L. Gury. is moro than I will yield | A cold 
‘unto: Why, 
Tknow Tam too mean to be your queen ; Tike one 
‘A ok ten pend 1 bt Yous es And spies 
K. Eow. You cavil, widow ; I did mean, my } Wishing 
{a Gass, "Dwi grey your gree, avg tool tote ee have his 
inn. your grace, my sons to : 
‘you firther, i So do T wish the erown, bog vo fr off 
K. Epw. No more, than when my daughters call | And so I chide the means that keep me from it; 
And s0 I say—I’ll cut the causes off, 
‘Thou arta widow, and thou hast some children ; | Flattering me with impossibilities— 
And, by God's mother, T, being but a bachelor,” | My eye's too quick, my heart o'erweens too much, 
Have other some; why, 'tis a happy thing ‘Unless my hand and ‘could equal them, 
To be the father unto sons. BE he ee then, for Richard ; 
Answer no more, for thou shalt be my. ‘What other pleasure can the world afford ? 
Go, "he! shanty father now hth done his | T'll make my heaven in lady's lap, 
to Cran. | And deck my body in ‘i 
Cian. When he was made r, ‘twas for | And witch sweet ladies with my words and looks, 
shift. ide to G10. eaysgee seg een, 
K. Epw, Brothers, you muse what chat we two to accomplish twenty: crowns 
hare bal, love forswore me in my mother's womb > 
Guo, ‘Tho widow Like it not fr she Took very for I should not deal in her soft laws, 


K, Epw, You'd think it strange if I should 
her 


Cuan, To whom, my lord? 

K. Eow. ‘Why, Clarence, to myself. 

Gio, That would be ton days wonder, at the 
least, 


Can, ‘Thai’s a day longer than a wonder sts, 
Gro, By s0 much is the wonder in extremes, 
K. Kow. Wel, jest on, brothers: T ean tell you 


Her suit is granted for her hnsband’s lands. 





Enter a Noblomas. 
Nox. My gracious lond, Henry your foo i taken, 
And brought your prisoner to your palace gate. 
TE. Mire. Boo tar ho beomareyd uate te 
‘And go we, brothers, to the man that took hin, 
To question of his apprehension — 


Ce br bonourdty. 
Anvtance probably 








‘Where sits ‘to mock my body 5 
‘To shape my legs of an unequal size 5 
‘me in every part, 





‘us bonourabi,” and Gloucester, the Bex ne pent hat 
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attended is wate. sorrow: 
enter Qusex Manoanscr, Purxcx Eowann | And see, where comes the breeder of my sorrow. 
her Son, and the Ean of Oxronp. 


Rep are aes SNE Ree Enter Wanwicx, attended. 
‘Sit down with us 5 itill befits thy state "|X Law. What's ho, approacheth boldly to our 
‘And birth, that thou should’st stand, while Lewis ‘presence 
doth sit. Q. Man. Our earl of Warwick, Edward's 
friend. 





Q. Man, From such a cause as Sls mine eyes | And, then, to 
with tears, layin cnt th ale 
And stops my tongue, while heart is drown'd in | With nuptial knot, if thoa to grant 
‘ares. 
K. Lew. Whate'er it be, be thou still like | To ing i is 
fer it. be, a es a i 


thy ide.) If that 
‘hd cis tee ota: ld 00 fy neck py lates! 
[Seats herby him, | Wan, And gracious madam, [To Boma. Jin ou 
lal vide in tehumaph ovex all mischanoe. Tain commnendid, with you losyo sed Faron, 


Be cand tell f Humbly to kiss cand with my tongue 
Toba bad, i Brae a yell Sie ony tre Mat 
a7 





‘Where fame, Inte entering at his heedful ears, 

Hah pa hy Beaty image and hy ito 
@. Man, King Lewis,—wnd lady Bona,—hear 

‘mo speak, 

Before you answer Warwick. His demand 

‘Spring not from Edward's well-meant honest love, 

But from docoit, bred by necessity : 

For how oan tyrants safely govern home, 

Unlews abroad they purchase great alliance? 

‘To prove him tyrant, this reason may suffiee,— 

‘That Henry liveth still: but were he dead, 

Yot hero prince Kaward stands, king Henry’s son. 

Took thorofore, Lewis, that by this league and 








‘marriage . 
Thou draw not on thy danger and dishonour : 
or though wu the rule awhile, 


Yet hoavons aro just, and time suppresseth wrongs. 
‘Wan Tnjoridus tt 





Pruwow, ‘And why not queen? 
Wart Tocaowo thy father Hlary did usurp, 
‘And thou no mote art prince than she is queen. 
‘Oxe, Then Warwick disannuls great John of 
Gaunt, 
an 


b 





Which did subdue the greatest part of Spain; 
And, after John of Gaunt, Henry the fourth, 
‘Whose wisdom was a mirror to the wisest ; 
And, after that wise prince, Henry the fifth, 
‘Who by his prowess conquered all France: 
From these oar Henry lineally descends, 
Wan. Oxford, how haps it, in this smooth 
discourse, 
‘You told not how, Henry the sixth hath Jost 
All that which Henry the fifth had 
Methinks these peers of France: at that. 
But for the rest,—you tell a pedigreo 
OF threescore and éwo years; a silly time 
‘To make prescription for a kingdom's worth, 
‘Oxe. Why, Warwick, eanst thou speak against 
thy liege, 
Whom thou obeyed'st thirty and six 
And not bewray thy treason with a blush? 
‘Wan. Can Orford, that did ever fence the right, 
Now bustles flehood with a ? 
or shanve {leave Henry, and eall Edward king. 
Oxr, Call kim my King, by whose ee 








‘While I use further conference with Warwick. 
(Q. Man. Heavons grant that Warwick's words 
bewitoh him not! 


1s Baward 9 true king? for I wore loth 

‘To link ‘wth him that were not awful chosen. 

‘Wan, Theroon I pawn my eredit and mine 
honour. 


K, Law, But is he gracions in the people's eye? 
Wan, The more, that wos 
K. Law. Then further,—all diasembling act 





mine 
‘Yet I confess, [To Wan.] that often ere this day, 
Iitaa x bared oe ints tae ams 
a mh it to desire. 
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[AU read their letters. 
Oxe. T like it well, that our fair queen and 
mistress 


‘Smiles at her news, while Warwick frowns at his, 
‘Purvox. Nay, mark, how Lewis stamps as he 
‘were netted: 
T hope all’s for the best, 
‘K. Luw. Warwick, what are thy news? and 
‘yours, fair queen ? 





‘And foreo the tyrant from his seat hy war, 
"Tis not his new-made bride shall succour him : 





ir? 


Henry live, 
Unless thou resene him from foul despair 
Bows, My quarrel and this English queen's 


are one, 
‘Wan, Andmino, fairlady Bona, joins with yours, 
Law, ‘tal on nal Frckger tint 
a, 
‘Thorfore, ate Sealy am resly'd. 
‘You shall have aid. 
Q. Man, Let mo give humble thanks for all at 


noe, 
K. Law, Thon England's mossenger, return in 
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Boxa. ‘Tell him, in hope he'll prove a widower 


T/l* wear the willow garland for his sake. 


And T am ready to put armour on. 
‘Wan, Tell him from mo, that he hath done 


me wrong, 
Ad therfore 1 ew him, ot Be long. 
‘There's thy reward; be gone. Bis 

K. Lew, But, rie 


‘Thon and Oxford, with five thousand 





Shall waft thom over with our royal fleet— 
Tiong till Edward fall by war's mischanco, 
For mocking ‘with a dame of France. 
‘Bceunt alt except Wanwicx. 
‘Wan. T eame from Edward as ambassador, 


‘Then nono but I shall tara his jest to sorrow. 

T was the chief that rais’d him to the crown, 

‘And I'll be chief to bring him down again: 

Not that I pity Henry’s misery, 

Bat sock revenge on Kalward's mockery. (Et, 
(*) Plt folio, Z, 

oe 0) pT, Wa. 











ACT IV, 


SCENE [.—London. A Room in the Palace. 


Enter Cramexce, Groucesren, Sowenser, Mox- 
raaux, andl others. 
Guo. Now tell me, brother Clarence, what 


oF ‘think you 

this new marriage with the lady Grey ? 

‘Hath not our brother made a w: choice? 

Cran. Alas, you know, ‘tis far from hence to 
‘France ; 

‘How could he stay till Ws 





x0, And his gel-hosen bride 
Can, I mind to tell him plainly what I think, 


Flourish. Fnter Krxc Eowann, attended; Lavy 

Garr, as Quees; Prankore, Srarronn, 

K. Epw, Now, brother of Clarence, how like 
‘you our choiee, 


Bao] The flo 123 wide oh list of character who 
The dctdon, ure env on aes ond for ae 











‘That you stand » a8 half malcontent ? 
Gels: Aawllar Davh ot Pssento Ox oa 
whi art, amis 3 

ich aro so weak of courage and in judgment, 
‘That they'll take no offence at our abuse, 
K. Epw. Suppose they take offence without 


eause, 
‘Thoy are but Lowia and Warwick ; I am Edward, 
Your king and Warwick's, and must have my 
will. 
Go, And shall have? your wil boouso our 
ing: 
Yet hasty seldom proveth well. 
K, Eow. Yea, brother Richard, 
offended too? 
Guo. Not I: 
‘No; God forbid, that T should wish them sever’d 
‘Whom God hath join’d together; ay, and "twere 


i 
"To sundertem that yoke 50 well logo, 


are you 








hall have, e,) Rowe lng mesa 
stati aar, te] Rowe improved th oy rending 
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K. Epw. Setting scoms and ‘mislike | To the broker in mine own behalf; 
mapgee! am ‘aad Gascony aerdy ied er ga 
‘Tell me some reason why the lady Grey K. Eow. Leave me, or tarry, Edwant will be 
Should not become my wife, and’ England's king, 
queen — ‘And not be tied unto his brothers will 
And you too, Somerset and Montague, Q. Entz. My lords, before it pleas his 
‘Cran. a ee ene at Ming ‘To raise my state to title of a queen, 
, ring my sats a 
Lan act Dotnet igh fd yo el cmfon 
Becomes your enemy, ‘not ignoble of descent 
‘hour ho eeioge te aly Bon, ‘And meaner that myself bare bad like fortune, 
Gro, And Warwick, doing what you gave in | But as this title honours me and mine, 
So your Slik, o whom I wsll be Heating, 
Ts now dishonoured by this new . Di seg sei ace sorrow. 
pit Co ea Warwick K. Evw. love, forbear to fawn upon their 
By such invention as { can devise? What ‘or what sorrow can befall thee, 
Mowe. Yet to hare joi'd with Franc in soc | Soloog as is thy constant friend, 
7 ‘And their true sovereign, whom they must obey 2 
‘Would more have strengthen'd this our eommon- shall obey, and love thee too, 





is safe, if true within itself? 
;. Yes ;* but the safer when ‘tis back’d 
rth France. 


‘Which he hath given for fence impregnable, 

-And with their Kelps only defend ourselves 

Tn ern an in urslves ou safety 

‘Cuan, For this one spoech, lund Hastings well 
deserves 

‘To havo the heir of the ord Hungerford. 

K, Eow. Ay, what of that? it was my will 
‘and grant 

‘And for this onco my will shall sland for law. 

‘Guo, And yet, methinks, your gree hath not 


done well, 
‘To give the heir and daughter of lord Seales 
Unto the brother of your loving bride; 


bride brotherhood. 
Pou O er ool pot tore bei ha 
OF the lord Bonwille on your mew wife’s son, 
‘And leave your brothers to go speed € . 
K. Eow. Alas, poor Clarence! is it for a wife 
‘That thou art maleontent? I will provide thee. 
‘Cham, In" choosing, for sound, you show'd 
nur judgment: 
Which bing shallow, you shall give me Teve 





6.) te second fai the ra omit Fe 
Fay eppesc hi ti elias han he supposed” 
an 


—\* 








But such as J, without your special pardon, 
Duvwt sda 


‘Tell me their words as near aa thou canst guess 
them, 


‘What answer makes king Lewis unto our letters? 
‘Mrs. At my depart, these wore his very 
Go tell falee Edward, thy* sepposed kia 
That Leo of ons adie oe ae 
To reve it with him and his new brite. 
K. Eow. Ts Lewis 80 brave? bolike, he thinks 


Dnt Ts ys 
ee Ne 


Tell him, én hope he'll prove a widower 
‘T'Ul weur the willow garland for his sake, 





‘be but “tye he fading of The True Tragedy and bn 
‘6 jel eon Les sy hy ped ing 








SCENE [1f,—Eawanl’s Camp, near Warwick, | 2 Ware, What, will he not to bed ? 
1 Wares. Why, no ; for he hath made a solomn 


we 
Never to lie and take his natural rest, 
‘Till Warwick or himself be hee suppross'd, 
¥-Werort, Come on, my oaslory, cash woan take | 2 Warum: ‘To-morrow, ser; belo allie 
jis stand + 


hie stand : the day, 
‘The king, by this, is set him down to sleep. If Warwick be 60'near as men report, 


Z 


Enter certain Watchmen, to gusrd the Kivo's 
tent, 





aor 15 


‘Yet, gracious madam, bear it as you may: 
‘Warwick may love, that now hath won the day. 
Q Eus. Till thea, fair hope must hinder ife’s 





Q Ex, I am informed that he comes towards 
‘London, 
‘To set the crown once more on Henry’s head: 
Quen thn the ret; ing Edwards fiends must 
lown. 
Bat, to prevent the tyrant’s violence, 
‘of trast not him that hath once broken faith,) 
"Il hence forthwith unto the 
‘To save at least the heir of Edwards 
‘There shall I rest secure from force and fraud. 
Come, therefore, let us fly while we may fly ; 
Tf Warwick take us, wo are sure to die. 








Enter Guovczsraz, Hasrmros, Sir Won 
Sraxiey, and others. 


Go, Now, my lord Hastings, and sr Wiliam 
‘Leave off to wonder why I drew you hither, 
Tato this chiefost thicket of the park. 
‘Thus stands® the caso: you know our king, my 

brother, 

Is prisoner to the bishop here, at whose hands 
‘He hath good usage and great liberty; 
‘And often, but attended with weak guard, 
‘Comest hunting this way to disport himself. 
have advortis'd him by secret means, 
‘That iftabout this hour he make this way, 
‘Under tho colour of his usual gamo, 
He shall here find his friends, with horse and men, 
‘To sot him free from his captivity. 











Enter Kuso Epwanp and a Hunteman, 


Ilunt. This way, my lord, for this way lies the 
K. Epw. Nay, this way, man ; see, where the 
huntsmen stand, — 
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(1) Fea lo, stand 
438 


(1) Fr fli, Come, 


[scese vt. 
Now, brother of Gloster, lord Hastings, and the 


rest, 
‘Stand you thas close, to steal the bishop's deer? 
Gro. Brother, the time and case requireth haste; 
‘Your horse stands ready at the park corner. 
K. Epw. But whither shall we then? 
sr. To Lynn, my lord; and ship® from 
thence to Flanders. 
Gro. Well guess'd, believe me ; for that was 
my meaning. 
EK. Eow. Stanley, I willrequite thy forwardness. 
Gio. Bat wherefore stay we? tis no time to 
talk. 
K. Epw. Huntsman, what say’st thou? wilt 
thon go along? 
‘Hexr. Better do so, than tarry and be hang’d. 
Gro. Come then, away! let’s have no more ado. 
K. Ebw. Bishop, farewell: shield thee from 
‘Warwick's frown, 
‘And pray that I may repossess the crown. 
[Ezcunt. 





SCENE VI.—A Room in the Tower. 


Enter Kiso Haxay, Cianexcr, Wanwicr, 
Souxaser, Young Bicmwoxp, Oxronp, 
Mowracce, Lieutenant of the Tower, and 
Attendants. 


K. Hav, Master lieutenant, now that God and 
friends 
‘Have shaken Edward from tho regal seat, 
‘And turn’d my captive state to liberty, 
‘My fear to hope, my sorrows unto joy3,— 
‘At our enlargement what are thy due fees ? 
Lrv. Subjects may challenge nothing of their 
sovereigns ; 
But if an humble prayer may prevail, 
T then crave pardon of your majesty. [me ? 
K. Hey, For what, lieutenant ? for well using 
Nay, be thou sure, I'll well requite thy kindness, 
For that it made my imprisonment a pleasure : 
‘Ay, such a pleasure as incaged birds 
Conceive, when, after many moody thoughts, 
At last, by notes of houschold harmony, 
‘They quite forget their loss of liberty.— 
But, Warwick, after God, thou sett'st me free, 
‘And chiefly therefore I thank God and theo ; 
He was the author, thou the instrument. 
‘Therefore, that T may conquer fortune’s spite, 
By living low, where fortune cannot hurt me, 
‘And that the people of this blessed land 
‘May not be punish’d with my thwarting stars,— 
‘Warwick, although my head still wear the crown, 
T here resign my goverment to theo, 
For thou art fortunato in all thy deeds. 








(0) Fist ai, ships 














K. Epw. Welcome, sir John! out why come 
you in arms? 
Moss. He help ing Edward in hia time of storm, 


Bares pt ipo de [now forget 
Sess Means ba 
Our title to the crown, and only 
‘Our dukedom, till God please to send tho rest. 
‘Mowe. Then fare you well, fr Twill hence aguin 
Teame to serve a king, and not a dnke— 
Druminer, strike up, and Jet us march away, 
[A march begun, 
K. Bow. Nay, stay, sir Jobn, awhile; and we'll 


‘By what safe moans the erown may be recovered. 
Pie ye oe akg wea 
Bi goe'h noc hae procans yooral ont 
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"Valens he yak to thrust you vu perforce.” 
Mr Calter hae 
to thrust you oat by free.” 
1 et 1, Se yt the folio 1013 Haye 
“Among the loring Welehmen cans! procure,” 








1'll leave you to your fortune, and be gone 

‘To keop thes eck that come to uctoer you: 

‘Why shall wo fight,* if yon pretend no title? 
Gro. Why, rs wherefore stand you on 


‘Till then, "ti Sea ieenley wale, 

‘Hast. Away with scrupulous wit) now arms 
must rule, 

Gro, And fearless minds climb soonest unto 


erowns. 
Brother, we will pou ot of hand 
"The bruit. ‘will bring yo sang Sle 
‘K_Epw. Then be it as you will for ‘tis my right, 


And Henry but usurps the diadem, 












Yo Mr, Calter eation, 
‘im Act I. 86.35 








Whe, wher nated,” We 
Me Colles read, — wei it nated." 
iia Act 1¥. Be. the alo 1834 has— 
"shat atle up alt id" ad alt uaer* 
‘Wale Me Cate ean — 











‘is gauntlet, 


K. Bow. ‘brave sand 
ee oa 
If fortune serve me, I'll requite this 
Nov, for this night, Iet’s harbour herein York, 
And when ving sun shall raise his car 
Above the border of horizon, 


wick — 
Gore on. Ware sles; doubt not of the day, 
And, that once gotten, doubt ee 


SCENE VITI.—London. A Room in the Palace. 


Enter Kava Hexny, Wanwiox, Chanexce, Mox- 
taave, Exerer, and Oxromn* 


Wan, What counsel, lords? Edward from 
Bel 
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‘Hence with him to the Tower; lot him not speak. 
Enter Kena Eowann, Grovonsran, and Soldiers. Benunt some with Kiva Hxny. 
And, lords, towards Coventry bend we our course, 
K. Baw, Sivoo theshame- fac Henry, bear | Where peramyiary Warvick now remains; 
‘The sun shines hot, and, if we use delay, 
‘Kel cee spas baal af Ba d!— | Cold biting wintor roars our hop'd-for hay. 
You are the fount, that makes small brooks to | Guo. Away betimes, before tere his foecs Joi, 
And take the great traitor unawares : 
Now stops thy spring; my see lil sock them | Brave wacriony marc masin tovarda Coventry. 


[Becunt. 
‘And awell 90 much the higher by their ebb.— 











SCENE I.—Corentry. 


Enter, spon the Walls, Wanwtox, the Mayor of 
Coventry, two Messengers, and others, 


‘Wan, Wire is the post, that eame ftom valiant 
Osford ? 
‘How far hence is thy lord, mine honest fellow 2 
1 Mess, By this at Dunsmoe, marching iter= 
Wan, How far offs our brother Montague !— 
Where is the post that came from Montague? 
2 Muss. By this at Daintry, with « puissant 


Enter Sir Jone Soumnvn.te. 


‘Wan. Sey, Somerville, what says my loving son? 

And, by thy seas, how nigh is Clarence now ? 
‘Som, At Southam I did leave him with his forces, 

And do expect him here tome two hours hence, 


(Drum heard. 
Wan. ‘Then Clarence is at hand, T hear his 
drum, 
“2 








Sou. It is not his, my lod; hero South 
Ties: 
‘The drum your honour hears, marcheth from 
‘Warwick, 
‘Wan. Who should that be? belike, unlook'd- 
for friends. 
Soxt, They are at hand, and you shall quickly 
know. 


March, Enter Kixe Bowann, Guovcesren, 
and Forces, 


K. Kow. Go, trumpet, to the walls, and sound 
a parle. [Flouriah. 
Gro. Seo how tho eurly Warwick mans the wall. 
‘Wax. O, unbid spite ! is sportful Edward come? 
Where slept our scouts, or how aro they seduc’d, 
That we could hear no news of his repair ? 
K. Eow. Now, Warwick, wilt thou ope the 
city gates, 


‘Speak gentle words, and humbly bend thy knee, 





act ¥} 
Against his brother and his lawfal king? 
‘Perhaps, thou wilt object my holy bar 
To keep tha oath, were more impiety 
‘Than Jephthe’s,® when he sscrifc’d his danghter. 
am so torry for my trespass made, 
‘That, to deserve well at my brother's hands, 
here proclaim myself thy mortal foe ; 
‘With resolution, wheresoe’er I meet thee, 
(4s 1 will meet the, if hon sir sbrond,) 
To plague thee for thy r ling me. 
‘And go prood-hearted Warviek, I defy thee, 
‘And to my brother tarn my blushing cheeks. — 
Pardon me, Edward, I will make amends 
And, Richard, do not frown upon my faults, 
For I will henceforth be no more unconstant. 
K.Epw. Now welcome more, and ten times 
more belor’d, 
‘Than if thou never hadst deserv’d our hate. 
Gro, Welcome, good Clarence ; this is brother- 
like. 
‘Wan. O passing* traitor, perjur’d, and unjust! 
KBow, Wh Warwick wit tha leave the 
‘town, and fight ? 
Or shall we beat the stones about thine ears ? 
‘Wan. Alas, I am not coop’d here for defence ! 
Lwill away towards Barnet presently, 
And bid thee bate, Edward, if thou dar’st 
K. Bow. Yeo, Warwick, Edward dares, and 
Ieee the way awe! 
to the tekd! saint 9. and victory 
Lords, Georg ans 








SCENE 1L—A Field of Battle near Barnet. 


Alarums and Excursions, Enter Kixo Ewan, 
bringing in Wanwicx wounded. 


thou, and die 








K. Epw. So, lio thou there 

ue FOr ae fad 
Vor Warwick war a bug, that fear’d us al 
ne. Montage it fat 1 sek for thee, 
Phat’ Warwick's bones may keep thine company. 
That Warwick's bones may keep en 
igh ? como to mo, friend or 











Wan. Ah, who i 
f 
0 who r, York, or Warwick ? 
iat ? my mangled body shows, 
yy want of strength, my sick heart 
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Why ask 1 
My bio, 

nh 
‘that L mnt yield my body to the earth, 
Fate eongqest to miy foe. 
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‘Tas yields the codar to the axe’s edge, 

‘Whooe arms gare shelter to the princely eagle, 

Dnder whose shade the ramping lion slept, 

‘Whose top-branch overpecr’d Jove's spreading 
tree, 


‘And kept low shrubs from winter’s wind. 

‘These eyes, that now are dimm’ death’s 
Diack veil, 

‘Hare been as piereing as the mid-day sun, 

‘To search the secret treasons of the world: 

‘The wrinkles in my brows, now filld with blood, 

‘Were liken’d oft to kingly sepulchres ; 

For who liv'd king, but I could dig his grave? 

‘And who durst smile when Warwick bent his 
brow? 

Lo, now my glory smear’d in dust and blood ! 

‘My parks, my walks, my manors that I had, 

Even now forsake me; and of all my lands, 

Is nothing left me, but my body’s length ! 

‘Why, wha ia pomp, rule, reign, but earth and 
just 

‘And, live we how we can, yot die we must. 






Enter Oxronp and Souznser. 


Sou, Ab, Warwick, Warwick ! wert thou as 
we are, 
‘Wo might recover all our loss again ! 
‘The queen from France hath brought « puissant 


power ; 
ven now me beard the noms: ab, couldst thou 
iy 
‘Wan. Why, then I would not fy —Ab, Mon- 
tague, 
If thou be there, sweet brother, take my hand, 
And with thy lips keep in my soul awbile ! 
Thou lov'st me not; for, brother, if thou didat, 
‘Thy tears would wash this cold congealed blood, 
‘That glues my lips, and will not let me speak. 
Come quickly, Montague, or I am dead. 
Som. Ah, Warwick! Montague hath breath’d 
his Inst ; 
And to the latest gasp, eried oug for Warwick, 
‘And said—Commend me to my valiant brother. 
‘And more he would have said; and more he 


spoke, 
Which sounded like a cannon in a vault, 
‘That mought® not be distinguish’d ; but, at last, 
I well might hear, deliver’d with a groan,— 
0, farewell, Warwick | 
‘an. Sweet rest his soul!—Fly, lords, and save 
‘yourselves ; 
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For Warwick bids you all farewell, to meet in | And give more strength to that which hath too 
— ‘Dies. es 

Onn, Array, svay, to met tho queens gest 
Ertoeunt, searing of Warwiex’s boil. 


TI —Another part of the Field, 


Flourish. Enter Kaxa Eowanp in triumph ; 
with Cuanenon, Guovoxsren, and the rest, 


K. Eow. Thos far our fortune keeps an upward 


‘eourse, 
And we are grac’d with wreaths of victory. 
‘Bari te wld of thi seh ating day 


zor sti, = , 
‘ill encounter with our glorious sun, 
‘Bre he attain his easefal ded: 








ao vi 
Enter a Messenger. 


Mess. Prepare you, lords, for Edward is at 
hand, 
Ready to fight ; therefore be resolute, 
Ox. I thought no loss: it is his polioy, 
‘To hasie thus fst, to find us unproved. 
Sow. But he’s deceiv’d ; we are in readiness, 
Q. Man. This cheers my heart, to sce your 
forwardness. *[buidge. 
‘Oxr, Hero pitch our battle, henoe we will not 


Flourish and march. Enter, at a distance, 
Kio Epwanp, Cranence, GLoucesrae, 
‘and Forces. 


K. Epw. Brave followers, yonder stands the 
thorny wood, 
Which, by theheavons’ assistance, and yourstrength, 
Must by the roots be hewn up yet ere night. 
I need not add more fuel to your fire, 
For, well I wot, ye blazo to burn them out: 


Give signal to the fight, and to it, lords! 
@. Man. Lords, knight, and gentlemen, what 
T should say, 


‘My tears gainsay ; for every word I speak, 
Ye see, I drink the water of mine eyes.* 
‘Therefore, no more but this:—Henry, your sove- 
reign, 

Is prisoner to the foo ; his state usurp’d, 
His realm a slaughter-house, hia subjecta slain, 
fis statutes cancelld, and his treasure spent; 
And yonder is the wolf, that makes this spoil. 
‘You fiht in justice : then, in God’s namo, lords, 
Be valiant, and give signal to the fight. 

(Exeunt both Armies, 








SCENE V.—Another part of the same. 


Alariams ; Excursions ; and afterwards a retreat, 
Then enter Krxa Epwanp, Ctanence, 
Guovcrsten,and Forces; with Queex Man- 
oanet,Oxronn, and Soaenser, Prisoners. 


K. Epw. Now, here a period of tumultuous 
broils, 
Away with Oxford to Hammes’ castle straight: 
For Somerset, off with his guilty head. 
Go, bear them hence; T will not hear them speak. 
Oxr. For my part, I'll not trouble thee with 
wonls. 


Mine ayer.) So "The True Tragedy ;* th flo 1683 reads, 
“myer 
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Sou. Nor I, but stoop with patience to my 
fortune. 
[Ezeunt Oxronp and Souznssr, guarded. 
@ Man. 0 part we sadly in this troubloos 
world, A 
To meet with joy in sweet Jerusalem, 
K. Epw. Is proclamation made, that who finds 
Edward, 
Shall have a high reward, and he his Tife ? 
Gro, It is; and, lo, where youthful Edward 
comes ! 





Enter Soldiers, with Purvce Eowanp. 


K. Epw. Bring forth the gallant, lot us hear 
What! eit tte 
wt! can 80 young a thom begin to prick ?— 
Edward, what satisfaction canst thou make, 
For bearing arms, for stirring up my subjects, 
And all the trouble thou hast turn'd me to ? 
subject, proud ambitious 





Suppose that T am now my father’s mouth ; 
Resfgn thy chair, and where I stand knee! thou, 
‘Whilst I propose the self-same words to thee, 
Which, traitor, thou wouldst hare mo answer to. 
Q Man. Ab, thatthy father had been 60 reaolv’d! 
Go. That you might still have worn the petti- 
coat, 
‘And ne’er have ston the breech from Lancaster. 
Pamcr. Let Esop fable in a winter's night ; 
His currish riddles sort not with this place. 
Gro. By heaven, brat, I'll plague ye for that 
‘word, 
Q Man. Ay, thou wast born to bo a plague to 
Go. For God's sake, take away this captive 
scold. 
Parvcr. Nay, take away this scolding erook- 
‘back rather. 
K. Epw. Peace, wilful boy, or I will charm 
‘your tongue. 
Cran. Untutor'd lad, thou art too malapert. 
‘Pawice, I know my duty; you are all undutiful : 
Lascivious Edward,—and thou perjurd George, 
‘And thou misshapen Dick,—I tell ye all, 
Tam your better, traitors as ye are p— 
And thou usurpst my father's right and mine, 
K. Ew. Take that, the likeness of this railer 
here. [Stabe him. 
Go. Sprawi'st thou? take that, to end th 
agony. [Stabe him. 
Ctan, And there's for twitting mo with perjury. 
[Stabe him. 








Q. Man, O, kill me too! 


Guo. Marry, and shall. [Offers fo Kill her. 
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And, if the rest be true whieh T have heard, 
Gia TA nme, pan 

Guo, I ‘no more ;—<lic a 
1 estab hin 


For this, amongst the rest, was T ordain'd, 
K.-H, Ay, ol for mach more lnghier after 


Oem ee ea thee 0) (Diet, | Have we mow'd down in tops of all their pride T 

Gro. the aspiring blood of Lanenster of Md 

Sink in the ground’? T thought it would have | For fiona: 

Seo how my sword for the And two Northumberlands ; two braver men 
il (sata fleshy openers aire 

©, may such purple tears be alway shod With the two brave bears, Warwick and 

‘From those that wish the downfll of our house !— 


If, of life be yet remaini ‘That 
Ba a a i, ‘And made tho forest tremble when thy 10a? 
Stabe hin ageing 
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CRITICAL OPINIONS 


on Tam 


THREE PARTS OF KING HENRY VI. 


‘“ SuaxsPeans’s choioe fell first on this poriod of English history, so full of misory and horrors of every 
‘kind, bocause the pathetio is naturally more suitable than the characteristic to a young poet's mind. 
‘Wo do not ob find hore the whole maturity of his genins, yet certainly ita whole strength. Carcless an 


‘we ought to take them ; from soenes where the effect is sufficiently agitating to form the catastrophe of 
's loss extensive plan, the poet perpetually hurries us on to catastrophes still more dreadful. 

“The First Part contains only the first forming of the parties of the White and Red Rose, under which 
‘blooming ensigns such bloody deeds were afterwards perpetrated ; tho varying results of the war in 
‘Franco principally fll the stage. Tho wonderful saviour of her country, Joan of Arc, is pourtrayed by 
Shakspeare with an Englishman's prejudices : yet ho nt first leaves it doubtful whether she has not in 
reality a heavenly mission ; she appears in the pure glory of virgin heroism ; by her supernatural 
eloquence (and this circumstance is of the poet's invention) she wins over the Duke of Burgundy to tho 
French cause ; afterwards, corrupted by vanity and Inxury, she has recourse to hellish fiends, and comes 
tomisernble end. To her is opposed Talbot, s rough iron warrior, who moves us tho more powerfully, 
4 in the moment when ho is threatened with inevitable death, all his eare is tenderly directed to eave 
his son, who porfarms his first deeds of arms under his eye. After Talbot has in vain sacrificed himself, 
‘and the Maid of Orleans has fallen into tho hands of tho English, the Vronch provinces are completely 
Jost by an impolitio marriags; and with this the picos ends. ‘The conversation between the aged 
‘Mortimer in prison, and Richard Plantagonet, afterwards Duke of York, contains an exposition of the 
claims of the latter to the throne: considered oy itself it is a beautiful tragic elegy. 

"In the Sécond Part, the evonts more particularly prominent are the murder of the honest Protector, 
Gloucester, nnd its consequenoas ; the death of Cardinal Beaufort ; the parting of the Queen from her 
favourite Suffolk, and his death by the hands of savage piratos ; then the insurrection of Juck Cade 
‘under an assumed name, and at the instigation of the Duke of York. The short scene where Cardinal 
Beaufort, who is tormented by his conscience on aocount of the murder of Gloucester, is visited on his 
Aeath-bed by Henry V1, is sublime beyond all praiso. Can any other poot be named who has drawn 
aside the curtain of eternity at the close of this life with auch overpowering and awful effect? And yot 
itis not mere horror with which the mind is filed, but solemn emotion ; a blessing and a curso stand 
side by side; tho pious King is an image of the heavenly meroy which, even in the sinner’s last 
‘moments, labours to enter into his soul, ‘The adulterous passion of Queen Margaret and Suffolk is 
invested with tragical dignity, and all low and ignoble ideas carefully kept out of sight. Without 
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attempting to gloes over the crime of which both are guilty, without socking to remove our 
disapprobation of this criminal love, he still, by the magio force of expression, contrives to excite in us 
‘ssyzapathy with their sorrow. In the insurrection of Cade he has delineated the conduct of a popular 
demagogue, the fearful Iudicroumness of the anarchical tumult of the people, with such convincing 
truth, that one would believe he was an eye-witness of many of the events of our age, which, from 
ignorance of history, have been considered as without example. 

“The civil war only begins in the Second Part ; in the Third it is unfolded in its full destructive fary. 
‘The picture becomes gloomier and gloomier ; and seems at last to be painted rather with blood than 
with colours, With horror we behold fury giving birth to fury, vengeance to vengeance, and see thst 
‘when all the bonds of human society are violently torn asunder, even noble matron became hardened to 
cruelty. ‘The most bitter contempt is the portion of the unfortunate ; no ono affords to his enemy that 
‘pity which he will himself shortly stand in need of. With all, party is family, country, and religion, 
‘the only spring of action. As York, whose ambition is coupled with noble qualities, prematurely 
porishos, the object of the whole contest is now either to support an imbecile king, or to place on the 
throne a luxurious monarch, who shortens the dear-bought possession by the gratification of an insatiable 
voluptuousness. For this the celebrated and magnanimous Warwick spends his chivalrous life ; Clifford 
revenges the death of his father with blood-thirsty filial love; and Richard, for the alevation of his 
brother, practises thoso dark deeds by which ho is soon after to pave the way to his own greatness, In 
the midst of the general misery, of which he has been tho innocent cause, King Henry appears like the 
powerloas image of a saint, in whose wonder-working influonce no man any longer believes : he can but 
sigh and woop over the enormities which he witnesses. In his simplicity, however, the gift of prophecy 
{0 lont to this pious king: in the moment of his death, at the close of this great tragedy, he prophesies a 
still more dreadful tragedy with which futurity is pregnant, as much distinguished for the poisonous 
wiles of cold-blooded wickedness as the former for deeds of savage fury.”—Sce.axt, 
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TIMON OF ATHENS. 


Fs Nes 


“Dare Life of Tymon of Athens” appeared first in the folio of 1628, At what period it was 
‘written we haye no evidence, though Malone assigns it to the year 1610. ‘The story, originally 
devived from Lucian, was « popular one in Shakespeare's time, and must have been known to him 
from its forming the subject of a novel in Paynter's “Palace of Pleasure,” and from the account 
of Timon given in North's translation of Plutarch, ‘The immediate archetype of the play, 
Ihowover, wasyprobably some old and now lost drama, remodelled and partially re-written by our 
‘author, bat of which ho permitted much of the rude material to remain, with seareely any 
alteration, 

Tt is upon this theorysalone wo find it pouible to reconcile the discordanee between the defective 
plan, and the faultless execution of particular parts,—betwoen the poverty and negligence 
observable in some seenes, and tho grandour and consummate finish displayed in othere, Tho 
basis of Shakespeare's “Timon” was long supposed to be an anonymous piece, the manuscript of 
‘which was in the possession of Mr. Strutt, and is now tho property of Mr, Dyce. Bat this 
‘manuscript was printed, in 1842, for the Shakespeare Society ; and although it is found to have 
one charactor, Laches, who is a coarse counterpart to the faithful stowand, Flavius, and two or 
three incidents, particularly that of the mock banquot, where the misanthrope regales bis 
parasites with stones, puinted to look like artichokes, which correspond in some measure with 
transactions in the piece before us, there is not the slightest reason for believing Shakespeare 
‘ever saw it. ‘These resemblances are no doubt merely owing to both plays being founded on a 
‘common origin; for the subject was evidently familiar to the stage long before we ean suppose 
Shakespeare to have produced his version, In Guilpin's Collection of Epigrams and Satires, 
called “ Skialetheia,”” 1598, wo have in Epigram §2:— 

“Like bute-man Timon in his coll he sits," 


which, as Me, Collicr says, apparently points to some scene wherein ‘Timon hud boen represented 
‘and he is again mentioned, in a way to show that his peculianties were well understood, in the 
ploy of Jack Drum's Eutertainment,” printed in 1601:—s* But if all the brewers? jader in 
the town ean drag me from the love oy myself, they shall do more than der the seven wise wen 
of Greece onild. Come, come ; now I'll be as sociable as Timon of Athens.” 
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Persons Bepresented. 


‘Truom, a noble Athenian, 
Locrvs, 

Lnvovrsns, { Lords, and fatterers of Timon, 
Sexrzortos, 

‘Vaxrrprvs, one of Timon's fale Friends. 
Axortapes, an Athenian General, 
Apzqanrvs, « churtish Philosopher. 

Fravros, Steward to Timon. 

Poet, Painter, Jeweller, and Merchant, 

An old Athenian, 

Fuwamtvs, 

Luvorutvs, —§ Servante fo Timon, 

Sauvintvs, 


Servants to Timon's Oredtters. 





‘Honrexsrs, 

And others, 

A Page, « Bool, Three Strangers 
Posrniss }) aeeremes to Arerotanes 
Traaxpns, 

Curt, and Amazons in the Maxgue, 


Other Lords, Senators, Oficers, Sildier, Bandit, and Attendant 


SCENE,—Aruens, ond the Woods adjoining. 








act L 


SCENE I—Athens, A Hall in Timon's House. 








Taw. Noy, that's most fa, 
‘Man. A most incomparable man ; breath’d, as it 
‘Ay, that’s well known : 


were, 
But whut particular rarity? what strange, | ‘To an untirable and continuste goodness, 
‘Which manifold record not matches #“See, arms 


Pars. It wear, sir, as it grows, 
Port, 


| Enter Jeweller, Merchant, and others, at 
Enter Poet and Painter. 1 : several doors. 
ic of bounty ! all those spirits thy power 
Post. Good day, sir. Hi eoeerd bs atend. T Eaow Ss arc 
Paw. eee ee ‘Pars. [know them both ; the other’s a jeweller. 
show goes t Mun. O, "tis 0 worthy lord! 





. beatae it were, 
‘To.anuntirable and continua goodness, 
Tepes 


the cepted . pone acd ar 
""godnea ad te Ps fest erga wean 











‘To show lord Timon that mean eyes have seen 
‘The foot above the head. 





‘His moans most short, his creditors most strait : 

‘Your houourablo letter he di 

‘To those have shut him up 5 which failing, 
comfort. 





ian. 1) attend Berio hia 
Enter Trxox (1) led; the Noblo Ventidis 1 Well, 


it of Verrmmrvs talking with him? 
Toe Inprison' 


Tian tt of tht fethor oy inks off 


di he, sy sou? | My find when he moet nods a® Tila knew him 


‘Vex. Senv. Ay, my good lord: fve taloite is | A gentloman that well deserves 0 
‘Which ho sball have : I'l pay the cel 





phen he mont neste me.) So the folio 104; that of #38 


vend 
wh he mat needa me * 











He'll spare none. 
‘Tae. Good morrow to thee, gentle Apemantus | 
Avex. Till T be gentle, stay thou for thy good 
morrow : 
‘When thou art ‘Timon’s dog, and these knavos 
honest. 


Trot. Why dost thou call. them knaves? thow 
know’st them not. 


? 


F aie r 
an 
Aue 
fy st 
Ei F 
i 
i= 





Toe. Thou 4 

‘pe. art 4 
Avra. Of noling 0 tc, a int Tam not 
like Timon, 

‘Toe. Whither art 


2 
Avex. Toknock out an honest Athenian’sbrains, 
vou. 405 








‘be] That lt whatever 
ue 


a 
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not cost * w man « doit. 
‘iat. What dost thow think ’tis worth ? 
me. Not worth my —How now, 
et 


Port, Art not ono? 
‘Avra, Yes, 
Ponr, Then I lie not. 
‘Avex, Art not poet? 
Porr. 


‘Yes. 
Arm. ‘Then thon liest: look in thy last work, 
hare thon bast Signed kim a worthy fellow, 
is ro. 


‘Post. That’s not ; 


i 
:. 
3 
E 


i 
'’ 


ani 
te 

E 

My 
it 

4 | 


i 


Te teafie do it, the gods do it, 
j. Trafic’s thy god, and thy god confound 


Trumpet sounds, Enter a Servant. 


‘What trumpet's that? 


Taos, pet 
‘Suny. "Tis Alcibiades, and somo twenty horse, 
ip. 


‘Tow. Pray, entertain them ; give 





‘ide 
Aiendias 








Enter Two Lords, 


1 Lono, What time o day ist Apemantus ? 
Arne Tet bo hiwet 


‘Aven. ‘Thou arta fool to bid me farevell twice, 
2 Lon», Why, Apemantus ? 
‘Avrat, Shouldst have kopt one to thyself, for T 


hence 
‘Arras. Iwill fly, like a dog, the heels o° the 
1 Lonp, Ho's opposite to humanity. “ 
shall we in, 
‘And taste lord ‘Timon’s bounty? he ontgoes 


‘The very heart of Kindness, 
2 Lonp. He pours it out; Plutus, the god of 


Is but his steward; no med, but he repays 
(9 Rt on 

epg eh et cnt Pape 
Serene 
ge to eri ret 3 iy at a 
"Soe ay Sag ott 
Ant apagein et 6 tt me a 

‘Savery ar wy mat ah oe 
Sea nae” he Be 

{Sept a on in Se at be 
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2 Lona Tong tay Tr a frame Sta dibceny ‘ayealt 
7» Long may therefore welcome: I ‘would 
1 Lono, T'll keep you company. — [xeunt. | have no power: pr'ythee, lot my meat make 


ms és Aves. T scorn ‘me, 
BORNE Tie oom A! Rove of aie tn\l 9. child uner Sater tees! 0 ga oat hat. 


‘number of men eat ‘Timon, and be sces’em not! 
Hrauthoye ony Nema A great Ianeyuet groves me to see 40 many dip thir mest in 
ti : others attending ; Cob ee STN 
tors, fexrmores. Then comes, dropping | 1 wondor men dare trust themselves with men: 
after all, Avxaaxrus, discontentedly, like Matinks hey shel taolts ioe whet Baires} 

q Good for their meat, and safer for their lives. 
‘Most honour'd Timon, itty, | Theres, mse example fr'ss the fllow that 

Tt hath pleas’d the gods to remember: my father’s | site next him, now parts bread with hizo, 

‘And call him to long: the breath of him in a divided draught, is 
He is gone happy, and has left me rich: readiest man to kill him: it has been proved. If 
‘Then, as in ‘virtue T am bound I were a huge man, I should fear to drink at 


‘To. ©, by no means ; Great men should drink with harness on their 
oonest Ventidiug, you mistake my love throats, 
I gave it freely ever, and thero’s ‘Toc. My lord, in heart ; and let tho health go 
an truly say ho gives, if he receives: cy 


If our betters ‘at that ‘we must not dare 2 Lonp. Let it flow this way, my lord. 
td eer 


Ts Be Ponta ning te: | STR TT a a 
i ir Is state 
Tee regs ay Wats coxainy vat oe) devi | Elas’s lay nhac la tn weak to Ie sae 
pas A ai Acid lkey yobtcio | esd ap et os coe ee eked 
‘To sot i i are A "sno 
ets pytes ‘Vesela acs fo pecan to ite thanks 1b Oe ole 

















Pe tees Fons mt Jo's Sree Avmuanrcs’ onace, 
to me. ait. remeital petal eae ; 
Teka: diye ot indy lard oon ie jue batorbrice 

Avnt Ho, ho, confit 7 hang iy ave Ghent oa ie ron ee 

you To trust man on his oath or bond j 

‘Tox. O, Apemantus !—you are welcome, Rarlot, pestle 

‘Avsac. No, you shall not make me welcome : patente tips ing § 
T come to have thee thrust me aut of doors. Gra keter wich ay proeions 

Tre. Fic, thou ’rt a churl; you've got a On my fronds, if T oould need ‘em. 
Does not beoome a man, much to Blame — yee phi ey 
‘hoy say, my lords, tra furor brevis ext, [Bate and drinks. 
But yond’ man is ever® angry. 
Go, ft hima have a table by Winselt Much good dich thy good heart, Apemantus! 

5 All use of -] All customary requital,, Sod pent coon nts AED TiN Dee 
trot sth ne air hin oe | “TS the tt, ho, ned ah en of 
Risstoitin™ Since ker i¥. Sent seo | Oe er rt kok rene) Pan, 


| "oto confers, and be hang for his abo.” ot. Callers denon ah 


Toe ssgram Alsiindes. year bear's im the 
fn ; 

oma My nears ia ever at year service, mr 

Tae Fim bad nuier be at a breakfast of 





= 
summa en. tha: ties thon mightt Kill “em, 
aad Vid ae we! 

1 ae. Mt we lat have that happiness, 
sey ed that ya would once use our hearts, 
where we might express me part of our zeals, 
ae od Soak vais te wre pense 

Tae. 0, wo date, my gored friends, but the 
gps themselves have provided that T shall have 
mods belp from you: how hed you been my 
feieodn elie’? why have you that charitable title 
from thousands, did not you chieBy belong to my 
heart? Ihave told more of you to myself, than 
yor can with mokeaty speak in your own behalf; 
‘snd thus far I omfirm you. O, you gods, think 
I, what need we have any friends, if we sbould 
miver have nod of ’em? they were the most 
peedless creatures living, should we ne'er have use 
for 'em ;* and would most resemble sweet instru 
‘meata bung up in canes, that keep their sounds to 
themselves. Why, I have often wished myself 


























[oo that might come nenrer to you. We are 
to do benefits; and what letter or p 

ean we call our own, than the riches of our fiends ? 
0, 





hat a precious comfort ’ti, to have #0 many, 
ce brothers, commanding one another's fortunes ! 
joy? een made away ere’t can be born! Mine 
eyes cannot hold out water, methinks ; to forget 
their faults, T drink to you. 
Avra. ‘Thou weepest to make them drink, 
Timon. 
2 Lonp. Joy had the like conception in our 
eyes, 
‘And, at that instant, like a babe, sprung up. 
Avra. Ho, ho! 'T laugh to think that babe 








# bastard, 

3 Lonp. I promise you, my lord, you mov'd 
me much. 

Avem. Much /* [Tucket sounded. 


‘Tre. What means that trump ?— 


(49 01d tex, toys 
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Tow. I pray. let 
Enter Cor. 


Ccr, Hail to thee. worthy Timon ;—end to 
That of Bis esis te The Dates 
Acknowledge thee their patroa ; and come 
‘To gratulate thy pleowees bocom : the eat, 
Taste, touch, smell. pleas’d from thy table rise;* 
They only now come but to feast thine 

‘Tru. They are welcome all; let "em hare kal 

frittance : 
‘Music, make their weleome. [2rit Com 

Tons, You set my lord, how ample ye 


Music. Re-enter Ccvm, with a manpe ¢ 
Ladies as Amazons, with 2utes ém their hands, 
dancing and playing. 

Aven. Hoy day, what a sweep of vanity coms 
this way ! 

They dance! they are mad women. 

Like madness is the glory of this life, 

‘As this pomp shows to a little oil and root. 

‘We make ourselves fools, to disport ourselvce; 

And.spend our flatteries, to drink those men, 

Upon whose age we void it up again, 

With poisonous spite and envy. 

Who lives, that’s not depraved or depraves? 

‘Who dies, that bears not one spurn to their grave 

Of their friends? gift? 

I should fear those that dance before me now, 

‘Would one day stamp upon me: ’t has been dooe; 

Men shut their doors against a setting sun. 

‘The Lords rise from table, with much adoring 4 
‘Timon ; and to show their loves, each singla 
out an Amazon, and all dance, men wih 
women, a lofty strain or two to the hautboy, 
and cease, 

‘Tn. You have done our pleasures much grace 
fair Indios, 











‘Warburton made the happy emendation now universally ser, 
4 Aa ths pomp shows to.lltte oll and root] A line se foe 
ieable and sotcualve sa part a the spece that we could tet 
lieve it to have been evgially © stage dlveet 


“They dance! they are mad women: 
TAZ tadnen tee glory of thi i 


[4s ths pomp shows, take «lie 
om eet 














Set a fair fashion on our entertainment, 
‘Which was not half so beautiful and kind ; 
‘You have added worth unto’, and Tustre, 
And entertain’ me with mine own device ; 
Tam to thank for it, 
T Lanr,* Mylord, you take uscrén at the bet. 
‘Aves, Faith, for the worst is filthy; and would 
not hold taking, I doubt me, 
Tow. eT fn idlo banquet attends 


Please zoe 9 depone yoursshres 
ae, Moat thankflly, yt 
[Bxcunt Gurr and Ladies. 


Toe. ‘Z 
Baar. My lord 

‘The little casket bringg me hither. 
bay, ‘Yes, my lord,—More jowels yet ! 





‘There is no crossing him in ’s himour ; 
Else T should tel him well, ith, T 
‘When all's spent, he'd bo cross then, an he 


‘Aside, 





a heseae 
‘should tl Tahoulds 
a ips" iu tna cn 





1 Loup, Where be our men? 

Senv. Here, my lord, in readiness. 

2 Low. ‘Our horses! 
‘Tae. O my friends, 

Iie ea a a ae 


honour me 60 much 
‘As to advance this jewel ; accept i aud wear it, 
Kind my lord, 


T Lass. 1 am ofr already in your g— 
Aut. So are we all. 


mt ef Yu 


Enter a Servant, 


Surv. i iealep Smet a 
senate vomiy alighted, and como to visit you, 

Tae, They ar ly elon 

«I bescech your honour, 

Wousintn nausea se Soe 

"Ta Near! why then another tive Tl bea ees 
I pr’ythee, lot's be provided to show them enter- 

tainment, 
Fuav. [Aside] T searee know how. 





"For example 

‘lar squivoque, so note(h, 9, 56, Val Ly and bate), 

lal or the promt Volume 
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ot 1} ‘TIMON OF ATHENS. [oomsn 
‘another Servant. praise, but what he does affect: 
oe Treg ny eal eon ina evn Yl 


r my 
2.Smpv. May tpleaso your honour, lord Lucius, | tell you true. I'l eall to you. 
Out of ‘his free love, hath presented Att Lonpe. 0, none 20 weloome, 
Peal peed eget er yap tg ‘Tie! J take all andl your sepa ‘ 


‘oa. I shall thee ety: ue ths roms gel ihe ateomah get 
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ACT lL. 


SOENE I.—Athens, A Room in a Senator's House, 


Enter a Senator with papers in his hand. 

Sax. And late, ive thousand ;—to Varro and 
to Isidore 

Ho owes nino thousand;—basides my former 


sum, 
‘Which makes it five and twenty,—Siill in motion 
‘OF raging waste! It cannot hold ; it will not, 





(1) Oi text, sound. 


(9) 01d tet mo. 
jet Ten] This te Pope's emendaton, the old text having 
“Term—=] 0 Thevbald, The old text reads—" 4nd able horses.” 


= 





Enter Oarms. 
Here, sir; what is 
pleasure ? Se 
Sex, Got on your cloak, and haste you to lord 
‘Timon ; 


‘My uses ery to me, T must serve my turn 
‘Oat of mine own; ‘his days and times are past, 
And my reliances on his fracted dates 

‘Have smit my eredit: I Jove and honour him 5 
But must not break my back to heal his finger 
Trumediate are my needs ; and my relief 
‘Must not be ton’ and tom'd to me in word, 





(9) Fra flo ots, sera 


af you gone, 
fi ‘Take the bonds along with you," 
Ppt ee, 


the dates in 





Enter Totox, Axcrstapes, Lorde, &e, 





‘Bis ropaiion of gyi" way al probably, an ere of 
" Zadhuwe te deermcomp.}‘Thecbal's amendment of the 
old text, which reade— 
‘And have the dates In. Com." 
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lord, 
Contain 
Van, Sxnv. One Varro's aren te tet 


Ton — 
irene ge, ree 
‘Ouran Wega dak inary ols a ee 
‘Van, Sxny, *Twas duc on forfuiture, my lord, 
ix wooks and past. 
Ta. Bane, or elewiel pals ea 
Am sent expresily to Jordship-— 
To Giana beetle 


I do beseech ‘my lords, ony 
Titel tga re tone 






(+) ola tet et treme 
« Norresunes no car, ke] The ol ext reads—nae 
a ia, Caer 


re or whlch avout, with 











‘nd joer poet fio of el Ease) 
"Though you hear now, oe el yet now’s a time, 
‘The greatest of your having lacks a half 
‘To pay your present debts. 
"Toe Let all my land be sold 
‘Frav. "Tis all engag’d, some forfeited and 
ad Shel teste hanily stop the mouth 


dues the future comes npace : 
Wake shall dtd tho intr? ‘and at length 
‘How goes our reckoning! 
‘Tat. To Lacedsemon did my land extend, 
Mer er 
Yoel neta) at nou eine orate ly. 


t's ovine seme, Act 8 
‘1 tald you true. 17 eal to you. 








i) 


Fray. O my good lord, tho world ia but a wards 
‘Were it all yours to give it in a breath, 
‘How quickly were it gone! 

Tow. ‘You tell me true. 


Fuay. Ifyou suspect my husbandry or falschood, 
Gal ms boo the exact endorse 











nor x1) 


Fir. Heavens, have I sid the bounty of thie 
How bits have slaves and 
‘The alg casted ‘Who i not Timon? 


‘What heart, head, foree, means, but is lord 
‘Timon’s' 

Great Timon! royal ‘Timon f 

risers fe ee ie is prise, 

‘The breath is this praise is made 


mend me to their loves; 
ea imap of meet lt be 
"= supply of money: request 
Se om re ly Jor 
Esky, oe Leste cod Levan? oni! 


aide, 
‘Trt. Go you, sir, [70 another Serv.) to the 
‘senators, 
‘Of whom, even tothe state's best health, I have 


“epee 
peer etree ee Nis me 


m and of estan, 
Teams wat 
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[ecuxe rt. 
‘Deserv'd this hearing, bid ‘em send o'the instant 
‘A thousand talents to me. 

‘been bold 


Is’t true? can’t be? 
‘Fraw. They answer, in a joint and corporate 
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AOT HL 
SCENE I—Athens, A Room in Lucullus’ House, 


Fraumsrvs waiting. Enter a Servant to him. | Ftaut, His health is well, sire 
‘ Lucvz, Lam right glad that his health is well, 
‘Suny. I have told my lord of you; he is coming | sir: and what hast thou there under thy cloak, 





down to you. ity Flaminius ? 
eaxt T thnk you, se P'Ysa. “Faith nothing but an empty box it 
whe ee bands | come 0 ace 
Mola Uecra hhonour to supply; who, having great and instant 
“8 ceasion to use ye a to our 
Sxnv. Hore’s my lord. ship to farnish doubting your present 
ag [Asie] One of lord Timon's men! | sane there 
Locut, Ja, 1a, ta, in Fit 
he? Alas, Wt a odle getoman 





‘welcome, i ad flan I hove, dined "with im and tol hin 
‘And how does that honourable, complete, | on’t ; and come again to supper to him, of purpose 
Sere to have him spent less, and yt ho woul erent 
master ? no counsel, take no warning by my coming. Every 





differ ; 
‘And we alive that liv? Fly, damned baseness, 
‘To him that worships thes. 

money. 


‘Why should it thrive, and turn to t, 
‘When he is turn'd to poison ? 
0, muy diseases only work upon’t! [nature 


SORNE M.—The same, A Public Place. 
ve. Who? tho lord Timon? he is my very 
good friend, and an, gentleman, 
 Honety—]_owaly Nee sigs, Ura. 
* tenet nor, Aor my lore mea Mn} 
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1 Srnax, We know him, 
‘but 


so many 
Enter Sexvarvs. 

‘Sea. See; hy good hap, yonder’s my lord; T 
have sweat to see his honour—} 
ord, — 

‘Live. Servilias! you are kindly met, sir. Fare 
thee well:—commend me to thy honourable, vie- 
(sons ocd iy voy exes Sen 


AL 


1 what bas he sent? T am so much 
that Jord ; Lr ts f 


FE 

fin 
a 
ebe F 
ib 
Lf 
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ze 
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acts ei th poet eee Bees sina 





myself against such a good time, when I might 
‘have shown myself honourable! how unluckily it 
happened, that T should purchase the day before 
for a little part,* and undo a groat doal of honour. 
—Sorvilius, now beforo the gods, T am not able to 
do; the more beast, I say :—I was sending to use 
Jord Timon myself, these gentlemen can witness ; 
but T would not, for the wealth of Athens, Thad 
done it now, Commend mé bountifilly ‘to his 
geod lordship; and Thopthishonowr will onceive 
fairest of me, because I have no powor to 
bo kind:—and tell him this from me, 1 count it 
ono of my greatest affictions, say, that T cannot 
leasure such an honorable gentleman. Good 
Revo, wil ‘you beftiend me so far, as to use 

mine own words to him ? 

Sun. Yes, sir, I shall. 
Luo. T’ll look you out « good turn, Servilins — 
[Brit Senvizrvs. 


Sef ite pcs). Bort were apa mini. We soul 

pechage, a Mason ugg, rend" ite pert iba orton. 

Tilets ‘tows andthe hike. ‘Theobald propedal drt 
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True, as 
And he 


1 Snax, Do you obsorve this, 
2 Seman. 


said, Timon is shrank indeed 5 
it’s once denied will hardly speed. 
eit vars, 


1 Srnax. Why this is the ie 
1s every ares ses Wo can cll en 
pater 
i at con i a 








But Timon’s silver treads upon his lip ; 
‘And yet, (O, see the monstrousness of man 
‘Wher ho looks out in an ungrateful shape !) 
Ho doos deny him, in respect of his, 
‘What charitable men afford to 

3 Stax. Religion groans at it, 








ehmaon, a ttle part 
PiSplce |" An eendatlon by ‘Theobald; the ld txt han, 
oor 


act un] 


SCENE IL—The some. A Room in Sempro~ 
nine’ House, 


Enter Sxacenosrus, and a Servant of Trtor’s. 
Sma. Must: ho needs trouble me in’t?—bum 1 
all others? 


i 


Bo mebaned ‘n't; T ion 
me in’t; I'm angry at 
That ght Bare kw my pac rps fered 








—— S01 may proce 
odin hte Phe eag 9 


A pas ntroducd ny te second fla We ble, however, the 
arom frm the 3 
separ sept of War Fad nt 
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SOENE IV.—The name. A Hall in Timon's 
House, 
Boater Too Seremts of Vanna, and the Servant 
of Luerws, meeting Hourexs 


ins. 
‘Trr. Tho like ta you, kind Varo. 
Hor, 


waiting 
1 Van, Serv, Well met; good-morrow, Titus 
and Hortensit 


ius 
. Say. ‘Ay, and, I think, 
One business does command us all; for mine 
Ts money. 
Trt." So is theirs and ours. 
Enter Panorvs. 
‘Toe. Senv. And sir Philotus toot 


Lvo, Seay 
Pu. 


Ve 
T wonder on’t; he was wont to shine at 
seven, 





(1) O11 text, oety the Got 





not be ale $a nv any eats; 
‘whieh, tv te acon fla eerste o,— 
© Freud ate" 
a9 
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Tam of 


anly 
F 
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And he wears jewels now of Timon’s gift, 
wait for money. 


in 
f 
are 


tt 
4 
H 


now ingratitude 
‘Van. Suv, Yes, mino’s three thousand 


bY 
we! 


‘Ter. One of lord Tiwon’s men, 
Luc. Seny. Flaminius! sir, a word: pray, is 
aay lord ready to come forth? 

Feast, No, indeed, he is not, 
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ied 
lio my lord tnd T have mado sus 


Fray. If twill not serve, ’tisnot so base 
For you serve knaves. (Exit. 
1 Van. Semy. How! what does his cashier 


‘no house to put, 
may mil aguinat great buildings, 


aor 1) 
Enter Senvaws. 


rr, 0, here’s Servilius ; now we shall know 
pene ian aici 
repair some other hour, I should derive much from 
it ft i af, my sal, my od aa won- 
drously to discontent, His comfortable temper 
hhas forsook him ; he’s much out of health, and 


oop hi haber. = 
Suny, Many do koep thir chambers aro 
: 


Sen, 1 
Tas, We cana take this for 
Wishow Secrlius, help !-my lord! 
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me 

Re-enter Vrnox and Fuavros. 

Tor. have oe ‘breath from me, 
=e 


‘Fray, My 
‘Tr. What if it should be so? 
Pray. 
Toe. it 80, ‘steward 
En ase 
L ? Go, bid all my friends 
‘Lucius, all: 
‘T'll once more feast the rascals, 
ects Fale 
2 
‘There is not so much to out 
eg 

‘Be’t not 





o,f arg ton invite 
OF knaves once more ; my wos ee 


SCENE V.—The same, The Sonate-Honse, 
The Senate sitting, 


tule hi ye tu comer he sheald ‘te 
nothing emboldens sin so much as 
2 Sex, Most true; the law shall bruise him.* 


senate | 

1 Sex. Now, 2 

Avom, Tal gs tanta ee oe? 

or pity inthe itu o the le, 

‘none but tyrants use 

1s plecea Gane Lo Setens ts ery 

‘Upon a fiend of mine, who, in hot blood, 
into 


(An ¢ honour in him which bays out his fault) 
But with a noble fury and fair spirit, 


(9) 018 vex em. (1) Od taxt, And 
Lucius Lueutlug nd Sempromiuss alt:] The Pollo 1028 han, 
*— nd Sempronioe FHorza AN” 


{sn aap al by hee th tnd hy and 


Thyunge fetiom the se, 
tr 








‘Seoing his reputation touch’d to death, 
He did ie 


Striving to make an ugly deed look fair : 
Your hava took such pins, as if thoy 


And no'er prefer his injuries to his heart, 
‘To bring it into danger. 
syrongs be evils, and enforce us kill, 
‘What folly "tis to hazard life for ill? 
Atom. My lard, — [elear: 
1 Sux, ‘on eannot make gross sis Look 
‘To revenge is no valour, but to bear. [me, 
‘Aom. My lords, then, under favour, pardon 





sr id bare Me 


reer inate shed cope Fas oe Goal he tat 








» by merey, prety 
‘To be in anger is impiety 5 
But who is man that is not angry 2 
‘Weigh but the crime with this. 

ei ‘You breathe in yain, 


In vain! his service done 
Airacgivan wal) eantium, 
‘Were a wuficiest befor forbs ib 

1 Sax, What's that ? 


Ava. Why, Tt my, sy le aaa 
‘Aod slain fn fight man of your enemies : 
How full of valour did he bear himself 


Tn the lest opt, and meio ealenet aan t 
2 Sax, He has made too much plonty with "em 


(9) Ol text, felon, 
(i) Piatto 


1 Yos undergo testa paradee,—] You anertabe too harsh 
ape 


(Fist ft omit, 1 
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wn ‘that spills another, 
it be #0? it must not bo. My 
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What! 
‘think but your age has forgot 


THe 


Do you 


dare our anger ? 
Dut spacious in effect 5 
ever, 


43.577 
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{eorne vt. 
Is this the balsam that the usuring senate 
‘Pours into captains’ wounds? Banishment ! 
Tismeam vey my sen sal ay, 
isa Fs 
T ay ache tt ‘Vill cheer up 
beresrenpert Tay for hearts, 
‘is honour with most ‘De at odds 5 


SCENE VI.—The A magnifteent Room 
“The ama, A. magnjfernt 
Music. Tables set out: Servants 1 

‘ attending. 


1 Lonn. The 
Bono. T alg wih ie 


2 Lonp. Tt should not be, by the ion of 
his new feasting, Aras! 
Lou. T think #0. He bath sent me 
an earnest inviting, which many my near oceasiona 
as to poi) but be bath oojered ste 
them, and T must needs 
‘2 Loam. io ike menoer nae 1 inde bog 





at of you 
3 Lonp. He sent to me, sir,—Here he comes. 


Enter Toxos and Attendants. 


‘Troe. With all my heart, gontlemen both :—and 
how fare you? 
1 Lond. Ever at the best, hearing well of your 


2 Ton, The swallow follows not summer more 
willing than we your lordship, 








Tiiog 1 That poking, aba led lit yoy. 
2 


Aor ra 


1 of warm water, 
lordship mean ? 


"you a better feist never behold, 
‘mouth-friends | smoke and luke-Warm 


‘Sour ormun. I know not. 
To. 
‘You knot; 





‘You fuols of fortune, trencher-frionds, time's fies, 

‘Cap-and-knee slaves, ‘and minute-jacks ! 

Of man and beast the infinite malady 

rust you quite oer What, det thou 0 ? 
@ 


v the dishes at them, and drives 
Stay, I will end thee money, borrow none — 





(9) Old text, you with. 
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(scexe vr 


‘What, all in motion ? Henceforth be no feast, 

‘Whereat a villain's not a weleome 

Barn, house ! sink, Athens! hated be 
Of Timon, man and all humanity !(1) (Emit. 


Re-enter the aris, with other Lords and 
Senators. 


1 Lonp. How now, my lords! 
2 Loup. Koow you the quality of lord ‘Timon's 


"Sins, Pash ! did you seo my cap ? 

“4 Lonp. I have lost my 

8 Lop, pe eee 1 nought bat 
humour ways him. He 
ater dy, and no ho hae toue ad 

see my 

ties Dalaba ey 

2Tonp. Horo tis. 

4 Lorn. Here lies my gown, 

1 Yanga, Lats nko ao sing 


Tfoci’t 
4 Loup. One day he gives us 
‘ag one 











ACT IY. 


SCENE I—Without the Walls of Athens. 


Enter Towon. 


‘Trae. Let me look back upon thee. © thou wall, 
‘That girdlost* in those wolves, dive in tho earth, 
‘And fence not Athens! Matrons, tum incontinent! 
Obedience fail in children ! slaves and fools, 
‘Pluck the geave wrinkled senate from the bench, 
‘And minister in their steads ! to fits 
Convert* o'the instant, green virginity 1 
‘Do't in your parents’ eyes! bankrupts, bold fast ; 
Rather than render back, out with your knives, 
And eat your trier’ thoata! Bound perrants, 

steal 





(9) 018 tex, pint 


4 Convert ie dastont, gram erynty 1) Tht, torn youre, 
‘rly, into, es sete ine 
Tira Jo cif ie] So the ol ext, The waa modern 
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-handed robbers your grave masters are, 
‘Ant pill by law maid, to thy masters body 
‘Thy mistress is 0” the brothel ! son * of sixteen, 
‘Pluck the lin’d crutch from thy old limping sire, 
‘With it beat out his brains | piety, and fear, 
Religion to the gods, peace, justice, truth, 
Domestic ave, night-rest, and neighbourhood 
Instruction, manners, mysteries, and trades, 
', observances, customs, and laws, 

e to your confounding eontraries, 
‘And yet® confusion live|—Plagues, incident to men, 
Your potent and infections fevers heap 
On Athens, ripe for stroke ! thon cold sciatica, 





(7) Pst alo, Some, 


reading a," And tat confusion live! but gt has hee he sense 
‘Webave shownit to tearm many other Patangey Of mow, and any 
‘hange detract fom heer pasa od grandes ofthe tax 








ripple cur roots that thee Hib may alt 
ly ns their manners t lust and fl 
in the minds and marrows of our yout 
the stream of virtue they may strive, 
‘themselves in riot! itches, blains, 





‘Be merely poison ! Nal Til bee oa tho, 
‘But nakeduces, thou détsialo town! 
Tats eearint to with multiplying bans ! 
‘Timon will to the woods ; where he shall find 
‘he unkindest beast more kinder than mankind. 
‘confound (hear me, you good gods all,) 
The 18 both within and out that wall ! 
And grant, as Timon grows, his hate may 
‘To the whole race of mankind, high and low ! 
Amen. [Beit. 





‘rom owen iron rv, 
Si ania oh hare fran 
Sia hirameg') si 





SCENE Il. —Athens. Room in’Timon's House. 
Enter Fuavrvs, with tio or three Servants. 


1 Suny, Hear you, master steward, where's our 
master 
Are we undone? cast off? nothing remaining ? 
Fav. Alack, my fellows, whnt should I say to 


rou? 
Tak soo be rooted hy the ghtoons gods, 
Tam as poor as 
1 Suny. Such a house broke ! 


So noble & master fall’ ! All gone! and not 
‘One friend to take his fortune by the arm, 
along with bim t 
2 Surv. As we do turn our backs 
From* our companion thrown into his grave, 
So his familiars to his buried fortunes 








‘Masou proposed, with reawa, that fom and fe In tha pretsce 
‘hang places, 


‘ivould thange 


“7 


sor ty) 

Slink all away ; leave their false vows with him, 

otavisennel ‘anid his poor self, 

A dedicated ‘to the air, 

‘With his disease of all-shunn’d poverty, 
contempt, 


Nay, put out all 
‘Thus part we 
(Servants enbbrace, 
the ere wroshedaee that gary ings us 
Who would not with obo fom wel exempt, 
Since riches point to misery and 
‘Who'd be to mock'd wth oy Yor solve 
But in a dream of friendship ? 
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trange, ubusual blood,* 
's worst sin is, be does too muich good. 
dares to be half so kind again? 
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amy best will; 
‘Whilst I have gold, 1llbe his steward still. [Zarie, 
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F 
‘scorns the lesser; not 


The nature, 
all sores lay siego, can bear great 


To 


‘The 
Tk is the pasture Jards the rothor’s® sides, 
‘Tho want that makes him leant Who dares, who 





‘Wrong, right; beso, noble; old, young com 
Ha you gol! ‘why thi? what thin you gt 


Pluck ‘men’s pillows from below their heads 
‘This yellow slave 
Will knit and break religions ; bless the aceurs’d ; 





(9) 014 text, Sonatrs, 


Ft a are. 
At) Pirat folio, tts i y a 


femendation by Mr. Skager; the fot folio reading, — 
“Te the Pastoar Lan, 


‘he roth nea 





ot rv) 
‘With senators on the bench : this is it, 


‘When of thee cannot stand :— 
Nf La eoceg he 


Enter Axoratapzs, with drum and. jife, in war- 
like manner ; Punvsta and Totaxpna, 
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[eonmn on 
Azom, Thave heard in some sort of thy miseries. 
‘Ta. Thou saw’st them, when T had a 
Atom. I seo them now; then was a 
time. 
Tne, As thine is now, held with a brace of 
harlota, 
‘Tatas, Ts this the Athenian minion, whom the 


wi 
‘Voic'd 0 regardfully ? 
Tre, 7" Ast thou Timandea? 


‘Tous, Yes, 
Tn. Be a whore still: they love thee not that 
‘use thee ; 





‘ox, War dou gaat Arona? 
Azom, 


Ay, ‘and have cause, 


Tn the sick air: let akip one: 

Pity not honour’ age for his white 

He is an-usmrer: strike mo the eounterfoit 
‘matron :— 

Tk ia her habit only that is 





1 1fshau wilt wot promise.) Hore oan wot appears to be 4 





Aor tv.) 
‘Make soft thy trenchant sword; for those silk 


‘That throug th window-burs® bore at men’s eyes 
Ase not within the leat of pty wis 
‘But set them down traitors: spare not 


‘the habe, 
‘Whose dimpled smiles from fools exhaust their 


Whoa pro aor yl of nthe, nor 


Nor sight of priests in holy vestments bleedin 
‘Shall pierve a jot. ew’ a hy le: 
‘Make large confusion; and, thy fury mpent, 
fe be thy Spe wo be gos 
“Auer, Hast thou gold yet? 1l take the gokd 
thou givat me, 
Not all thy coussel. 
Ta. Dost thou, or dost thon not, heaven's 
‘cree upan theo! 


de Toatax, Well, more gold;—what then? 
Believe", that we'll do anything for gold, 





(7) Ol text, Barae, (1) 014 text, the. 


———Fer toe 
‘That through the window-tars bute at 
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‘Tew. Yes, thou spok’st well af me, 
Avem. 


Call'st thon that harm 


Get theo away, 


thee. 
We but offend hiim.— 
(Drum beats. Exeunt Axemianes, 
Panvsta, and Trtaspna. 
‘Tox. That nature, being sick of man’s unkind- 
nes, 
Should 1— Common_ mother, 
Toone [Dioying. 
Whose womb unmeasurable, and infinite breast, 
‘Teems, anil feeds all ; whose self-same 
‘Whereof thy proud child, arrogant mam, is 
ngenders the Back tond and adder ioe, 
‘The gilded newt and eycless venom’d worm, 
With all the abhorred births below erisp heaven 
Whereon Hyperion’s quick’ning fire doth shine— 
Yield him, who all thy+ human sons doth hate, 
‘From forth thy plenteous bosom, one poor root! 
Ensear thy fertile and conceptions womb, 


‘Tor, Mon daily find it. 
‘And take thy beagles with 
‘Atom, 
Strike! 





(0) Old text, sot, (1) Old te, tha, 


"Oi text, do, 


Vitat your ce fre“ Clann of lt song ther sgniotiond 
ara wanon sean, hey st whi Bene 


‘bat ehh cece Old 
‘hen Some 





Avast, Twas dirvoted hither: men report, 
‘Phou dost affect my manners, and dost use them, 
Tow," thon 


‘To, Were Tike thee, Va thow away m 
‘rs, "Tod hast cnc aay thyeal, beng ite 


ay morning taste, 
SS TES oe 


(0) Oh tes feta, 


1 tpt hat a ecm} Tier wih, 
eee etn 
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[scuse 1m. 
Whose naked natures live in all the spite 





Of wreakfi heavens whose bare unhonsed trunks, 

‘To the conflicting clementa expor'd, 

Answer mere nature, bid them flatter thee 5 

‘Of thou shalt fnd— 

Toe ‘A fool of thee: 

Avra. T Jor thoo better now than eer F dd 
‘Tor, I hate thee worse, 

Are, ‘Why? 

ie ater oy yw al 
pees thee. 

pit Alves la’ oe, or fal 
please thyself in’t 

‘Arnie, A 

To, 

sp APE Hn diet ps 

Dost it 3 

‘Wert thou not beggar. 

Ep 
one 

The other, at 

‘Hath a dis 

Worse than the worst, 

‘Thou shoaldst desire to do, 

‘Tam. Not by his breath that is more miserable, 
fart a save, whom ‘enider arm 

“With favour never clap'd, but bred a dog. 

ads doy ke ws fom our fest sath, pro- 


‘he sweat gies tat this ria wkd ads, 
Fron esa duet wonles Neaa seep 


ot malted down thy yom 


brush 
, and left mo open, bare 
For every storm that blows ;—T, to bear this, 
hat never knew bt beter, x vane borden 
‘Thy nature did commence in sufferance, time 
Hiath mado tboo hard in". Why should thon 


‘hey carer asa’ hes: ‘what hast thou given ? 





meni mine own, by the Tack 
‘well monded so, itis but boleh; 
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ef 
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plague of one ight pon tat T will 


to catch it, and give way: when I know not 
to do, I'l see thee again, 





“Tea fr it ook Ike the. 


Poy pe 


"My linrare no ome, hough sora they bn 
ae “foes Laas bal Ree Bee 


8 caret, ‘Lough you ie so sbarp at rears, 
‘You are empty of then ene 


x 








‘Tox, When there is nothing living but theo, | ‘Trat. All villains that do stand by thee are 
‘thou shalt be woleome, I had rather be a boggar’s | pure. 
dog, than Aperintas, Apna. There is no leprosy but what thou 
art the cap of all the fools alive, at 
‘Tex. Would thoa wert clean enough to apit | ‘Trot. IT namo theo— 


‘upon ! ‘I'll beat thee, but I should infect my hands, 

‘Avex. A plague on thee, thou art tno bad to] Arma. I would my tongue could rot them off 
‘curse ! Tne, Away, thou issue of a mangy dog ! 
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A 


Hu 


ae 


Avex. 
‘Tow, Thy back, I pr’ 
Apna, 

‘Ta. Long live so, and so die!—T am 

Mr iags Bick eau ao sed sor 


‘and love th 1 
sferes 


Enter Baniitti, 


1 Bax, Where should he have this gold? It is 
some poor fragment, como slender ort of his re- 
mainder: the mere want of gold, and the fall 


‘Let us make the assay upon him ; if he 

‘eare not for’t, he will supply us easily ; if he covet~ 
‘ously reserve it, how shall’s get it? 
(*) Old text, Sunne and fre. 

' soe things ke sen te.) tn the ld coply then, when 


van 
Mo things ice men 
Wate Tron, nal abbore heay 


2 Bax. 


1 Bax. 
Bax, 


2 Bax. 


a nanigned to 
3 Sfeat not 
‘rac applied 


| 


[seuss mu 
‘True; for he bears it not about hiun, "tis 
Ts not this he? 
‘Where? 
"Dis his 


Apemantas. 
ie ol obieh omit theo cop 











3 Bax, Has almost charmed mo from my pro= 


fession, ‘ee me to it. 
rire ada Ge malice of maokind that he 
‘thus advises us; not to have us thrive in our 
mystery. . ‘ 
‘2 Bax. I'l beliove him as an onemy, and give 
over my trade. 
1 Baw, Let us frst see peaco in Athens: there 
is no time s0 miserable but man may be true, 
(Beeunt Bandit, 





Enter Fravivs, 


Fray. 0 you gods! 
Js yond dpi and ruinous man my lord? 

of decay and failing ? © monument 
‘And wonder of good doeils evilly bestow'd 
‘What an alteration of honour 
Has ‘want made! 
‘What viler thing upon tho earth, than friends 
Who can bring noblest minds to bascst ends! 
How rarely doce it mect with this time's guise, 
‘When man was wish’d to love his enemies : 
Grant I may ever love, and rather woo 
‘Those that would mischief me, than those that dot 
Was ‘me in his eye: I will present 
‘My honest grief unto him; and, ns my lord, 
‘Still serve him with my life—My dearest master ! 





fe Tue) That Homer 





‘Traos comes forward from his cave, 


‘Trot, Away! what art thou ? 
Frav. ‘Have you forgot mo, sir ? 
‘Tax. Why dost ask that?” I have forgot all 


men ; 
‘Then, if dion grantt® thon’ a man, T hare forgot 


Fray. An honost poor servant of yours, 
‘Pat, Thea T know thee not: 
I ne'er had honest man about me, I; 
AILT kept were knaves, to serve in meat to villains, 
Fray. The gods are witness, 
‘Ne'er did poor steward wear a truer grief 
For his undone lord, than mine you. 
‘Tne. What, dost thou weep?—Come nearer 
then ;—I love thee, 
Because thou arta vor, and dsin'st 
Flinty mankind ; whose eyes do never give, 
But thoroagh lust and lughtr, Pity aloping + 
Sarange tine, that weep wih anghing, not with 


Pray. I to know me, my lord, 
T. in Pt, wilt i por pel 
f 


To entertain mo ns your steward still, 
‘Tr. Had To steward 
So true, 20 just, and now +0 comfortable ? 





*) Old txt, grunts. 
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‘How fain would I have hated all mankind, 
‘And thou redeom’st thyself: but all, save thee, 
T fell with eurses. 


Gor samt ree debt though ne'er oo mre) 
not subtle, 
pie kindness, and, as rich men deal 


‘Expecting in return twenty for one ® : 
Fray. No, my most worthy master ; in whose 


‘Doubt and suspect, alas, are plac'd too late: 

You shuld have fod fale Nimes, mh you did 
feast: 

Suspect still comes where an estate is least, 

sea ange and Wg ad ml, ae word 
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woods, 

And may diseases lick up their false bloods! 
‘And so, farewell, and thrive. 

Trav. , let me stay, 
And comfort you, my master, 

‘Tt. ‘Tf thon hat’st 
Stay not ; fly, whilst thou’rt bleso'd and free: 
Nefer see thou man, and let me ne'er see thee. 

[Ewit Fravres. Tracow retires into his cave. 








AOT V. 


SCENE I—Before Timon's Cave. 


Enter Poot avd Painter; Trrow behind, unseen 
by them, 


Pant, As T took note of the place, it cannot be 
far where he abides. 

Poxr. What's to be thought of him? Does 
‘the rumour hold for true, that hes wo fll of gold? 

Pars. Certain: Alcibiades reports it; Phrynia 
and Timandra had gold of him: he likewise 
enriched poor straggling soldiors with great quan- 
‘ity: ‘tie said he gave unto his stoward a mighty 
sum, 

Porr. Then this breaking of his bas been but 
a ry for his friends, 

‘arn, Nothing else ; you shall soo him a palm 

vor. Mh, 497 








in Athens again, and flourish with the highest. 
"Therefore ‘tis not amiss we tender our loves to him, 





‘and true report that goes of his having, 
Bor. What have yoa now to preset unto him 2 
Pars. Nothing at this time but my visitation : 
only I will promi an excellent piece. 
Pon. T must serve him so too,—tell him of an 
intent that's comiug toward him, 
Fame. Good a the bet. Promiang i th very 
air o'the time ; it opens the eyes of expectation : 
ie over the dalla for is aot, sad, 
bbut in the plainer and simplor kind of people, the 
xx 











ELE i 
Fiags * 
i 


fal 
3 


Het 
“inl 
H i 
Z 
E 
? 


i 
= 
i 
i 
E 


i 
: 
i 


’d in a baser temple 
‘Than where swine 


Ane, 
‘Tax, Have I ones liv'd to see two honest men ? 
Port. Sir, 


Se ce't the bettor: 
rou aro L ving what are, 
Rise ces banal Calas 
Pau. He and my 
‘Have travail’d in the great shower of your gi 
dad ewsaly Bis Sl 

‘Ay, you are honest men.t 


PT Blsck-corerd aight} Bor this virange exyreston, a co 
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Can drink cold water? no. 
den. What oo can do, Wel de to 86 gon 


‘Tow. You're honest mens you've heard that 
Tam sure, you have: spesk truth: you're honest 
Pisn, sit said, my noblo ord: but dhere- 


terfcit 
Best in all Athens : thon'st, indeed, the bost: 
Thon sumer mee e 


Pi x "So, #0) my Tord. 
4 Tose Bren Sy iy weg lean 
i 80 


Born. 

‘To make it known to us. 
‘Tor, ‘You'll take it ill, 
Boru. Most thaukially, sy Jond. 

‘Tot, Will you, indeed? 
Bors. Donbt it not, worthy lord. 
‘Tne, There’s ne'er a one of you but trusts a 
knave, 
aa oe Tae ay at 
‘Tr, Ay, i ree 
Tent, ee: 

Know his gross patchery, love him, feed him, 

Keep in your bosom: yet remain assu’d, 

‘That he’s a made-up villain,* 

‘Pare, T know note such, my lord. 


Port. L 
‘Tne. Look you, T love you well ; Y'll give you 


Rid me these villains from your companies 
Hang dhom or ota them, diva eae 
Conan then by sume cour, abl come 0 m8 
Tl give enoug! 

‘Bora, Nowe them iny lord, let's now Same 
Tras. You that way, and you thisy—Dut two im 


‘Bach man apart all single and slone, 














Yet an arch-villain keeps him eouy 
ify whore thou at, two villain hall nob, 
"te Pinter 
Come not near him.—If thou ‘vot reside 
[To the Poet. 
But whore one villain is, then him abiandoa— 
Hence! pack! there’s gold, you came for gold, ye 


‘You hay pra work there’ 
Tou have for me, "8 payment: 
heneo! ‘a 


(Beats them out, and then retire into his cave. 


Enter Puavrvs, and To Senators. 
Fuav. Tt in vain that you would with 
you speak 
or bola oot wo only to 
‘hat nothing but Wa he kos iene, 
Is friendly with, him. 
1 8kx. * Bring ws to his oa 
Te’ our pat, and promise wo tho Athenian, 


‘os 
Atal times alike 
Man art no til ho oa was time and griefs 








5 You ove done fe Malone: the flow 
ave done work for sm} 80 Malone: the 


© You have works fer me," @s, 
499 





‘That fram’d him thus; time, with his fairer hand, 
Offering the fortunes of his former days, 
The former wan may make hin, Bing ws to 
And hance? ita it may. 

Here is his cave.— 


ence soniet be hao!* Loni Timon! Timon! 


ani 
For each true word, a blister! and each fale 
Bs 8 cociatingt to Gore othe wrgae, 
Cooruming it with speaking 

‘Worthy Timon, — 


Ce TOR RANEY ak toe al Soar 
‘Timon. 
2SkN. The senators of Athens greet thee, 
‘Timon. 
Me, Thank them; and would send them 
Could Tht td fo them, 


(7) Pit to, ehane. (A) Pleat fly comtherising 


s Peace and eotent Ye bere] This wpeech woul be mare 
‘prope to oe pins 
x 





1 Sex. 0, forget 2 Sey. They confess, 





What wo ao sony for ourselves in thee Toward theo, forgetfulness too general, grass: 
‘The senators, with one consent of lore, ‘Whieh now the public body,—which doth seldom 

Entreat thee back to Athens ; who bave thought | Play the recanter,—feeling in itself 

‘On special dignities, which vacant lio ‘A lack of TTimon’s aid, hath senso® witha 

For thy best use and wearing. OF it own fall;* restraining, aid to Timon 5 

4 0f I sem fal}, We shout pera wea, — (*) Od wt tes, 
sent “oer altar Yor, Reraad'a er Tasoncer,seouy | gabataes fu. tat aoe mts (BY 9308 VoL T 
Zn 





And send forth us, to make their sorrow'd render, 

‘Together with a recompense more fruitful 

‘Than their offence can weigh down by the dram ; 

‘Ay, even such heaps and sums of love and 
wealth 


‘As shall to thee blot out what wrongs wore theirs, 
‘And write in thee the figures of their lore, 
‘Ever to read them thine, 
‘Toe. ‘You witch me in it; 
me to the very brink of tears : 
Ten mo a foot’s heart and a woman's eyes, 
‘And I'll boneep these comforts, worthy senators, 
1 Sex. Therefore, se please thee to return with 


us, 
And of our Athens (thine and ours) to take 


‘The captainship, thou shalt be met with thanks, 
Allow’ palmer ur ‘name 
Live with authority :—so soon we ‘back 





‘OF Alcibiades the 9 wild; 
‘Who, like a boar too savage, doth root up 
is country’s peace, 


28ex. And shakes his threat’ning sword 
‘Against the walls of Athens. 

1 Sax. ‘Therefore, ‘Timon,— 

‘oss Well, 8) Tih —ecoies, El, se 


118) — 

If Aleibindes kill my eounteymen, 

‘Let Aleibindes know this of Timon, 

That ‘Timon—eares not. But if he sack fair 
Athens, 

‘And take our gooily aged men by the beards, 

Giving our holy vingins to the stain 

OF contametious, beastly, mad-brain’d war ; 

‘Then, lot him know,—and tell him ‘Timon speaks 








it, 
In pity of our aged and our youth, 
T camot choose but tell him; that—T eare not, 
‘And let hima take't at worst; for their knives 
care not, 
‘While you have throats to answer: for myself, 
‘Thore’s not a whittle in the unruly eamp, 
But T do prize it at my love, before 
so 











sory) 
SCENE MI.—The Woods. 'Timon's Cave, and 
‘a rough Tomb near it. 
Enter a Soldier, seeking Towox, 

Sox, By all deveripon thin should be, the 
‘Who's here? speak, ho!—No answer? What ia 
[Reada.] Trstox 1 Dxa0!—uhot hath oulstretch'd 
‘Some beast—read this ; there does not live a man.” 


‘Dead, sure, ond this his grave: what's on this tomb 
Teaunot read; the character I'll take with wax ; 


SCENE IV.—Aefore the Walls of Athens. 
Trumpets sound, Enter Arcruapys end Forces. 

Atom, Sound to this coward and lascivious 
Gea haibee ereech. [A parley sounded. 
Enter Senators on the Walls, 

Ihave gone on, and fill'd the time 


‘measure, making: your wills 
of justice ; till now, myself, and such 


Til now 
With ll Yi 
‘The scope 


‘TIMON OF ATHENS. 








2 * 
Aud by the hazard of the spotted die, 


Tot dio the 

1 Sex. All have not offénded ; 
For those that were, it isnot aquare,* to take, 
‘On those that are, revenge: Tike ands, 
Are not inherited. ‘Then, dear euuniryman, 
Bring in thy ranks, but leave without dhy rage : 
ea ees 


With thoso that have: 


‘What 
‘Thou rather shalt enforce it with thy smu, 
‘anew tot with thy exo oy 


sor v3 
‘Descend,* and unchar; 
respons phe eee hai 


‘Whom you yourselves shail set out for reproof, 
Fall, arid no more : and,—to atone your fears 
‘With my more noble meaning—not a man 
Shall pas he quatro oe the san 

Ot reste Sass yom sire ons 

to your public laws 

‘At heaviest answer. 

Bor. °Tis most nobly spoken, 


‘Axor. Deseend, and keep your words. 
(The Senators descend, and open the Gates 





Enter a Soldier. 


Soxp. My noble general, Timon is dend ; 
Entomb’d upon the very hem o” the sea: 

‘And on his grave-stone this insculpture ; which 
‘With wax T brought away, whose soft impression 
Interprets for my poor ignorance. 





(9) First fli Delma. 
‘+ Mender'd,—] A comection by Mason, the frst aio reading, — 


‘IMON OF ATHENS. 


(sorne 1. 

Aver, [Reuis} He 2 a 
‘Seck not my name : Bp 
Ho ie Pin lin aiing men i 


‘These well express in theo thy latter spirits + 
‘he wal ae estate 
Soorn’dst_ our brain’s flow, and those our: 


which 
From niggand nature fall, yet rich conceit, 
| ‘Taught thee to make vast Neptune weep for aye 


On thy low grave, on faults forgiven, 

ae Timon; of whose 

Het ter more—Bring me into 

oll oil so ie eerie 

Make war breed peace ; ee 
make each 

Prescribe to other, as each other's leeeh— 

Let our drums strike, [Bacunt, 





at shall be redid to," Be. 
And the wean 
"But shall be remedy" e, 








ILLUSTRATIVE COMMENTS. 


ACT I, 
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A ae 
aH i ris ect: H i 
a a ree 
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che Ee stata Hal ideals 
H Ce a i oe 
HEH as 
si tly oe Au at fa 
ht 344 enh saan nen inant LAL 











‘had dispersed, immediately 
‘that he bas been revisited by fortune, On the other hand, in the 
—Somunaet, z = 2 








KING RICHARD THE THIRD. 





‘Tim carliest known copy of thia popular tragedy is a quarto published in 1507, entitled, — 
“The Tragedy of King Richard the Third. Containing, His treacherous Plots against his 
brother Clarence: the pittiefull murthor of his innocent nophowes: His tyrannicall ysurpation : 
with the whole courso of his detested life, and most deseruod death, As it hath beone lately 
acted hy the Right honourable the Lord Chamberluine, hia seruants. At London, Printed by 
Valentine Sims, for Andrew Wise, dwelling in Ponlos Chareh-yard, at the sigue of the Angell, 
1597.” Tn 1598, another edition appeared beating the some title, and in addition tho author's 
name, “William Shako-speare.” ‘Tho next impression, brought out in 1602, professes to be 
“Newly augmented ;” this was followed by a fourth in 1605, and a fith in 1613, which was 
the last quarto copy prior to tho publication of the folio in 1623. Subsequently, three other 
quarto editions, dated respectively 1624, 1629, and 1634, were published, not one of which 
however, it is noticcable, contains the passages first found in tho folio, Although an historical 
piece on the same subject—* The True Tragedie of Richard the Third : wherein is showne the 
death of Bdward the fourth, with the smothering of the ito young Princea in the Tower 
with a lamentable ende of Shores wife, an example for all wicked women. And lastly, the 
conjunction and ioyning of the two noble houses, Lancaster and Yorke, As it was playd by the 
Queenes Maicaties Players,’ —vas issued in 1594, there aro no proofs that Shakespeare haa any 
obligations to it: his ouly authorities appear to have been the old chroniclers, 

‘Malone has remarked that the textual variations between the quarto version of this play and 
the folio are mor: numerons than in any other of our author's works. ‘This is true, and the 
diversity has proved, and will continue to prove, a source of incalculable trouble and perpetual 
dispute to his oditors, sinco, although it is admitted by every one properly qualified to julge, 
that a reasonably perftet text can only be formed from the two versions, there will always be a 
conflict of opinions regarding some of the readings. Upon the whole, we prefer the quarto text, 
though execrably deformed by printing-offce blunders, and can by no means acquieseo in the 
decision that those passages found only in the fulio are “additions” made by the poet, subso~ 
quent to the publication of the early quartos, On the contrary, we believe those very passages 
to have been structural portions of the pices, and the real additions to be the taree and vigorous 
bits of dialogue peculiar to tho quartos. Is it credible that 20 accomplished a master of stage 
‘eraft as Shakespeare, after witnessing tho representation of Richard the Third, would have added 
above eighty linos to the longest seeno in this or perhaps any other play? Tait not far more 
probable that these lines in Act IV,, those touching the young prince’s train in Act TE., the nine 
jin Gloucostex’s mock reply to the Mayor and Buckingham, and some others, formed originally 
part of the text and were omitted to accelerate the action, and afford space for the more lively 
‘and dramatic substitutions which are met with in the quartos alone? But although in these 
and a few other instances the folio copy appears to have been an earlier one than that used 
by tho printers of the quartos, it must bo admitted that there aro numerous places in which 
the tert of the former has undergone minuto and careful correction, and where, both in rhythm 
‘and in languago, it is supotior to tho previous editions. 

Malono conjectured that Shakespeare wroto “Richard the Third” in 1603; the received 
‘impression at the present day is, that he produced it very shortly before its first publication 
in 1597, 
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Persons Bepresented. 


Reve Eowasp eux Fovare. 
Rowan, Prince of Wales, gflewords King Edward V. 

Bromano, Dub of York, } fone th King 
Gronox, Dube of Clarence, 

Rromann, Dube of loca, fwd Hing} tbe King. 
‘4 Young Son of Clarence 

Burnt, Bort of Richmond, aferserds King Heary VIL 
Canptmt, Bovnomns, Archbishop of Canterbary. 
Tuoxas Rormanzax, Archtisp of York. 

Joux Moaror, Bishop of Ely. 

Doxa of Boorrwoman. 

Doxa of Nonroux. 

Bans of SuRnxT, his Son, 

anu Rrvans, Brother to King Bdwants Queen. 
Manooms of Dousrs, and Lox Guar, her Sons. 
Eat of Oxrono. 

Ton Harriros, 

Tow Sram. 

Ton Lorn. 

Sir Taoxas Vavomar. 

‘ie Ruomano Rarcusrr. 

‘Sie Wruax Ossssa. 

‘Bie Sane Tranx. 

Sir Janes Broo, 

‘ie Waren Hanzanr, 

‘Sir Roane Buaxxxavnr, Liewenant of the Tower. 
Ounterormen Unewicn, « Pres 

Another Pret 

ord Mayor of London. 

Sherif of Wiltshire 


Exaranern, Queen of King Raward IV. 

‘Manaanrr, Widow of King Henry VI. 

Deowxss of Yonx, Mother to King Bdwand IV., Clarence, and Gloucester. 

Lapy Anne, Widow of Edward Prince of Wales, Son to King Henry VL; afteroards 
married to the Duke of Gloucester. 

4 Young Daughter of Craxaron, 


Lords, and other Attendants ; two Gentlemen, a Purtuivant, Scrivener, Citseens, 
Murderere Messengers, Ghosts, Soldiers, dc. 


SCENE,—Exatanp. 


ry 








ACT L 


SCENE I—London, A Street. 


Enter Grovorsren.1) Now are our brows bound with vietorious wreaths ; 
‘Our bruised arms hung up for monuments; 
Gxo, Now is the winter of our discontent Our stern alarums chang’d to merry meetings, 
‘Made glorious summer by this sun of York ; Our dreadful marches to delightful monsures. 


the clouds, that lour’d upon our house, Grim-visng’d war hath smooth'd his wrinkled 
Tn the deep bosom of the ocean buried. how 
You. 1 513 ! un 














‘And from the eross-row plucks the letter G, 
(*) Fleet follo, see. (1) Plat falio, whowld, (3) First fotio, dst 


intents] Bote Gu, 1207. 


Rt toy 
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‘That Jemptait th ara extrem.” 


Brother, 
‘Anil whitsoe'er y¢ 


Enter Hasrevos. 


nadine cee acces 
‘That were the cause of my 
Gro, No doabt, no doubt ; and so sball Clarence 
1005 








Wate alt 


ae ‘Go ese ac Neos 
you you. 


reigns 5 
‘When they are goo, then mast T count my guns 


SCENE I.—The same. Another Street. 
et erm Snore, Sos 
bearing halberds, 

Wi guard it; ond Laos Aira as tourna 
‘Soe Bet nd wt de oe ea 


Eihener may be drouled is 5 bee — 


“Whilst I awhile obsequioualy lament 

The fal of virtuous Tancatar — 
ofa ci 

Pile aha of tis house of ewe 

‘Thou bloodless remnant of that royal blood ! 

Bei let it Tiesto ye 

‘To hear the lamentations of 


Wie to thy ward, thy Haught eon, 
‘Stabb’d by the self-same hand that made these 


Toy ia tans wna, Sat ot Sort hy Bl, 
T pour the helpless balm of my poor eyes:— 


(9) Piet fli Where. (1) Qunrton, date. 


ls weer, e} Se be quar, The 


sp he tae at 


bud 


‘fet weight, 
pe ee 
“Enter Grovensran, 
Guo, Stay, you that bear he corte, and set it 
-Avore, What black magician conjures up this 


‘To stop devoted charitable deeds? 
Gro, Villains, set down the corse; or, by Saint 







trouble us not ; 
‘For thow hist mado tho happy earth thy hell, 
Srisriaie aarp} Nee Ra, 
* SEA Bae sre, tat She Suet aot) 





‘Why, then he is alive, 
Guo. Nay, eis dead; and shan by Bivens 
* 
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KING RICHARD THE THIRD. 





[soem 11, 


Axse, Black igh cheats hy day, and 


coe 
Segre 
F 





rey 
if 
E 
i 
i 
i 


e 
? 


‘mine, 

‘Axx, Would they wore baslisks, to. strike 
thee dead! 

Guo. I would they were, that I might die at 
neo; 


rain: in that sad time, 
‘My manly eyes did scorn an humble tear ; 
‘And what tse sorrows cold not chenc exhle, 








My tongue could nover Jeam sweet soothing 


Bat now ty boenty is propor'd my fo, 
My proud heart sues, and prompts my tongue to 


[She Looks scornfully at him, 





1 See soothing words;] "The flo reada— 
weet emvathing word” 
1 Toneh ot hy tp, ) The quarios leas slogatly rent. — 
1s 





Ld 


For kissing, Indy, not for 

Tf thy revengeful heart eannot 4 
Lo here I lend thee this 
Wik 1 thon ples to ie fas ‘i ‘true bread," 


‘Teach not thy 1b ua eae for it wax male 





‘And let the soa forth that adoreth 





(9) art tose 
‘Teach vot thy ipe rach Serna, fr they were mage" 


a 


aor x] 





T lay it naked to stroke, 
Ani hy 
Nay, do not pause saws E thae Lat oes 
awed [Se are ati with is wrod. 
Nay, now mal ate at La ng 
Fs [Ske again offers at his breast 
But" heavenly face that set 
rey [8 fal he ord 


sepia ‘hough T wish hy 


ante isl and will do i 
‘me 
‘already, 


Avene, I have - _ 
"Push, 
-nipeniel ar ert ial 
hic Oy oo ddl thy or, 
Stal ie ore il far tae love; 
‘both their deaths shalt thou be accessory. 





Gxo. Vouchsafe to wear this ring, 
Awe, To take, is not to give." 

EPvion ering. 
Gxo, Look, how thist ring encompasseth thy 


Gro. ‘That it may please you leare these wad 
Te Ri tha ore x a ae, 
reey rapa to Ohya 
Wheto Thao solely nor’ 
apm tetiel 


0 also aaa la 





5: For id ing Henrie 
yn saps Tua fat sd young Baar”. 


KING RICHARD THE THIRD. 
I will with all expediont® duty see you : 
For divers unknown reasons, I beseech 


(eons 





Tinggi already. 
[Beunt Lavy Axxe, Tumssur, and Bemxuey, 
Go. Si, take up the some 
‘Townrds Chertsey, noble lord? 
Gan, No, to Wisecbiany the ahaa my 


comi 
en thera wi he core 

‘Was ever woman in this humour woo’ 

Wacelpaeae aekeeeae 

Til bave ber,—but T will not keep her 

‘What! I, that kilfd hor husband and his fit 





entertain 
To wy fuhinn to ara my body: 
jinee T ain eropt in favour with myself, 
Til mantic wih decom 





(2) Bis ato. wba, 
alt Et ta pen, 








scr 4) 
‘But, first, 'N turn yon fellow in his grave 5 
‘And then ing to my lovo— 


Shine out, fair sun, till I havo bought f glass, 
‘Phat I may see my shadow as T pass, ait 


SCENE 1L—he sime. A Room in the 
Palace. 

Enter Qonex Exsranern, Louo Rivens, and 
‘Lon Gusy, 

a es eee ramenr ane erode 


Will soon recover his accustom’d health. 
Gary, In that you brook it ill, it makes him 
‘worse: 


Ra eee -words.* 
(is wes dead, wat ‘betide 


me? 
Guy. No other harm but loss of such n lord. 
Q, Exzz, The loss of such a lord includes all 


arm 
Gury. The heavens have bless'd you with a 
Q. Butz. Ah, he is 
Ts put unto the trast 
‘A man that loves not me, nor none of you. 
Q. Buse. It is dotermin‘d, not concluded yet: 
Hing misery. ¥ 
Guey. Here come the lords§ of Buckingham 
and Stanley.* 





Enter Bocemomam and Sraxuny 


Box. Good time of day unto your royal grace ! 

Stax. God make ra 
poate online 

Q. Bias. Tho countess Richmond, good my 


6) ie fo, pe 1) Pw om, 
GQRISEne Re, ff} Fe tne, 

Haat oa bt he wat 
resell ot hy wnt Ber Weary WAL: cae Yo he 
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KING RICHARD THE THIRD, 








‘confer with him ? 
Bucx. Madam, we did:® he desires to make 
atonement a 








never be j— 
1 fear our happiness is at the height, 


Enter Grovoxsrist, Hasrrxes, and Dons 

Sto, Thy & me wrong, and I will not endure 
it— 

Who complain ¢ nto the King, 

Tint footy uns ead ov a 








Caumot be quiet searce a breathing-while, 
‘Bat you must trouble him with lewd complaints. 





(2) met 





sor 1} 
Q, Exzz, Brother of Gloster, you mistake the 


matter 
‘The king, of* his own royal disposition, 





o HE 
Er 
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i 
i 
i 
i 


‘that ris'd me to this careful 
which T enjoy'd, 
hse 


ate 
z ef 
Hula 
Hut 
z 
rh 
F 


ag 
feu 
BH 
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ne 
i 
i 
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* -Migsas's‘Fattea ands note} 


© Leamnottel;—} { eannot account fer it,1 cannot make It 


KING RICHARD THE THIRD. 





[some att 
By heaven, I will acquaint is 

ith those gross taunts T often® have endurd. 
‘Thad rather be a country servant-maid, 
Than a this condition— 


not; look, what have I suid 
rl svoach ta ps oe 


presence of the 
[I dare adventure to be sent to the ‘Tower.]* 
"Pis time to speak;—my pains are quite forgot. 
@. Mim [asuie) Out der 1g remenbor 
‘them too well; 

‘Thou slew'st || my husband Henry in the ‘Tower, 
And Edward, mmy poor son, at Tewksbury. 
Gio. Bre you wore queen, ay, or your hanband 


ize his blood, T spilt] rhine own. 
Q. Man. [Aside.] Yea, and much better blood 
than his or thine. 
Guo, Tn all which time, you and your lnsband 
‘Were fuetious for the house of Laneaster;— 


Mas, [aside] A murtone villi, nd go 
thou art, rnvick, 
Gro. Poor Clarence did forsake his father 
'y, and forswore himself,—which Jesu pardon !— 
Q. Man. [side] Which God 1 

Gun ts baht edwans ay forthe ero 
And, for his med, poor lord, i 

would to God my enrt woe fing iko Bdwans, 


‘Aside. Hie thee to hell for shame, 
Teave the world, 


Q. Man. 


‘Thou cacodiemon ! there thy kingdom is, 


Be te Pn 
pitti teh Rew 


folie cl, ) ire foi, pent 





Far be it the of it!+ 
eee 


Q. Man, Twas; but T do find more pain in 
banishment, 


‘Phan death ean yiold me here by my abode.] 
‘A husband and a son thou ow'et to me,— 
And thou, a kingdom ;—all of you, allegiance: 
‘This sarrow that I haye, by right is yours ; 
‘And all the pleasures you usurp are imine. 








Denoune'd against thee, are all fallen thee; 
‘And God, not we, hath’ plogu’d® thy bloody deed. 
Q. Extz. So just is God to right the innocent. 
‘Hast. ©, ’twas the foulest deed to slay that 


And the most merciless that e'er was heard of 
ry, Tyrints themselves wept when it was re- 














paren eaten 
ae hee eercee eran 
ene yeee eee cee 
eee Aen et 
a2 


Act 1) 


Ss peor nent pe 
father’s loins: 


? 
FRA 


ok 
seyret 
eid 
ti 
iy 
ay 


( 
rat 
£ 


come when thou shalt wish 
Tp ine case tat ‘pudnocr bouch-beatd 


toads 
Eee eae Wie, wanan; tod hy: fant 


Lest to thy hr ‘bactn thou move our patience. 
Man. Foal shane upon you! you have al 


‘mor’ mine, 
Rov. Sesame pret See 
@. Mai. Te 27 ee al 30 all should go 


2 


ash themselves to picees, 
Guo. gh a j—learn it, learn it, 


‘Dons. Tt touches you, my lord, as much as mo. 
Gxo, Yea,§ and much more: but I was born 80 





iss Aer armen, (4) Quaree, pone 


KING RICHARD THE THIRD. 


[scene m1, 
Se appa ye 


Witnoss my sun, now in the shade of death, 
Whose st sig an By Sey re 


have done. 
Q. Man. sO prinely Buckingham, Ig kiss thy 


sign ot 
gn yw eae ous 
ts are not spotted with our blood, 
Ne ou within the compass of my curse. 
Buck, Not no one here ; Resane are 2a 
‘The lips of those that breathe them in the air. 
T'll not believo|] but they aseond 





Gro. What doth she say, my oof Bucking 


Boo. Not that respect, my gracious lord. 
Q' Min. What, dst thou soon me for my 


gentle counsel ? 
‘od soli ha ase Ne 7 ees oem 


Ry. Ani 0 doth mine; I wonder she’s at 


Galt areata by God's holy mother, 
‘She hath had too much wrong, and I repent 





“My part thereof that I have done to her. 
{i Ft ate Pent Se eee ta Leama 
Pint fll Toit mot ine, SS ee 


Q Tnover did her any, tomy knowledge, 
Gio, ae al the yo pectlee rroee. 





Pater have done eeath to us. 
G0, [Aside.") So do I ever, being well ad- 
‘For had I curs’d now, I had curs’d myself, 





with, 
[Bareunt all ‘GrovorstEn. 
seagate = hr 


Tatas niens ep prel 
Cane nT inleode bare ald in dark- 


1 many simple galls; 


i 
i 
i 





PeSreEe? 
He 
Hanah 
yo 
atta 
ze He 
pee 
ae 





(ERE (ES 
‘Fite fl, free « ‘is fe, ng 





sn et 
i Bettina sett te Stas | oe 
Ears tng eet nw cara a bree per 

‘ao che bare laches ft unemde coie*Bee Ht: | A mre Mcgng ternation than fra Infeir cebare 
* 
‘vdride} ‘The old coples rarely direct a foe 's OF ugly sights, of eam.) ‘The follo gees, of 
ail ede Sst apr | ul ample) Tl 
grat a rae en a YP | tn me ee 

Ny 3 “What was your Lat 
eee won | a 
te, hen tt ea heirs oa eer 
apt epi ht swe a d ideale eee 


‘the wars of York and Lancaster 


Struck me, to stay him overboard, 
Pao Gromting 
Teed) Lord 4 methoghty what pain i rs to 


Whe lng of dns thn mie ces 
aie 


‘thousand fearful 5 
Wa ‘of gold, pret anchors, pe ‘of pearl, 
ps 
natuee jer: 


a tnd, tn hoe 


a ages i Sees 
Qarstcerin tic ‘ 
aes 


“eter! cece 


‘Buax. Awak’d you not in this sore agony ? 
Gran: O; oy may droum was Ing’ afar 


0, then the of my soul ! 
peu an 
eee 


Clarence, 
That sabl'd me in'the field by Tewksbury ;— 


GRRE ~ Sees 


Fiat fle, motions, 
(i) Fis fll, sore, 
pate. 
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(bea e, 
‘Seize on him, furiea, take him to your tor- 
With of foul fiends 
Jenin cee del hata oe 


“la cae = 
MS fol ett [Chaninen eg. 


Princes have but their titles for their glories, 

1. on ee ees 

And, for unielt § 

often feel a world of restless eares: 
‘between their titles and low name, 

Thor's noting ders bathe outran foe. 


Enter the two Murderers, 


In God’s name what are you, and how came you 
hither ? 





{GRC pete {HB ios 


4 Xe marvel, ford, though i afrihled yous] ee mate (4, 
gam L ag ne} thea am tala 
“Per eidence—]_ ‘The folio has, That now give 


S 
ey aay epee, 
Meet 








‘Racer, 1 peythee at by me while” 
5, 
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slay alittle: I hope 
5 it wos wont to 


al wb 
iE 


HH 
i 


ef 
iF 


- Zouns,t+ he dies ; I had forgot the 


.. Where is thy conscience now 2 
Tn the duke of Gloueester’s purse. 
. So, ¢ when he opens his purse to give 
‘conscience flies out, 


the 





FER 
: 


Sasas 
pitres 


E 





* Tak no more] I the fai the loge eg Sh — 
kta olde hou Pelowt And how came thou 


42 Mun. T'would peak with Clence, sud 1 eae hitner om 









So the quattn: the flo gives — 
"Tete ihe Dake see, ad hae (be ee 
‘That us have renga yoo ry eharge’” 
‘= Tolet him tive) ‘The lies tn tackets are 
“TLE got The foal we molar? Me 
j denatenatened ee} Sle sex 
scan Tgnatong i rondo eana oer 
pe Aat make sop of hn} he fll uatinees the datgue 
he wakes, 
1: Noy weet reason th im 











Monn. My voies in now tho king's, my Tookn 
mine own, {speak ! 
Ccam, How darkly and how deadly dost. thou 
[Your eyes do menace ma: why look you pale ? 
‘Tell me who are you? wherefore eome you hither? 
‘Boru Meno. 'To, to, to— 
Cuan. To murder me ? 
Bora Monp. Ay, ay. 
Cran. ‘You soarooly have the hearts to tll me so, 
And therefore cannot have the hearts to do it. 








8 Mus, Neve, rch therefore prepare te 


Oran, ine calla forth from oot a weld 








ae course of law, 
me with death is most unlawful. 





let} The ine a 

oie guar ec Und fast before 
‘ble od the next inthe fllareadn— 
sete Whe pat your} Where de yu ene = 

2 ve you eal forth trom out a world of mes} The fllo 


© Are you drowns forth omang a weed of men." 


© Tebarge gon, on have rede 
© Hy CREE ae Moet fa a getons ins] 





I charge you, hope to have redempti 
2 ands deat Wood shed foe our grate sat 
‘you depart, and lay no hands on ine 5 
The ded ‘you undertake is damnabl 
1 Mvnp, What wo will do, 
‘command. 
2 Momp, And ho that hath commanded is the® 


ings 
Geis) Boor Selif Aalgoe Beet 
‘Hath in the table of his law commanded, 
‘That thou shalt-do no murder ;~ wilt thou ¢ then 
Spurn at his edict, and falfl a man's ? 
‘Take hood ; for he holds vengeance in his hand, 
‘To hurl upon their heads that break his law. 
2Mvmp. And that same vengeance doth be 
hhurl§ on thee, 





re do upon 








1d for murder too: 
holy || sacrament, 
‘To fight in quarrel of the house of Lancaster. 
1 Munp. And, like o traitor to the name of God, 
Dist beak, that vow ; and with thy treacherous 
b 
Unripp'dst tho bowels of thy sovereign’s som. 

















GUESS ow, (p) Piet lia, Penal. 
2) Pin fy wp, } Gusto, tree 
“it Bt fais omit ede 


Se the quarton + the fale poorly ray 
“Lesage yoo, aa you hope for any godnene* 
snd omits the emphatic line which flown, 


cd 








Ht 
Be 


ag 
ca 
G23 








enol vst 
0, ds not slander hm, for ho fs kind, 


Cran. 
‘1 Monn. 


Inrvest—Como, | And when Tharo my med T 
For this will out, and here 
"Ps he that sends us to destroy you here.* 


will 
4 as he 


of this, and he 





us a 


rd 5 J 
E eae 


a 


HAS 





ACT IL. 


SCENE I—The same, 


Enter Kena Epwano (led in sick), Quer 
Eumasern, 





Seeetiee er as Ce om 
a 
=a" 


ir Jove, 


() Flew fala, made, 


{Birbetite: Reread es, {ft cmntowt 
m 


A Room in the Palace. 


And with my hand T seal my true heart’s Jere. 
‘Hast. So thrive T, as T truly swear the like! 
K, Eow. Take heed you dally not before your 


King, 
Lest he, that is the supreme King of kings, 
‘nafowsd ont biddon Slocinoly sod seed 
Either of ‘to be the other’ 
Harr, Bo prosper I, anT svear perfect love 
rv. And {yan love Hastings wth my heart 
XK Row. Madara, yourself aro* not exempt int 
‘thi — 


Nor you, son Dorset,—Buckingham, nor 

You have been factions one against the A 
‘Wil, love lord lating, let ze Klan your band 
And what you do, do it unfeignedly. 


GH te, om 





rs 





aon 





jee a, 


4 Sedna tind inbe gro, 
S aaupeSne tain cat 8 et Pet sae” 
Tyoroanc tr Situ mat ond ie Dobe” 





+ OF yo, lord Rivar—and led Grey of you~} The fala 
30 


Srax. A hoon, my sovereign, 


done ! 

K. Evw. I By “ 

Srax, I “not = 

wi ot sme 
ee, 

RES | Re 

"Of you and you, Lard River and af 


nnd as, ater the next ie — 
“Of you, Lord Woody nd Lord 













‘Aor 11) 


XK. Epw, Then say at once, what is it thon 
demand’st. 
Brean, ‘Tho fect, sverign, of my servant's 
"i 
‘Who slew 
Lately attendant on the duke of Norfolk. 


BREET TSE G29 22 
ee H 
ih Hi uy 
vices 
Hin antl 
alte 


BF 
i 
i 
qi 


SHEE SF 


Donter, and Gury. 
Gxo. This is tho fruit** of rashness !—Mark'd 
not, : 
‘Hoy that tie geity Kindred of the queen 
Took’d palo when they did hear of Clarence? 


©, they did urge it til unto the king ! 


gpegouee iy fesein ts 

Ee ee 

2st ep Te a — 
porareerre 2a 





Why do weepe so of Te. 
‘= Then, gzxvdam, you coneinde that he Ye dend.] The flo 
‘3 
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(some mt 


God will revenge it. But come, let's in® 
‘To comfort Baward with our eompany ?* 
[Breunt, 


SCENE I.—The same, 
Enter the Docuess of Your, with a Son and 
“Daughter of Onanexcn. 


‘Sow. 


Deas pall pga beat) 
Got vhom I will 






‘He is my son, ay, and therein 

‘Yot from my dugs he drew not 
EES oe 
G) Pint ate 2 

iad win) Smited ean, 


© And when my une tld me 30 be 
‘Kod pitied Yor ad kindy Riot moy cheek} 


deceit, 


quarts tamely read, — 
kad when he tad te 40 he: 
‘Kost Toga me in hs arta and Ely Rit my ohooh” 


Doom. Ay, boy. 

Boe H elees tt -EEaNT wha le 

this? 

Enter Quans Exszanern, distractedly, with her 
Thor disheveled ; Ravens and Donser fol- 
lowing her. 

Q. Exsz. Who,* who shall hinder me to wail 

Ta chido uy fran ad g 
ain with black ‘ir my soul, 
nticersmea. 
Deem, What moans this séene of rule im- 


‘patience ? 
Q. Eiaz, To mako an act of tragic violenoe -— 





(1) Pit foe, an 
‘Why arow the branches when the root is pone 
‘Way Sher ot te eee tat naa hel y=) 
Toe gure muy, ed 

"Why grow the branche, now the rote ia withredt 
‘Why miter not hi lente, the sap being wove 












Thave a worthy husband’s 
‘ant iv wah looking om hia 
But now two mirrors of his 


aor 1) 
Bt ae eee Seer Sei 


‘And pluck'd two crtches from my fesble hands, 
, and Edward. O, what cause have I, 


bat of my 
Soe ee See 
Sox Si tut yu ou wept not for our father's 





iA amy Raspes ee cee rd dra 
Cum, Ah, for our father, for our dear lord 


‘Clarence ! 
Dvos, Alas, for both, both mine, Edward and 
‘Clarence ! 
Q, Buss, What stay had T but Edward? and 
he’s goue, 
SRD a NS 
Duca. ‘What stays had I but they ? and they 
Raa Wa never ii add lo 


Din a wo, {igre 


Re i aut 
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reece amas weed abt sy ada 


(sonwn nt 
OF the young prince your son: sen stright for 
Tot im be sro in him your comfort ies: 


cod Edwand’s grave, 
‘And ad pant jour jpn in living Edward’s ap 
Enter Grovewsrn, Sraxuzy, 


Bucersonan, 
Hastovos, Rarcusre, and others, 
Guo. pepe oats all of us have 


"To wail th dnding of shining star ; 
BH” stte can ene Os? bas by waliog 


evita 
{Rt 








Rav, And so in me, and so, I think, in all: 
ince it is but green, it should be put 
To no apparent likelihood of breach, 
Which, haply, by much company might be urg’d : 
‘Therefore I say with noble Buckingham, 
‘That it is meet so few should fetch tho prince. 
Hast, And so say I,]* 
Guo. ‘Then be it #0 ; and go we to determine 
Who they shall be that straight shall post to 
‘Ludlow.* 
Madam,—aud you my mother,t—will you go 
‘To give your censured in this weighty £ business ? 
Borst, With all our hearts." * 
Liteon oll sept Bepemaxax and 
jLOUOESTER, 
Bock, My lord, whoever journeys to the prince, 
For Got sake, let not us tivo bo Behind :§ 
For, by the way, Ul sort occasion, 








(8) Fist ftio, London. 
{3} Pv talons woh 


1p) Ele flo, safer. 
{8} Fiat eto: say oF Rome, 





and some other passages 
y steamed to ee aaliin 






te, and'we have only to add 
‘eeanother—het IV. Se. ws 
hat Any-ave His not foawa 








‘As index to the story we late talk’d of, 
To port the queen's proud Kindred from the 


rine’. 
Gxo. My other sf, my counsels eonsatory, 
My omalo, my prophet 1 dear eousin, 
T, as a child, will go by thy direction. 
‘Toward Ludlow* then, for we'll not stay behind 
{ Ezeunt, 


SCENE 11L—The same, A Street, 
Enter two Citizens, meeting. : 

1 Cor. Neighbour, well met :+ whither away st 
fast? 

2Cxr, promise you, I searcely know myself. 

1G, Hear you the news sbrdad® 

2 Cur. Aygt that the king is dead. 

1.Crr, Bad§ news, by’r lady; seldom comes the 
better" 


1 fear, T fear, "twill prove a giddy world. 


(1) Fiat fila, London. 
{i} Fist fll, Bed morrow, 
(} Pirt ftig Yer 





Ratton, 
TAR fle 





re 
Tideters "A plover yay eb 
examples aro abandnst rex we 





son 11) 
Enter another Citizen, 
3.Crx. Good morrow, 

Dath tis noms bold of good ng Bean’ death 2 
Ler, Ay, st ie oo trues God Ip tho 
8 Cer, Then, masters, look to sco a troublous 
1. Cer. No, n0; by God's good grace his son 

shail reigo, 
3.Cez, Woo to that Tanduats gover'd by 





2 Crr. In him there is (ens 
‘Bod, i hs fell ond pond years, hiocl, 


sixth 
‘Was crown'd in Paris but at nine mouths old, 
8 Orr, Stood the stato s0 ? no, no, good friends, 


‘grace. 

4.Gr. Why, hath this, bth hy his fathor 

BCrr. Better it were they all came by his 
father 


3 
by his father there were nono at all : 
emulation, now who shall be nearest, 


fare 
2] 
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58 
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‘a 
Ee 
iB 
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‘That looks not heavily, and full of fear-§ 
{3} Rf fers”) te Sed 


ee 


sires Dold}. the aio the colony on the 
“4 speed. 





* Adie rene ont ad ye. 
. igh ary they tay at Rersharapion, 
‘Ron tril ye tong? 
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(sonwx 1¥. 


‘The waters swell before a boist’rou: Ie 
Bat leave it all to God, Whither away ? 

Bocas des as tae rope 

7 was T; 

me ba mh 


SCENE IV,—Zhe same, A Room in the 
: Palace, 
Enter the Ancumtsnor of Youx, the young Dox 
of York, chy ‘Eumanerm, and the 
Duenxss of Your. 


Anon. Last night, Iheard, they lay at North- 


T 
T hope he is much grown since ; 
"Exe, Ha Thar, 10 they say, my son or 


hia growth. 
‘Your. Ay, ‘not have it 20. 
Duox. Why, my young§ cousin, it is good to 
Sa mee SS 
uno Rivers talk'd how T did grow 
Bsus ban prec pec dsiae pra 
‘And since, methinks, I would not prow so fust, 
eases eet towers aw sb, and weds mike 
‘Dvew. Good falth, good faith, the saying: did 
‘not hold 
Tn him that did object the same to theo: 


‘He was the wretched’st thing when he was young 
‘So long a growing and so . 
‘That, if this were a rule, he should be gracioun* 


Anca. And s0, no doubt, he is, my gracious 
‘madam.* 


Doom. Thape, he is; but yet Jet mothers doubt 
‘Your. Now, by my troth, if I had been re- 
‘mont 
T could have given my uncle's grace a flout, 


{3 Petey raf} Fat fod 


P 
‘€-That, AF ta were a ule, ee.) The fli read, — 
That A hia re were tre.” 
‘= The quation ave, — 
"Why madame, 4 no doubt hein” 






‘That should hare nearer towel’ ia growth than 
Dim, Hor, my protty® York? I prytes et 


Doon, His ut yao ws ded thon 

‘Yonx, If *twore not sho, T cannot tell who 
told me. 

Q. Bux, A+ boy go to, you are too 





2 ie sour Hehe lad aa 





aor 11) 


Upon the innocent and awless throne :— 
‘elcome destruction, blood, and massacre ! 








Aad 
Olean 
‘Make war upon themselves ; brother to brother, 
Blood to blood, self against self :—O, jus 
‘Ane Sante sates, sed thy dasined 5 
‘Or lot me die, to look on doath* no more ! 

(9) Fest aio earth, 
4 Madam, farewell 


‘Deen. Stay, Til go with 
'ette. You tare neces 
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(sors rv 
Q, Butz, Come, come, my boy, we will to 


‘Madam, farewell. 

Doon. Stay, I will go with 

Q.Ecse You have 00 causes 

Ancx. + 
ear 

‘And thither bear your treasure and your goods, 

oc say pert, I'll ong sto your gree 

‘The seal I keep ; ‘80 betide to me, 

As well I tender you and all of yours! 

Come,* T'tl conduct you to the sanctuary (2) 

(Becunt, 


(7) Piet ft, ao, 


1m the quaron the dda ru thus: — 
‘Ge. Came, come, my br. w wl 'vactuai, 
Bene Mang yea 










ACT IL 
SCENE I.—London. 4 Street, 


Trampas ound. Ender the Paowcs of Wax, 
Groversran, Bucxrwonam, Canprvan 
‘Bovncumex, and others yay bath ade om 
= = shy aut & fo, anele uous on 
Bove. releome, Ra to London, to | Have made it tedious, wearisome, and 
‘your chamber.) T want more uncles here to welosme me. 


Guo. ees dear cousin, my 


aor nn] 
Gxo, Sweet prince, the untainted virtue of your 


ends! 

‘Puree. God keop mo from falso friends! but 
‘wero nono. 

Sage ae yer ce Lawiag cons to 
you. 


Enter the Lord Mayor, and his Train. 
MAG om sour grace, with oak and 
good my lord ;—and 











vine 
SPR Scent}. A wnt ry fo ne 
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[scenn 1. 
‘To mild entreaties, God in heayen® forbid 

‘Wo should infringe the 

OF bleasod sanctunry ! not for all this land 


Come on, lord tings, will, with me? 

Tie tpg 

‘Darwen, C pad Word, nk allthe spendy Banke 
you may, 


For your best health and recreation, 
Pcrce. Ido oo ike he Tower ay lace:— 
Did Tulius Omesur build that place, my lord 2 
Guo. Ho did, my gracious Tord, begin that 


carci Cina eee 
Rees cae 









ieee 
A ghee 
GE Siena et Bs me 
ethene ceaheaa Sc 

539, 
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‘Tous, like the formal Vice, Iniquity, 
‘Tmoralize two meanings in one words (Aside, 





Enter Youx, Hastixas, and the Canpiwan, 
Parvez. Richard of York! how fares our loving} 
Yorx. Well, my dread ¢ lord; so must I call 
you now. 
Pnexce: Ay, brother,—to our griof, as it is 
‘Too lte* ho die, that might have kept that til, 
Which eds ied eres a 
ee “ fa ghee a weed ‘York? 
‘oux, I thank gentle uncle. O, lord, 
Kowa hte wae ft nro 
‘outgrown me far, 
eis 
‘York. And 


Guo. My dagger, litle with all my 
heart. 

Pawer. A r, brother? 

Your, Of my kind uncle, that I know will 


(f) Pie 








ace 111] 
Boor, Think you my lord this litle praing 
Was ut incase by hia ble moder, 





Catesby, 
effect ha wo intend, 
Adc omal tat we what we 


Wak bo wi nek ba won to sug} egaiet bia: 
met pease of Stanley ? 
all in all as doth, 


rE, 
suc. Well then, no more bat this: go, gentle 
Catesby, 


Wherein thee shalt, 
Gio, il rh “al hi, 


im (h Blea fi, elt 
fh wi era, 


sg sermursete 


(1) Fat ft 


Abou ie coronation] ‘Tevet tne ar nly foun 
folio In the quarioy the wprech is 10 other 
ced 


4 $n the 
peer aight 
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‘ee 
aso we zis 
Foran "the quan test? he flo aly may 





arm. on shall my lord 
A Crnhy-place® there al you find wn 





” hand. 
Guy And lock to: Save, gilt i a 


Gorn er oh og a aida 
‘Wo may Fo ot some we 


SCENE I1—Before Lond Hastings’ House, 


Enter a Messenger. 
‘Mrss. What ho! My lord!— — [Knocking. 
Have. [Within] paren ers 


ies frrinin} Whos is oa 
‘Muss. Upon the stroke of four. 

Enter Haseixos, 
Har. Curmot thy master sleep thete tedious 
Mame Use ewes yok Te 


Re ceo 
Besides, he says, there are two councils held ; §§ 
‘And that may be determin'd at the ono, 

‘Which may make you and him to rue at the other. 
Thorefire as si te komo) Ship’ 


1F yea wit pose lke hone with a, 





SS 
i= ico 


Glovcestrs energy by rain — 
“Chop af Ms had Soming wee wl determin ® 
«+ Armewenge om he lor Basey) Ha te fal the oeene 
"ies Whatenoce 
‘Mane One tm the Lard Stale.” 
ou 











EPRaSeES 
rit Eperie 
as Peer 

i [ 
4 
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Carn. Many good morrows to my noble lord! 
Hast. Good morrow, Catesby ; you are early 








{3 ae ey or one 
te.) Fie fl, ada 

3.1 tll then, Caleniy 1, 12 the fli there Io teak fn 
seaainge opst, whic San 


My Tord, Cold my Life ws denne aa yours" 
me 








and to 
‘pinees both make te 
Aside] For they nccount his head 
ET Se er ot ae 
Aeser dit, 
Enter Srasux. 
Como on, come ont wheres your 


Tdo not 


‘You may jest on, but by the holy r00dy 
these several L 
Tarr. My lord, Told my ife as dear ms yo0 


‘Wer ocusd aod opp ads ale 
‘And they, indoed, nd no enue to mteashs 


‘Hast. I go; but stay, hear you not the news 
ihe con 707 tle ofa Bala 


(2) et fla which, (4) Quarto, had a 


4 Hear you not the newt] he fll eid 
"What, sail we toward the Tower? the day a apent. 
Hae, sa cig, gave wan 
of, are Debonde.” 


act 1) 

Gras. Tog, fo tei trth, might beter wear 

‘Than some that have accus'd thom wear their 
hats— 


But come, my lord, let’s aways 


content ! 

‘Hast. Grameroy, fellow: there, drink that for 

me. EThrcing Mes ia pure. 

Pons. T thank your honour. fait 
Enter a Priest. 

Pr, Well met, my lord; Tam glad to sce your 
y al 


4 sy Hear. 
‘Hast. T thank theo, good sir John, with all 





Tam beholden to you for your last exerciso ;* 
‘Come the next 1, and I will content you.* 
7 Enter Bocersenan. 
Box. How now, lord chamberlain, what, talk 
¥ “pent ct Pon g do need the 
rour at 
‘Your honour hath no Tea Rctry steel nal 


‘Hasz, Good faith, and when I mot this boly 


man, 
‘Those t mon you talk of camo into my mind — 
“What, go yout to the Tower, my lon 
‘Boow. { do, but long, my Tord Taba ot stay + 
T shall return before your lordship theneo, 


(ri ie mt 
Sete ene 
vlan emt en 
shggratinn gt tn 

Retest nr 
OG Su Sree 








(1) Pies lo, Phe, 


“*<Whal, talking with a Piet, Lond Chacberlaine 
. ‘What, go you to the Tower, my lord 
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(voese 11, 
‘Hast. Nay, like enough, for I stay dinner thers. 
Boox. [ine Sed Speen gh 

Gone pe along? 

- Till walt @ 
(ELaer spn so 


this, — 
shalt thou behold a subject die, 
Sr daty, and roy. 
Goa esp the pine from al the pak 


” 


To-day 


i 


FH 
5 


at 
#5 


‘Buckin 


iment agen” ea, 


fate, here 


for ths hereafter. 





1 and tabs oar lene ati we meet hesven.) Fhe fli rate 
—! Paravall unt we meet apeine in Breen 
oan 








SCENE IV.—London, A Room in the Tower. 


Booxmamaa, Sranuex, Hasresos, the Bisxor 
of Etx, Carssnx, Lover, and others, 
sitting at a table: ‘Officers of the Council 
attending. 





Hast, My lords, at onco,* the eause why we are 
met 
Ia, to determine of the coronation : 
To God's name, say,t when is this royal day? 
Buex. Are§ all things fitting | for that royal 
time? 
Srax. ‘They are; and wants but nominati 
Exy, To-morow then T guess a happy time.®* 








Fit io, Xow able Pra, (9) it ala pate 
i Ef he, Pies 


Fin fal id text, Hite 
(2) We to r4udpe 8 here dep 


* Your grace, we thnk, should sonert know his nnd} This 
‘Tine ja thus lamely: In the quartoa:— 4 


m4 








Bucx. Who knows the lonl protector’s smind 
herein’? 
‘Who is most inward with the noble dake? 
Exx. Your grace, we think, should soot 
now his mi 
Buex. Who? T, mea we know each other's 
faces 5 
Bat for our hearts, he knows no more of mine, 
‘Than T of yours; nor Ino more of his, than you 
af mine 
Lord Tastings, you and he are near in Tore. 
Hast. I thnak his grace, T know he loves mo 
well 
But, for his purpose in the coronation, 
T hore bat soand ay, sor Sag 








“Wy you my Lo: me thinks you shuald vonest know hie” 
hg ihan TO HF mine] Inthe fl he fren tan ae 
We know cath others Paces: frou Hearty 
We Rnowes no more of mine. thon lof youre, 

Or Farin, my Lond, then jou of ne 





Aor ut] 


His gracious any way therein + 
But you, my noble* lords, may name the time, 
‘Ani in the dake’s bebalf 1’ give my voice, 
Which, I he'll take in gentle part, 
Ei. es in prods fore ems fetes 





Enter Grovcesten. 
Gro, My noble lords and cousins all, good 
have been long a sleeper; but, I trast, 
A 
wag pei lans hock achat: 
‘you not come upon your ene, my 





it reeahigacled oa es loi 
"s throne, 
Wind, ‘while, I'l go with 


[Barunt Grovonwren and Bvoxmonas, 
Srax, We have not yet set down this day of 


‘To-morrow, in my judgment, is too sudden ; 

Foe mye a ot wall i 

‘As che I would be, were the day prolong'd. 
Re-enter Busuor of Eur. 


Exx, Whore is my lord protector ?¢ 
Tita seat fr thee strweborvies. 
‘Hast. His grace looks cheerfully and smooth 
‘this morning ; 


ort 1) Pia oo, appl, 
a Pl fl, the Dak of ser 

4 That ea ew Mde—1 Tote lo — 

Gan leer Md". 

ay, pay God be be not ey.) A ing not found fm the 

wha they deere,—} Tae aly rtd ie guaran — 
“AT pny yom al, what Go hey deere," Be- 

4 om set dane;—1 The eli bas 
‘Loveland Matlin, lke that He dones* 

you th 45 








By any likelihood+ he show'd to-day 2 
irc 7 that with no man here he is 


a 

For, if he wero, be would have shown it in his looks. 
Stax. Ay, pray God he be not, Tsay.” 
Re-enter Guovexsten and Bucnwonam, 


Guo. I all, tell me what 
"That do conapire my death with der 


deserve," 


Consorted with that batlt, trumpet Shore, 

‘That by their witcheraft thus have marked me. 
sr 1¢ dhey have don thie dee, my sabe 
Gro. If) ‘thou protector of this damned 


‘Talk’st 
Off with, 
Twill not 





sme of if /—Thou art a traitor !— 
is head !—now, by Saint Paul I swear, 
dine until I see the same !— 





Hast, Woe, woe, for England! not a whit for 


05 
For I, too fond, might have this, 
Snly did dream tho boas dase ise 
But I disdain’a it and did soo to fly. 





had 


ot 






& 
ag agi 
BB : aa 


HEE 


This 





Go, Come, cousin, eanst thon quake, ani 





Aor mi) 


KING RICHARD THE THIRD, [soese vine 
T never look’d for better at his hands, Bvox. Fear® not, my lord, ll ‘the orator. 
After he once fell in with mistress As if the golden foo fir which 
Gxo, Yet had not we determin’d he should die, | Were for myself" 
ai Se eee sore toes i Gro. If” you thrive well, bring them to 
ais ae, © hath+ pre pape A 
Somew oat oa 5 hath + ie well accompanied, 
ated: ag tej With reverend and well-learned . 
», my lord, we would have had heard Bock. T go; and, towards three or four 0’ 
‘Tho traitor speak, and timorous! for the news that the " 
‘The manner and the of his treasons ; Exit, 
‘That you might well have signified the same [Guo. Go, Krell si alleged a eces 
‘Unto the citizens, who: 


ply 
us in Ti et ya ie death. 
‘Max, Bat, my good lord,..your graco’s wordt 
shall serve, 


With all your ju ge 
Gro. AS dn yr i 

‘To avoid the censures of the earping world. 
Bock, But§ ines you come too Inte of our 





‘Yet witness what hear we did intend: 

‘And 20, my good ere owl 
Guo, Go after, after, cousin Bi ¥ 
‘The mayor towards Guildhall hies him in all 
‘There, st Jour meat sdrantagl of tho tine, 
‘ _ 
aataly of Eaward’sehldeens 


unto their servants, duaghters, 


‘thus far come near my person :— 
‘ell them, whe that my mother went wit eid 


Z 
i 
4b 





paper 
fees. ee 
as aa eae 
= oven) Tite 
pieepere 





Go thou [70 Civnenv.] to friar Pooker ;+—bid 

ids tle Hour at Bayoard’s owde]* 
Meet mo wit at . 

[Becunt Lovet, Ranousrr, and Caresnx, 


‘Now will I in, ¢ to take some 
‘To draw tho brats 


SCENE VI.—The same. A Street. 


Enter a Scrivener. 
Scnrv. a is the indictment of the good lord 


tings, 
‘Which in a set hand is engross’d, 
‘That it nay be this day} read o'er in Pas. 
And mark how well the sequot hangs together 





SCENE VII.—The Court 's 
game Gourt of Dasa 


Enter Guoversten and Buoxrxouan, meeting. 
Guo. How now, how now! what say the 
citizens? 





Hoa 
eee. iigeace 
UpSesees 
Witenes Wieesese 
ey 


pete 9 foner vf penon—} ta the Gl —* No manne 
wx? 





? 
E 





TEE 
tt 
i 
iH 

£ 
1 


ti 
: 


HP 
ht 
4h 
Aa 
i 
E 


‘come? 
Bue. The mayor is here at hand; intend! 
‘some fear ; 

Re nee ee: 
And nie ote Spay Frans 
Rego mtn ang th Cn ka Tne 
AAMT sige a, ott 

SRE yt ‘Only the quan 















But, are, I fear}. Mr. Cale? 
er ta re eae 


aor ant] 
Max. Mary God frkid® hin grace sould say 


Boer. Teas, be will here Catesby comes 





gain ;— 
Re-enter Carnsny. 
Now, Cateshy, what says his 
Baar ethan Spe ‘you have 
‘ssemblod 
Such troops of citizens to vome to him, 
His grace not being warn’d therwof before 
He lord, you mean no good to him. 


[2xit Caresny, 


‘When holy and devout 
Are at thm yr ho hanes 
So sweet is zealous contemplation. 


Enter Grovowsven in a gallery above, between 
‘two Bishops. Caraswx returns. 
Max. Se, where ho stands betnoen vo elegy 


Boor, Two ropsof rine for acritin price, 
"stay im fro tho fall of 
ine. ‘nee, 0 book of prayer in his hand, 


‘interruptio 
Of thy devotion and right christian zeal, 
Gro, My loed, there needs no such apology ; 


[resi 
Boor, Know then, Hla your Suit tat yon 


(9) Pit folio, defend. (1) Fiat follo, Defer’, 
feo, where be stale between two clergymen!) The fala 
stighiy'vaner 

"See where hls Grace stands, tweene two Clargiemen 1" 
ehetttv tee) The nen rch ae ound ny the 





KING RICHARD THE THIRD. 








[bounn vit 
‘The mpreme sy the throne maj, 
‘The scepter’d office 


‘Your ancestors, 
Reais ee a t+ 
10) 
Dlemish’d: 


fai jn att Ip 
suitt come Ito more your 
‘Gro. Teannot tll, eae, 


‘And that my path were even to the erown, 
‘As the ripe revenue and due of birth ; 
etn much is my poverty of apn 
Ss mighy and wa ny deo, 
‘me from my greatness — 
‘Botag s bak So oak mo slghty sage 
‘Than in ay areitoes eaieh fo a 


of my glory smother'd. 
‘Bat, God be thank’, diet i bo uged of ue 3 


(Ani mach T ned 0 help yon, were tere need) 
tree hath left fruit, 


| Wi a ye igh i, 
‘Will well become the seat of majesty, 


(9) Piatto, ae, 1 Pies tolo, Cave 
sz ued ch yu pardon J, the quarto the 


sujet ae 
Fourie ote de t=) Aline ome 
‘us T anawer you} This and the presto 
sine nes are ot dhe quae. 
9 


And make, no aoubt, us happy by his reign. 

‘On him T lay that you would lay on me, 

‘The right and fortune of his happy stars; 

Which God defend that T should wring from him ! 
Buox, My ford, this argues conscience in your 





‘Bat the respects thereof are nice and trivial, 
All circumstances well considered. 

‘You say that Edward is your brother's sou ; 
So say we too, but not by Edward's wife 
For first was he eontriet to lady Tan 
‘Your mother lives a witness to his vow, 
And afterward by substitute betroth’d 








at once, eontted I 
tr nee marrying 8 








1 To Bona, sister to the king of Free, 
‘These both put off, a poor petitioner, 
A caro-cray’d mother to a many sons, 
A beauty-waning and widow, 
‘Even in the afvernoon of her best days, 
‘Made prize and purchase of his wanton eye, 
Seaucll the pitch und belght of his degree 
‘To base declension and loath'd bigamy :* 
By her, in his unlawful bed, he got 
‘Thie Biward, whom our manners oall—the 
More bitterly could T expostulate, 
Save that, for reverence to some alive, 
T give o sparing limit to my tongue, 


prince, 





widow, and war mace unlawful and Infamous by & canon uf the 
‘Gounci of Uyous, 4.0. 1270, 


aor un} 


‘Then, good my lord, take to elf 
This ener ba of vee 


Sei eaiige tee 
not, mighty lord, this proffer’d 


them joyful, grant their Iawful 
Go, fa hy wold yu tap tne cae 








Gea ite ease seeanes 
Breunt Buox. and Cit, 


Casall tat se prince, accept 


if all the land will ruo it, 
Prk pete leeeog oo Ber 
‘Call them 


3 Tam not mate of stone,t 





(6) Mott mice gy, ttl im. 


KING RICHARD THE THIRD. 

‘But penotrablo to your kind entreaties, . 
ae [Beit Carmsny, 

Albeit against my conscience and my soul — 





[tonen vu 





God bless your gree! wo se ity and 
may: 

Go. Tn ssi ‘ull but say the trath, 
Bock Ta “tala you wih this rol 
ag hing had Bagley king 
Bock. ame may it please you to be 


crown’? 
1, Even when you plense, since} you will 


have it s0, 
Beer. To-morrow then we will attend your 
‘And wo, ment joyfully, we take our Iearo. 
Gro, Come, 


oar lye ee 


Farewell, my cousin ;$—farewell, — 





Phat i, i gh Zi Hla 


‘To whieh Richard sare, 
0 do not swears, my or of Buckingham.” 








ACT IV, 
SCENE I—London. Before the Tower. 


Enter, om ome side, Quuxs Exszannrst, dhe | Doce, Who meets us here? my nice Plan- 


Ducunss of Yous, and Manaus of Doxser; Logout? 
on the other, Anwa Duss of Guovoxsren, | Q. Exz, Sister, well met! whithor away so fast! 
Yeading Lavy Manoaner Prantacanet, | Anse, No farther than the Tower ; and, as 1 
Cuanaxor’s young daughter. guess, 
curiam ™ 

ecm. Yonex, Who meets ta here? 

U2 nie fant of ber kind Avot of loner? 

ow, tray ify shave wasdring the Tower, 

852 





acr wv) 


Upon the like devotion as yourselves, 
Ie praia te ter eta tire, 
Q. Exe, Kind sister, thanks; wo'll enter all 


Fey poetry me ae is 


‘Baar, Well mada, and in bealth but by your 


T may not suffer you to visit him ; 


hath stzaightly charg’d the contrary, 


ing 

@. Huis, ‘The bing who's that? 

Buax. Tery you merey,t I mean the lord pro- 
tector. 

Q Bras, The lord protect him from that kingly 
tide! 


Hath ho set bounds betwixt + their love and me? 
Tam siete others who should keep§ me from 


2 
Dvr. 1am their father’s mother, and) will 
seo them. 
Axsz. Their aunt I am in law, in love their 
‘mother 
‘Then fear not thou ; T7ll bear thy blaine, 








And take ee 
ee ees °it ms 
ipameca vent 
"pat Dae. 
Enter Sraxuny. 


Stax Hat me ut ms yo aio ae 
‘And Tt sla “shel rch op bent 
Aik or i nome 

you must. to Westminster, 
tie me Di Guovonsras. 


‘Drowrss of 





grace? 
Vieecninaen 
(RES fme () P 
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[ecemn 1 
Q, Eusz. © Dorset, apeake not to me, get theo 


Death aul dstton dog theo at tet hel 
‘Phy mother’s nume is ominous to children. 


HS le 
Nor mother, wife, nor England's counted 
Stax Pill of woe ear i this your Sana, 


or) i] wurilingnese will go— 
face ne 


kone, wih 


To feed my 
soon, Nol ae that is my 


sat 
‘Which issu’d from my othor 
pats 


husband, 
1 cree fol 


0 old a widow | 





‘thee, 
“i the haa eae ad ts ear lr death 
Lo, eve T can repeat this curse again, 


Set eM ee 


“Be of good eheare: Mother, how fares your Grace 1" 
4 Te meet you mn arto, 
nth ystel you onthe weap, and welome you} Bo the ants 


"Jn your baalp, to meet you on the way.” 
‘883 









SCENE I1.—The same, A Room of State in 
the Palace. 


Flourish of trumpets, Ruowaup, crowned ;* 
‘Bocurwanam, Carzsny, a Page, and others. 
X, Kena, Stand all. apart,—Consin of Buck- 
Give |. [Rew ascends the throne. 
id ‘Thus high, by thy advice 
a saan: 
{ae ri ey are 


‘4 Mot have been waked by istn-rous dreams.) Inthe fll, — 

‘ But wlth his timorous Dreames was st ak’ d." 
» 4 

thin pcr all Tpily by complaints.) So the quarto: the 


‘numedlately.] 
“Lil resolve you Aerein prove.” 





‘Whose humble means match not his haughty 
ind :* 


Gold were as good us twenty orators, 
And will, no doubt, tempt him to any thing. 
K. Reem, What is his name ? 

Prox, His namo, my lor, is Tyrrel. 
K. Rien, Go, call him hither presently, — 
‘The deep-revolving witty Buckingh tage 

revolving wit ingham 
Meese il be tr wtih ny comneel + 





(9) Plast fotio, apirit. (1) Plrvt foto, eowmeniien. 
eat him Mth presents. That i, rd 
faba st purty sod Tha tee a i ha 


‘un Ham now; what mews ith youth The abrapt exclamation of 








Hath he so long held out with me wntir’d, 
And stops he now for breath ?# 


Enter Sraxuex. 


How now, what news with you?® 
Sran. ‘Know, my loving lord, 
‘The marquis Dorsct, as T hear, is fod 
‘To Richmond, in the parts where he abides. 
K. Rion. Catesby? 





(9) Pvt tl adds, Wa, ei 0. 
tthe quarto, whieh hat,— 


lon. hear the tmarquenso Dore 
Teed" Ichyont, tr thous ports eyond the seas where be 
shades 















ARE he, come 
8K mien, catty 
“My lord 
2 my wi set, rod tei 
Some qu: eet 


aes Oe aroma 
aetiates Pa era te 
556 


‘°F wil dlepato stra.” 





Book. Upon the stivko of ten. 
XK. Rion, Well, let it strike, 
‘Boox. Why let it strike ? 
K. Brom, Bocanso that, like a jack, thou 
oep'st the stroke 
Betwixt thy begging and my meditation, 
Tam not in the giving vein to-day. 
Bocx. Why, then resolve me whé'r you will, 
oF ni. 
K. Riou. Tut, tut,* thou troutilest me ; Tam 
‘not inthe vein, 
[Beeunt K. Rronann and Train. 
Boor. Init oven so?* ropays he my truct service 
With sucht contempt ? made I him king for this ? 
0, lot me think on Hastings ; and be gone 





To Breoknock, while my fearful head is on! 
[Beit, 


SCENE I1.—Pie rame. 


Enter Trune. 





‘Tyn, The tyrannous and bloody deed! 
"ha moet arch-actl of piteous massacre, 





(2) First flo omits, Tw, rat 


(4) Pir fl, done 
{5} aren tse de 


(Q) te tn, 4. 
filo, dente 
Ia ltevem sot] The fio oats dt (hoe ™ 


‘har ie he four rat ron 
‘Wile the mone buy, 













iat ch other 3 






‘That over yet this lai was 4 

Dighton, snd Forrest, whom T did suborn 

To do this ruthless piece of butchery, 

Albeit they were flesh'd villains, bloody dogs, 

Melting + with tenderness and mild compassion, 

Wept ‘like two children in their death’s sad 
story. 

Lo, thus, quoth Dighton, ay those tender 

Thus, thus, quoth Forrest, gindling one another 

Within their innocent alabaster arms : 

Their Lipa like four ved roses on a stalk, 

Which, in their summer beauty, kind each 
other. (8)* 

A book of prayers on their pillow lay ; 

Which onee,|| quoth Forrest, almost ehang'd my 
mind ; 


| But, O, the devit—there the villain stopp'd ; 

| When Dighton thus told on,—twe smothered 

| The most replenished wet work of nature, 
That from the prime creation er she fram'd.— 

\ cesta eiennin costa and remorse 

| ‘Thoy could not speals; and so T left thom both, 

‘To bear this tidings to the bloody king. 

And here be comes 









(2) Flat la porn af euthful, (4) let tll, Metts, 
RR oe 
i} nat nvr famecent. (t) Birt tlio, ome, 


‘The fle ection te, — 


"Thee lps were furor Mons on stake, 
| “nd ia hele Buramer Beaty Rist each eter, 


857 





ee 


‘in so bluntly: i 

Cars, Had nwt ys is fled to 

And Buckingham, with the: Welsh- 
Ts the ld, and wll Ns poe ieroaseth, 

K. Ric. Ely with Richmond troubles me more 


We must be brief, ‘the field. 


TEE 


[Breunt, 
. 
== IEEE. 





. i Gaiawin ‘i the fll, Bat here (to rag | 











act rv.) 


‘Then would I bide my bones, not rest them here ! 
0, who hath any cause to mourn but 12 + 

(Sitting down by her. 

Q Man. [Coming forward] If ancient sorrow 

be most reverent, 





‘Tell o'er your woes aurain by viewings mino:—* 
Thad an Bayard til'a Richanl Hilf him 





‘And om 1 ay so with beholding 
Thy Band hoi don that a S6* my Wan 


‘hy other Edad dead, to quit my Eavard; 
eda Yorke stat bout, fae bat ey 





ion of my loss. 
that kil may Edward ; 
Ani the bebners of ths irae play, 

‘ho adulterate Hastings, Rivers, Vaughan, Grey, 
Untimely smother'd in their dusky graves, 
Richard yet lives, hell’s black: in joer 5 


‘Only reserv’d their factor, to 
‘And seat thou thither: but at 1, at hand, 





‘nes again by viewing mine } ‘hls Tne tx 


a Go's 7 7 
taal joe bandy-wonk] Were in the fll 
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fiir 
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achigh, to be huxl'd down bolow : 
nly modi’ with to aweet babes 
‘how wast ‘a bubble j* 


rere 
wate 
fae 
i 
& 


‘be thy children 2+ wherein dost thou joy ? 
sues to thee and cries*\—God save the 
Where be the bonding peors that fated theo? 


‘Where be tha thronging troope that follow'd thee? 
Decline all this, and see what now thou art, 














orth bing eae fa 
For aoconatading og a oe 


c 


; the heart. 
a tie tr sorta tats pa 
the brea of hte wads es sme 
dean ‘iro sweet sons amother'd 
1 ee ae eee aha 
Drums ond Enter Koxo Ricnano 
tod ha ins oarhg 


KK. Ricat, Who interoepts me in 2 
ish Clemeps arte 
By seating then Be aceaned wom — 


Q. Enz, Hid'st thou that forehead with a 








TESS (3s oe” 
BS Pater a 


"Do ven, bat Tie mot heare:* 
ancl and pony] Tn al, i Forman and 
won 
0 













































































are too hitter, ch, m the day of battle, tire thee more, 

Doon fier ton” wik die, by God's just athe cémplet amet dnt thoe weart 
ordinance, ‘My prayers on the adverse party fight ; 
ao in wa ho acon ‘And thors tho little souls of Edward's 
(Or with grief and éstrme ago sal pers, ‘Whisper the spirits of thine enemies, 
Sed teak apon® thy face again And promise them meses and ior, 





wh thee the my most oat hearyt eurse ; | Bloody thou art, bloody willbe thy eh 


(2) Piet folio, never more bet 
‘Vout. 


le 





(4) leet, groronn, iB 
ait oo 


ileal | 


ih 


Bath Wind 


F | 
2 fe 





‘drown 


evar: if 


ie 4 oueu lows 








MBS 
era Ty. 
Hail! i 
ai ’ 4 “ 3 3 ii 
a i ul Hf 
3 i ca a 
wil] : Hie: us 
ie Cas ieee a: 






aor iv) 


Edward and York ; then, haply, will she woop : 
‘Thorefore present to her,—as sometime Margurct 
Did to thy father, steep'd in Rutland’s blood — 
a heater [which, say to her, did drain 
‘The purple sap from her sweet brother's body,]* 
And bid he dy # hor weeping eyes therewith + 
ip aha uecaraet trae eee oe 
Send her a story of thy noble acts; 
‘Tell her, thou mhad’st away hor uncle 
Her uncle Rivers; yea,§ and, far her sake, 
‘Mad’st quick conveyance with her aunt Anne, 
Te tgs pe tok es eatin els bee 
To wi the way 
‘0 win er. 
Sena ea eee est las eat? 
Unless thon couldst put on some other 
And not be Richard that hath done all this, 
[K. Riou. Say, that I did allthis for love of hee ? 
Q. Exrz. Nay, then indeed, she cannot choose 
Tut tas ths sol 
avin tot Jove with aah ob ile 
Tek, what is dove amet Bec 
amended 
Men shall deal unadvisedly sometimes, 
‘Which after-hours gives leisure to repent. 
JET did tak th kn ene 
‘o make s, I'll give it to a 
If Ihave kill the ive of your womb, 
‘To quicken your increase, I will beget 
Mine iano af your bled apon your danghtar. 
i's name is little lesa in love, 
‘Than inthe doing tle of« mother 
‘They axe as children but one stop below, 
Even of your mettle, of your very blood ; 
Of all on , save for a night of | 
Endur'd of her, for whom you bid like sorrow. 
‘Your children were vexation to yoar youth, 
Soot ee 
‘The loss you have is but a son bei cing, 
And Joss. septation Juweni 
Dome sata so wha palo Leal 
‘Thereore sept nach kindnoas a Tea 
jpororins oer lak oe 
Leads 


mamas Pies 
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‘Rtas gh tute 
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Q. Etsx, Which she shall purchase with still- 


war. 
KK. Rua. Say that the king, which may com- 
mand," entreats. 


K. Rica, Sweetly in force unto her fur life's end. 

Q Buse But how log tly shal her syeet 
Tife Inst 2 

K, Rios, S9t long a heaven and_natare 


Q Ps & img hell and Richard likes of it, 


eaiomaee et 
sree care 
Samant ers itn 
oa Petar 
eee ents 

* Na whieh the folin— Told 
King tt somata 

oo 


3 my ‘reasons are too deep and 


= 
erence, | & 


aa, nyo, shal The 


death, — 
Qk, life hath that} dishonour’d. 
K Rien. 
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God’s** wrong is most of all. 
fear’d}+ to break an oath bytt 
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fa. thequarog thy nthe st fine, te seated my he flo 




















Enter a third Messenger, 
8 Mass, My lord, the army of great Buck- 


K. Riem. Out owls! nothing but 
an oe 


"Eater a fourth Messongor. 


ni 
P ae 
Peet ca 











ACT V. 


SCENE I—Sulisbury, An open Place. 


Enter the Sheriff, and the Guard, with Bucxmo- 
am, led to execution, 


Buc. Will not king Richard let me speak 
with Mn? 
Suen. No, my good lord; therefore be 
Boor. Hai gs, und Kalward’s children, ess 
y) 
‘Holy king nd thy fir on Eaward, 
‘Vaughan, and all that have 
By anderband coruped fon! 
that your dliseontented souls 
‘Do through the loads behold this preseot hour, 
ron for rerenge moc my detretion | 
‘This is All-soule day, follows.t is it not ? 
Sea, Tt is, my lond.t 
‘Buox. Why, then All-souls’ day is my body's 
doomsday 


‘This i the day which, in king Baad’ time, 
(0) Bint 0, 














(4) ig a, Pte, 
"Eh Pia a mi ny ar 


Come, sits, convey me the block of sham 
lsat tes mover sf tamer] The flo 
"Cone lade me Offers," be, 





I wish’d might fall on mo, when T was found 

False to his children or® his wife's allies : 

‘This is the day wherein T wish'd to fall 

By the false faith of him T trusted most ; + 

‘This, this All-souls? day to my fearfil soul, 

Ts the determin'd respite of my wrongs. 

‘That high All-tcer whieh T dallied with, 

Hinh tad my feigned peayr ox my bend, 

‘And given in earnest what I bogg"d in jost. 

‘Thus doth he force tho swords of wicked men 

To tum their own points on their masters? 
osom:§ 

Now i t's curse falls heavy om my neck, — 

When he, — she, shail eplit thy heart with 


aemmbe Maio ere! prophetesa— 
Come, sis, coavey me to the block of sbameyt 
‘Wrong lth bat wrong, and tame the eof 





[Beeune. 
(9) Pia Bio, and, (1) Pins ft, eon act F trated, 
(2) Pit fi, on, (4) lest ly hasomete 
A) Port fll, Thaw 
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K. Rien, My lord of Norfolk,— 
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act ¥.) KING RICHARD THE THIRD. (sonra mn 
‘And co, Goll give you quiet rest 1° K. Ric, Bid my guard watch ; leave me. 
Dik. Cosisitns justieneca lunt, Rateliff, about the mid of night, come to my 
Give me some ink und paper in my tent * 

Til dray tho form and model of oar battle, ‘And help t0 arm me—Leave me, T my. 
“Limit each lade hia sora cage, Rucuann retires indo his tent, 
‘And part in just proportion oar small power. Exount Ravcuure and Carespy. 


‘Come, gentlemen, 
‘Tet us consult upon tn-morrow's business 
In to my tent, the air® is raw and cold, 
[They withdrate into the tent, 


Enter, to his tent, Kiso Rrcuanp, Nonvoux, 
Rarcurr, and Caruspy. 


K. Rrow, What ist o'clock? eich 

Care. Tt’s supper 5 

det Cae = 

K. Rrom. ~ Twill not sup to-night — 

IS 

‘What, ia my beaver easicr than it was? 

And all my ree 

Care, Tt is, my liege ‘things are in 
readiness, 


[Eeit, 


[Zo Carnsny. 
Saddle white Surrey for the Bld to-movrow.— 
‘Look that my staves be sound, and not too heavy. 
Radi — 
E hee, Sere thow the melancholy Jord 
K. Ricu, ’st, i$ 

orthuaberland ? 


No 
Bar. Thomas the earl of Surrey, and himself, 


‘Mach about cook-shut time, fiom troop ta troop, 
Went tsoagh a sy choring up eso, 
ame a bow 


KK. Riou. So; I am satisfied. 
of wine: 

‘baye not that alacrity of spirit, 

‘Nor cheer of mind, that I was wont to have.— 








Enter Sraxcex. 


‘Fortune and vietory sit on thy helm! 
comfort thatthe dark ight am 


Stax. 


Once more, adiew:—be valiant, and speed well 1 
Ricust. Good lords, conduct him to his rogi- 


‘ment: 
Till strive, with troubled thoughts;t to take a nap ; 
‘Lost leaden slumber peiso me down to-morrow, 
When T should mount with wings of victory : 

‘Ones more, good night, Kind leds and gentle 
































Ere I let fall the windows of mine eyes; [To Ricumoxn.] Be cheerful, Richmond, for the 
Sleeping, and waking, O, defend ie still ! wronged souls 
[Steepa, | OF butcher'd princes fight in thy behalf: 
King Henry's issue, Hichmond, comforts thee, 
The Ghost of Parxcx Eowann, son to Huxny 





‘he Srxtuy, rites Between the two tentr. The Ghost of Kio Husny the Stxrm rises 
Guosr. (7o K, Ricn.] Let me sit heavy on | Guosr. [Zo K. Ric.) When T was mortal, 
thy,soul to-morrow ! my anointed body 
Think, how thou stabb’dst me in my prime of youth | By thee was punched full of deadly ®* holes: 
At Tewksbury ; despair, therefore, and die! — (©) is Tle oma, dandy 
70 ‘ 


aor v) 


‘Think on the Tower and me. peas ees 

‘Harry the sixth bids thee 

{io Tmatesns} Viton had aly bo) ou 
ero 


bres.) 
‘Harry, that prophesied thou shouldst be king, 
‘Doth comfort thee in thy* sleop; live, and flourish ! 


‘The Ghost of Cuanuxce rises. 
Gunen, [76 K- Boos] Tat we alt henry eat 
soul to-morrow ! 


on mo, 
+ despair, and die!— 


heirs of York do 
guard thy battle! fread ot 


The Ghosts of OD va hs and Vavonax 


Good 


Riv, (7 K, Rrotr,] Let me sit hoary on thy 
to-morrow, 


soul 
Rivers, that died at Pomfret ! despair, and die! 
Gunx. eters ae and 
Tet 


avon, (05 Tac eer Veco 

Tat fal thy Tapco espnir, and die t— 

‘Ans. (fo Rremoxp.} Awake and thivk ome 
A eh oie aoe 

Will conquer him !—awake, and win the day ! 
The Ghost of Hasrrsas rises, 

Guosr, Mily ook Bloody and guilty, 
pi 5) ly and guilty, 

Anta ia nd hy dye 


‘Think on lord Hastings ; despair, and die !— 
[eo Rrexooxn.] Quit ontroebed snl, rake, 


Arm, fight, and conquer, for fair England’s sake! 
The Ghosts of the two young Princes rise, 


Gnosrs, [Zo K. Rron.] Dream on thy eousins 
sutother'd in the Tower; 
Tat us be le twin thy bosom, Richard, 
thee downto run, shame, and death 


And wei 
‘Thy nephews! souls bid§ thoe despair and dio !— 
ip Rie tole’ {Pet es tia 


+ Lat fall thy laneo|} Mr. Clos unnotator reads, we valieve 


KING RICHARD THE THIRD. 


(sors 11 
pee 7 asanise 
sng gun thes fom the toa’ annoy 


eck le fests 

The Ghust of Qrens Ave rises 

Gnose. i 
Uo K.Ruon,] Ricard, thy wit that 


Tay alveray’s fo dol ay fr eo! 
The Ghost of Bucwrsaman rises. 


anaes T chat 
‘The last was 





But cheer Beer "ds 
» height of all his pridot 
i Ko pier aptly starts out 


c 
ay 


God and 
And Richard fall in 
[The Ghosts 

of his 
Fa rit foyer yin 
wounds: 


‘Then ly. from myself? great reason: why ? 
pola eat hey 
‘Aleck, Tlore'mpalé. Wherefore heap goot 
That £ have done unto myself? 

©, no! alas, I rather bate myself, 

For dteods committed by myself! 











And every tale cgndems me fra villi, Enter Rareuiey. 
erjury, perjury,* in the high’st degree, 
Manis pee cia, 0 ard loge: Rar. My lord,— 





All several sins, all us'd in each degree, K, Rrew, Who's there? 

t to the bar, crying all,—Guilty! guilty! | _ Rar, Mylord; ‘tis L.* The early village cook 
T shall despair :—thero in no creature loves mo; | Tfath twice done salutation to the morn 3 
‘And if Tdi no oot aball pty me -— ‘Your friends are up, and bueklo on their armour. 
Nay, wherefore should they? since that T myself | K. Rrom. O, Ratelff, I have dream’d a fearful 














‘Find in myself no pity to myself, ‘dream !— 

Methought tho eouls of all at { had murdered | What thinkost thon ? will our fronds prove all 
Camo to my tent; ani every one did thrent true? 

Mo-morrows vengeance on Tes hoad of Hichard. | Bax. No doubt, my lord 





{i} Pie ate acre 


5 My lords "ha 14) The ad eta read, —! sattige wy Low, 


oa 





ace v) 


K. Rion, © Ratoliff, T fear, 1 fear,— 

Raz, Nay, good my lord, be not’ afraid’ of 

shadows. 

K. Rion, By the apostlo Paul, shadows to-ni 
Tiss ueael ore te oes hee Bat 
‘Than can the substanoo of ten thousand soldiers, 
Armed in proof, and led by shallow Richmond { 
Te is not yet near day. Come, go with me ; 
Under our tents I'M play the eaves-dropper,” 

To hear if any mean to shrink from me. 
[Aaeunt Kiva Ricuann and Ravoury. 


Enter Oxvonn and others. 
Louna, Good monuy, Hichmond ! 

Ricux. Cry merey, lords, and watchful gente 
‘men, 

‘That you have ta’en a tardy sluggned here, 
‘Loxns, How have you slept, my lued ? 
Hic, The ees sp ado oding 

it ve eter dave 

Mothooghty theis souls, wiowo bodies Hichand 


ame fo my tet rd on voy 
my heart st 
pester ay eer 6 100 

is it, lords ? 


Tn the reniombranes of 50 





More than I have said, loving countrymen, 
‘The leisure and enforooment of the time 


Had rather 
For what is he they follow? truly, gentlemen, 

‘A bloody tyrant and» homie 

‘One raia’d in blood, and one in blood establish’ a ; 
One that made means to come by what he hath, 
And slaughter thowe that were the mento lp 


on 
air, wh is set; 
‘One that hath ever been Gots euayy 
‘Then, if you fight against God’s enemy, 


Aira de ee pt ak Sore 


(4) Flat fll, soyte, 





(hy Fist toa, 
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this on 
But if I thrive, the gain of 
"Th leas of you shal share spurt foeren, 
old and cheerfally 
God, and Saint George !(®) Richmond, and vietory! 
[Bzeunt, 
Re-enter Kayo Taonann, Rarcuirr, Attendants, 
and Forces, 
‘K Rroat, Whatsaid Northumberland 
scat, What : astouching 








‘Tall the clock there—Gire me 
day? 


tho book, 
Ho should have brav’d the east an hour ago: 
A blak day wil tbe to somebody — 


= 
Rar. My lord? 

K, Rios. The sun will not he seen to-day 5 
‘The sky doth frown and lour upon our army, 

T would these dewy tears were from the ground. 
Not shine to-day! Why, what is that to me, 

More than to Richmond ? for the selfaame heaven 
‘That frowns on me, looks sadly upon him. 


Enter Nonvorx. 
Non. Arm, arm, my lord! the foe vaunts ia 
the Bell, 


K. Rrett. Come, bustle, bustle ;—eaparison my 
herse;— 


Call up Tord Stanley, bid him bring: 
T will lead forth my soldiers to the 
‘And thus my battle shall be i 
My forward shall be drawn out all in lengthy 





Consisting equally of horse and foot ; 
(2) 0M text, tléty. (Pf omits, on ar, 
Halt Ae v 





ie Eat nee a 
mained ee sDaeeere lat 


oa 


in hand to hell — 
‘What shall Tsay nore than Tharo infra? 
Remember whom 


ial hee fey oo lena? To with cur vien? 
Sener their drum. 


Fight | genenen of Baglaod fight, bls 
0 


Draw, draw your arrows to the head ! 
Spur your proud horses hard, and ride in blood ;— 
‘Anuaie the welkin with your broken staves !— 





) Pint ta, ia to 
Hear ctrm, ht 
Hirst faa Riga (5) Olden 








encinee et werd tat ears we, —] ‘anon, 
bor Chansioee a word,” Be 


74 





Seeking for Richmond in the 
Rescue, far lord, or else the day is lost! 


Alarum, Enter Kosa Brcuanp, 

K. Riou. 4 one! « hone my Kingdon 
a 

Care. Witirww, my lord 1 help you to 


K. Ron Si Slave, I have set my life upon a easly 
ou win he bs fe i 
T think there be 





re-enter’ 
crown, nd dis ster oslo; andl Fata 
‘Ricmt, God and your arms be praia’d, victorious 
friends; 
Th ay ay th only dag Seen 


Sax. Courageous Richmond, well hast thou 
acquit thee ! 


Lo bere this long-ourped boyligc 


(2) Few Bt, 1) Piet fi, tae, 
“Sut, mgs 








» 4 


hadith eu riers cas 


ct 
eee, ver iy maleprinted 


al 





act ¥] 


From the dead temples of this bloody wretch 
Have I pluck’d off, to grace thy brows withal 
"Wiggs Been ee cane eae 
Brom. ee 
‘But, tell me is living? 
Sean a by My Sh, pod ois ix Lace 


town, 
‘Whither, if it please you, we may now withdraw 
a 
Brow. What men of name are slain on either 
side? 
Srax. Johndukoof Norfolk, Walter lord Ferrers, 


Sir Robert Brakenbury, and sir William Brandon, 
Rucmnc. Inter their bodies as becomes their 


births. 
Proclaim a pardon to the soldiers fled, 
‘That in submission will return to us; 
‘And then, as we have ta'en the sacrament, 
‘We will unite the white rose and the red :-— 
Smile heaven upon this fair conjunction, 
That long hath frown’d upon their enmity !— 


(2) Pint foo omit, enjoy (3) OM tet, btome, 
1G) He fata ate? 





charters pene you, we may now widrew wx} The fl 





Whiber (tf you plate) we many withdraw wa 


» ate, Cui, upon the aber hin 8, 
«-hinteS tbl and lau te “eopeation™ be ndepucale 
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dl, boon to the sine 
All this divided York and Lancaster, 
Divided, in their dire division — 
©, now, let Richmond and Elizabeth, 
‘The true succeeders af each royal house, 
‘By God's fair onlinanco conjoin together! 
‘And let their® heirs (God, if thy will be s0,) 
Enrich the time to come with amooth-fue"d pence, 
‘With ailing plenty, and fair prosprons days! 


Abato® the traitors, Tori, 
That would seo hee ‘ody days again, 
‘And make poor in streams of blood t 


‘Let thom not live to taste this land’s increase, 
‘That wou with reason wound thisfair nd’ peco! 
fow civil wounds aro stopp'd, pence Tives agen ; 
‘That uo may long ve her, God pay dian 


say Amen! 
[Breunt. 
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‘ORITICAL OPINIONS. ! 


ita depraved way of acting on something ike principles, Although Richard ia thoroughly soquainted 
‘with the blackness of his mind and his hellish mission, he yet endeavours to justify th t : 





wit. He entertains at bottom a contempt for all mankind ; palebsipegspec cr 
them, whether as his instruments or his adversaries. In hypocrisy he is particularly. 

Bia kone nace ty ace dso a dear ett 
hho bad inwardly abjared. F 
“So much for the main features of Richard's character. ‘The play named after him embraces also the 

latter part of the reign of Edward IV., in the whole a period of eight years, It exhibits 

nations by which Richard obtained tho throne, and the deeds which be perpetrated to 

{ts possession, which lasted, however, but two years. Shakspearo intended that terror: 

passion should prevail throughout this tragedy: he has rather avoided than sought the 

which he had at command, Of all tho sacrifices to Richard's lust of power, Olarenco i 
death on the stage: his dream excites a deep horror, and proves the omnipotence of the post's. 

‘his conversation with the murderers is powerfully agitating ; but the earlier crimes of tner 
death, although not from his brother's hand. ‘The most innocent and unspotted sacrifices are 

‘princes ; we see but little of them, and their murder is merely related. Anne disappears 

Jearning any thing farther respecting her: in marrying the smurderer of her husband, she 





by him to the axe of the exsoutioner. Tn the background the widowed Queen Margaret. 
fury of the past, who invokes curse on tho futuro: evory calamity which her enories draw 
cach other, ia cordial to her rovengefal heart. Other female voices join, from time to time, in the 
Iamentations and imprecations. But Richard is the soul, or rather the damon, of the whole trag 

Be ie rene wish i tem made of eile ice 
‘withstanding the uniform avorsion with which he inspires us, he still engages ws in the grastest-varioky 

‘of ways by his profound skill in hn imps a rat 
Activity, and his valour, Ho fights at last against Richmond like a desperado, and 

death of a hero on the field of battle, shakey od ok choy oe cs 
‘by no means satisfuctory to our moral feelings, as Lessing, when speaking of a German play on the same 
subject, has yery judiciously remarked. How has Shakspeare solved this diffioalty? By a wonderful 
invention he opens a prospeot into tho othor world, and shows us Richard in his last momenta already 
bbranded with tho stamp of reprobation. Wo sco Richard and Richmond in the night before the battle 
sleeping in their tents ; the spirits of the murdered victims of the tyrant ascend in succession, and 
pour out their curses against him, and their blessings on his adversary. ‘These apparitions are properly 
‘but the dreams of the two gonorals represented visibly, It is no doubt contrary to probability that 
their tenta should only be separated by so small a space; but Shakspeare could reckon on poetical 
gpectators who wore ready to take the breadth of the stage for the distance between two hostile camps, 
if for such indulgence they were to be recompensed by beauties of so sublime a nature as this series of 


ad 





ORITICAL OPINIONS, 


sspectres and Richard's awakening soliloquy. ‘The catastrophe of ‘Richard the Third” ia, in respoct of tha 
cextornal eventa, vory like that of ‘Macheth:” wo have only to compare tho thorough difference of handling 
them to be convinced that Shakspearo has most scourstely observed poetical justice in the genuine 
senso of the word, that is, as signifying the revelation of an invisible blessing or curse which hangs 
over human seutiments and xctions."—Somzzont, 


“The character of Richanl the Third, which had been opened in so masterly a manner in the 

Concluding Part of Henry the Sixth, is, in this play, developed in all its horrible grandeur, It is, 

is Rt sho pci of cameiaal foo, rng the pam ad lied sankey lk 

‘superhuman precision, to its own iniquitous purposes, Of this isolated and peculiar state of being 
‘Richard himeelf soems sensible, whon he deolares— 


{have no brother, Cam ie no other 


“From a delineation like this, Milton must have caught many of tho most striking features of hin 
Satanic portrait. ‘The same unfon of unmitigated depravity and consummate intellectual enorgy 
characterises both, and renders what would otherwiso be loathsome and disgusting, an object of 
sublimity and shuddering admiration, 

“Richard, stript as ho is of all the softer foclings, and all the common chaities of humanity, 
possessed of 

ether ply, ove, mt fas, 

and loaded with every dangorous and dreadful vioo, would, were it not for his unconquerable powers of 
‘mind, be insufferably revolting, But, though insatinte in his ambition, envious and hypocritical in his 
Aisposition, cruel, bloody, und remorseless in all his deeds, he displays such an extraordinary share of 
cool and determined courage, such alncrity and buoyancy of spirit, such constant self-possession, such 
fan intuitive intimaey with the workings of the human heart, and such matchless skill in rendering 
‘them subservient to his viows, as so fur to subdue our detestation and abhorrence of his villany, that 
‘we at length contemplate this fiend in human shape with & mingled sensation of intense curiosity and 
grateful terror. 

“The task, however, which Shakspeare undertook was, in one instance, more arduous than that which 
Milton subsequently attempted; for, in addition to the hateful constitution of Richard's moral 
‘charactor, he had to contend also against the prejudices arising from personal deformity, from 1 figure 


and yet, in spite of thoso striking personal defects, which were considered, also, ns indicatory of tho 
depravity and wickedness of hia nature, the poot has contrived, through the medium of the high 
montal endowments just enumerated, not only to obviate disgust, but to excite @xtmondinary 
‘udmiration, 


“Ono of the most prominent and detestable vives, indeed, in Richard's charncter, his hypocrisy, 
connected, ae it always is, in his poreon, with the most profound skill and dissimulation, has, owing to 
the various parts which it induces him to assume, most materially contributed to the popularity of this 
play, both on the stage and in the closet. Ho is one who can 

tame i fetal ern, 


‘and accordingly appears, during the course of his carver, under the contrasted forms of a subject and a 
686 








MEASURE FOR MEASURE. 


‘Tas play was firt printed in the folio of 1628, and is supposed, upon tho slight foundation 
of two or three doubtful allosions to contemporary events, to have been written in 1603. ‘The 
fact of its having been played before the Court on St. Stephen's night, December 26, 1604, 
which is gathered from Tylney's account of the expenses of The Revels from the end of 
October, 1604, to the end of the same month, 1605 :— 


“By his Mate plalers, Ou St. Stivens Night in the Hall, A Play called Mosur for Mesur”— 


proves it to have been written before that date, and this really is all that is known with eortainty 
respecting the period of its production, ‘The plot appears to bave been taken from Whetstone’s 
drama, in two parts, callod “Tho right excellent and famous Historye of Promos and Cas- 
sandra,” &o, 1578, of which the “ Argument ” is as follows:— 


Ta the eyttio of Julio (oometimes vodor the dosainion of Coruinus Kingo of Hungarie and Boemia) there 
‘wate law, that what man #o euor committed adultory shout lose his hend, and tho woman offender should 
‘wearo somo disguised apparel during her life, to make hor infamouslye noted. ‘This souere lawe, by tho fsuour 
‘of some mereifull magistrate, bocame litle regarded vail! the time of Lon Promos auetority; who connieting 
‘yong gontioman named Andragio of incontineney, condemned both him and his mision to the execution of 
this statute, Andrugio had a vory vertuous and bexwtifal gentlewoman to his sistor, namod Casandra: 
‘Casandra to oularge hor brothers lit, submitted an humble petition to the Lord Promos: Promos regarding 
‘her good bohanours, and fantasying her great boawti, was much delighted with the mweeta onder of her take; 
ad, doying good Uhateuill might come thereof, for a time he repryu'd her trother ; but, wicked man, tourning 
‘is Liking ynto vnlawfull Inst, ho set downe the spoil of her honour rannsome for her brothers Life. Chast 
‘Cassandra, abhorring both him und his sute, by no perewasion would youd to this rusnsome: but in fing, wonme 
‘with the importunitye of hir brother (pleading for life) ypon these conditions she agreed to Pronios; frst that 
tio should pardon hor brother, and after marry her, Promos, ns fearclos in promise as careless in performance, 
‘with sollesine vowo syzued her conditions: but worse then any infydel, his wll satisfyed, he performed neither 
‘tho one nor tho other ; for, to keeps his sucthoritye vnspotted with fanour, and to prevent Caagandraes clamors, 
‘ho commanded the gaplar secretly to proscnt Cassandra with her brothers head. The gayler, with the outeryes of 
‘Anstruglo [i], ahhorryng Promos lewdones, by the proukdence of God pronided thus for hiseafety. He provented 
Custandia with a folon’s head newlio exsented, who (boing mangled, knew it not from her brothers, by the 
‘mnglor who ws sot ut Iiberto) was so agreouod at this trcheryo, that, nt the pointo to kyl hor wolf, sho sparod. 
‘hat stroke to be auenged of Promos: and deuisyng a way, she concluded to make her fortunen knowne vate 
‘the Kinge. She (axeoutinge this resolution) wad #0 highly fhuoured of the king, that fertuwith ho hasted to do 
§ustico on Promas: whose judgement was, to marrye Castanra to ropalre hererased honoar which donee, far 
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MEASURE FOR MEASURE 
‘hie hainous offence he should low bis head. ‘This maryage solempaisod, Casandra, tyed in the greatest bondes 
of affection to her husband, bocame an earnest mater for his life: the kinge (tendringo the generall banedl of 
‘the common wotle before her special case, although be fauoured her much,) would not grannt her sute, 
Andrugio (disguised amonge the company) sorrowing the griefe of bis sister, bowrayde his afetye, and ereoed 
‘Pardon. The kinge, to renowne the vertues of Cassandra, pardoned both him and Promos, The circumstances 
ofthis rare historye in action lyuslye foloweth.” 


‘Whetstone was indebted for the story, of which be afterwards introduced a prose narrative in 
bis “ Heptameron of Civil Discourses” 1682, to Gireldi Cinthio’s Hecatommithi,—Parte 
Seconda, Deca, viii. Novella 5 :— 

“ Jorite 8 mandato da Maseamiano Tmperadore in Ispruchi, ove f& prendero un giovane violatore di una 
vorgino, © condannalo a morta: Ia sorlla cerca di Liberarlo: Juriste da speransa alla donna di pigilarle por 
‘ogi, di darlo libero il fratello: ella oon Tui si giace, © la notte intesma Jarite fh tagliar al giovane la testa, 


(ola manda alla sorella. Ella n0 f4 quorela all’ Imperadore, il quale fa spoanre ad Juristo la donna ; possia lo 
dare ad casero uociso: la deans lo libera, ¢ con ll ai vive amorevolissimamente.” 


Persons Represented, 


Vincextt0, the Dube, Faorn, a foolish Genilenan, 

Awanio, the Deputy. Powrey, Servant fo Mistress Overdone, 
Escavs, an Ancient Lord Anntonaon, an Breeutioner. 

Cuavpr0, © Young Gentleman. Banwanpine, a diuolute Prisoner. 


Livero, a Fantastic. 
Teo other like Gentlemen, 


Provost. Tsanets, Sister to Claudio. 
‘How 

O08) a Friars Manian, berothed to Angelo. 
Peren, f Toutes, beloed of Claudio, 
4 Susice. Francisca, « Nan, 
Exnow, a simple Cons'ubte Mistras Ovenpont, @ Bawd. 


Lords, Gentlemen, Guards, Oficers, and other Attendants, 


SCENE—Viexna. 





ACT I, 


SCENE I,—An Apartment in the Duke's Palace, 


Enter Dower, Escavus, Lords, and Attendants, 


Dore, Esealus ! 
cate Mylo. 
Doxx. Of government ties to unfold, 
Would seem in me to affect . and discourse ; 
Since I am put to know, that your own science 





For common justico, you're as pregnant in 
‘As art nnd practice hath enriched. any 
‘hat we remember. There is our commission, 
(Giving it. 
From which we would not have you warp—Call 


hither, 

T say, bid come before us Angelo.— 
: (zit an Attendant. 
‘What figure of us think you he will bear ® 

‘For you must know, we have with special soul 
Elected him our absence to supply, 

Lent him our torror, drest him with our love, 


to venue: we might ead 





ae, when na more rent 
Tunjareetiels nen ee ne 


oon 


ae 


eric 





‘my part in 


Hal 
ae Ou HHey ats 





‘To one that can 


itape iii 





‘Yes, thot thou hast, whethor thou art 
Toor. Behold, behold, where madam Miti- 





Tater spe thogh fsbo Sons tetie Ce 
a 


1B 
an 


Sie: 











HAT 
Plaaht ty 





ee 
j pees Hue 
ihedkatl lun ca 


after’ 
» Thus stands it with me:—upon a true 


oe ws an hg by the 














‘buming youth. 
Far. Ty May of it? 
Dense My aly 2) et: oem ta 
low T hare vet Io the Ws sear’ 
‘And hold in idle price to haunt assemblies, 








‘Where youth, and cost, and witless bravery 

eops.* 
Thave deliverd to lord Angelo— 
aie Bees ea Sn since — 
‘My absolute power and place here in Vienna, 
petpae link ob mechan 
For so I have strew'd it in the common ear, 
Aad eait's real, Now, pos ds, 

do this? 





ig 
‘The needful bits and curbs to headstrong steeds,—* 
‘Which for these fourteen years we have let sleep + 
Bren like an o’ergrown lion in a cave, 
‘That goes not out to prey. Now, as fond fathers, 
Having band up the theataing tiga of bir, 
Only to stick it in their children’s sight 
For terror, not to use, in time the rod 
Becomes? more mock’d, than fear’d ; so our decrees, 
‘Dead to infliction, to themselves are dead, 
And liberty plucks justice by the nose ; 





(7) 01d text, weaden, (4) Old ext, tip, 


Secu eer 





be nPop, who ply derive rom, 
Spice meade up kota Mou for Meanue® and hua Ado 











‘Tho baby beats the nurse, and quite athwart 
Goes all docorum, 

Fun. Tt rested in 
‘To unlboes this tod-up jostion whan ou lama 
And it in you more dreadful would have seom’d,, 
‘Than in lord Angelo, 
om: T do fear, too dreadful : 
ith "twas my fault to give the people scope, 
would be my tyranny to tsk aa gall Gama 
For what T bid chem do: for wo bid this be done, 
‘When evil doods havo their pormissive 
An not the pusisiment, ‘Poerefoe,fndoed, ny 


Thave on Angelo impos'd the office ; 

‘Who may, in the ambush of my name, strike home, 
‘And yet my nature never inte 

‘To do in slander.* And to his eway, 

L will, os “twere a brother of your order, 
‘Vit both prince aod poopla Gaara, pea 
Supply me with the habit, and instruct me 

How I may formally in person bear 








“TA tn time become more," Be. 


‘Who may. nthe ambush my name, srk om, 
ou yey tute never 
‘Poadin candor) = 


Pleriiee 
ae > 
seal 

‘To do. slander.” se 
woonitintee 


And yet my oature neve win te 
‘Todsin ander be 














Like a true friar. More® reasous far this action, 
Aiea ie al eae 

Only, this one :—lord Angelo ix 

Stan ata guard with envy + cares couse 
‘That his blood flows, or that his appetite 

Is more to bread than stone : hence shall wo see, 


If power ehaugo purpose, what our seemers be. 
[Breunt, 


SCENE IV.—A Nunnery. 
Enter Tsauntia and Fnaxcisca, 
Teas, And hare yoa name no fthor prvloge? 
Funan. ‘Are not dao large enough? 
Isa. Yes, truly; phe 
Bat rather ie meses? 
eto, [Mukono fae eis ie 
‘Leow, in 1 
las nt ‘Who's shat which calls? 
Faas. It is a man’s voice. Gentle Isabella, 
‘Turn you the key, and know his business of hi 
‘You may, T may not ; you are yet unsworn, 
When yoahare vow’ dyyou mos ot speak with men, 


Bat in the presence of the priovess : 
‘Then, if you speak, you must not show your fice: 

















(7) Ola text, Mor 








show face, you must not 
Ache Tay yee i 
prosperity! Who is’t that calls ? 
Enter Locto. 
‘Lvcto. Hail, virgin, if you be,—as those cheek- 
oe 
Proclaim are no leas! Can ‘0 stead. 
‘As bring ine to the eight of Inaba, = 
A novice of this, +, und the fair sister 





He 
‘He hath 


fi, 
ree “ste, % ame 








or tJ 
Writ sal fo wer 


ania to jest, 
Penge ot a 
‘you ax a thing 
Se ee a ceatey 
Ryle tend wah ie soy, 
As with a saint. 
san. You do blaspheme the good in mocking 


‘me. 
Lor. Do not believe it. Fewness and truth,* 
‘cis thus: — 
‘Your brother and his lover have embrac’ 
‘As those that feed grow full; as blossoming time, 
‘That from the seedness the bare fallow brings 











‘To teaming foaon* ore sober plentoos womb 
Expressoth ail wusbandry. 
Tsan, Some one with child by him!—My 
cousin Juliet 2 


Loero, Is she your cousin? 
Teas. Adoptodly; an echol-meidechenge their 
names 
By vain, though apt, affection, 
Tver. 
Teas. O, let him mary ber! 


She it is, 


‘This is the point. 
‘Th dake is very strangely gone from hence, 
Bore many genilomen, myself being one, 

Tn hand, and hope of action; but we do learn, 

By those that know the very nerves of state, 

He givings-out* were of an infinite distance 
From his true-meant design, Upon his place, 
And with full line of his authority, 

Governs lord Angelo ; a man whose blood 

Ts very snow-broth ; one who never fuels 

‘The wanton stings and motions of the sense, 
Bat doth rebate and blunt his natural edge 
With profits of the mind, study and fast, 











(7) Ora text, peidpowt, 


That Iso fow words ad true, 
‘a sizllyg pleniy.abundanen, wae sed 
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san. Alas | what ‘sin me 
‘To do him good ? “aa 
Lover. 





‘By fearing to attempt, Go to lord 
doa Tot hie lene to 
Men give ike gol; bot when they_woep and 


All their pot vita ae 5a hel 
‘As they themselves would owe! them, 
Teas. I'll see what I ean do, 

Loar. 

Tsan. Twill about it 
Biber 
Notice of my affair. T humbly thank you: 
‘Commend mie to my brother; per 
T’ll sond him certain word of my sucoosse 


‘Lomo, [tsks my loo ota 
Good sir, 











san. 
(Bern ay 
meagre fa Aa 
cd ia} Frkounond Judgment om im, Seg 





im, 
would owe them.} That 2, would Hane oF passe Thera, 








ACT IL 


SCENE L—A Halt in Angel's House, 


Enter Aono, Hscancy, «Toto, Provost | Ani It it keep ove shap, tl entfom make i 
Officers, and other Attendants, oer perch and not tei tera ae 
t 


hws Waetae wt ska Smee REN | Tet m be Gm esd sedan LE Ma [man, 
law, ‘Than fall, and bruise to death. Ala, this 

Setting it up to fear the birds of proy, Whom I'would save, had o most noble father 1 

599 


‘Ex, Come, bring them away: if these be good 
fr scene iat 
‘bring them away. 








aor 11) 


in a fruit-dish, a dish of some throe- 
Ihanours have seen such dishes; they are not 





Post, Very well;—you being then, if 
a cashing tot stem 'of e rea 


prumes,— 
Faor. Ay, $0 T did indeed. 


Pou. voll; telling you then, if 
Felipe set pies ae ak hee? 
were past eure ofthe thing you wot of, ules they 


opt diet, as I told you,— 
pork ia ete 


MEASURE FOR MEASURE. . 






Escas. Why, no, 
Pow. T'it be ‘upon book, his face in 

the worst thing about hin. Good, then ; if his 

face be the worst thing about him, how could mas 








Laeger -What was done to Elbow’s wife, that he 
cause to complain of? Come me to what 
was done to her. 

‘Pox, Sir, your honour eannot eome to that yet. 
Escat. No, sir, nor I mean it not, 

Pow, Sir, but you 











‘and good for winter. 
Pou, Why, very well, then: I hope here be 
a Jast out a night in Russia, 
‘When ni Tongest there; I'll take my 

And leave you to the hearing of the cause ; 
mightily 
oe 
oie [Ent Awana, 
done to Elbow's 


: 
sf 


Now, sir, cote ont what was 
‘wife onoe more ? 

‘Post. Once, sir! there was nothing done to er 
once. 





shemcineleaene 


uae canis for it. 
“What srt your worsp's po Et Toate rat 
thin wicked eaitif’? 


+ thou art to continue now, thoa varlet; 
at 10 continue. 
Eacat. [70 Fnoru.] Where were you bora, 


eb AS gente Juartce and Prgaty ware charscters 
01 


‘Escan, Well, no more of it, master Froth 
farewoll.  [Bwit’ Frov.}—Come you hither to 
‘me, master tapster. What's your name, master 
tapster 

Pow. 

Escan, else? 

Pow. Bum, 

Escau, 


live, 
Esoar., How would you live, Pompey? by 
Yeing a bawd?” What da you think of the trad, 
Pompey? ia it a lawful traile? 

Poxt. If the law would allow it, sir, 


~ Docs your worship mean to geld and splay 

all the youth of the city? 

No, 

Pox. ‘Truly, sir, in my poor opinion, they will 

to’t then, If your worship will take order for the 

deabsund the knaves, you noed not to fear the bawds. 
Eacat. There are orders beginning, I 

‘can tell you: it is but heading and hanging. 
Pont. If you head and hang all that offend that 

way but for ten year together, you'll be glad to 
‘out a commission for moro heads: if this law 


in Vienna ten year, I'll ent tho fairest honse in 
it after threepence a bay:* if you live to seo this 
‘come to pass, say Pompey told you 80, 
‘you, good 


Esoat.- ‘Thank mmpey 5 and, in 














requital of your 

eee 

you do: if I do, 

int, and 

Prey a 
Pou. I 

counsel ; [Aside.] but 

and fortune 

Whip me! No, no ; let earman 

‘The valiant heart’s not whipt out 
Escat, Come hither to me, master Elbow; come 

hither, master contable, How log. ka 

been inthis place of constable a 
Potente ae 

office, you had Sint in it some time; you 
, seven years 

Ne Aas hall aie a 

ptt Asi th toon great pant 

wrong to 
thes et ea Ta one. ard leh sera 


‘bring me in the names of 
some six or seven, aon lho al 
Exx, To your worship’s house, sir - 
Escat, To my house; fare you well, 

(Est Exnow. 





2 
But ‘Claudio !—There is no a 
ee remedy — 


SCENE II.—Another Room in the same. 
Enter Provost and a Servant. 
Seny. He's hearing of a cause; he will come 
Tl tell him of you, 


(9) 010 text, tha 


‘Pompey mean ne would rent the est 
ttc uP brecpence fr every twenty four het 





aor r] 
Boor. Pray yo, do. [Beit Servant] TU ow 
be he ‘Alas, 


All metal agen amack of this veo and ho 
‘To die for it 


Enter Axoxo, 
Axa, Now, what's the matter, provost? 
‘Puov. Isit yourwillClandio shall die to-morrow? 
‘Axe. 


"Did not T tell thee yen? hast thow not 
onder? 


Go to let that be mines 
‘your office, oF 
poe 
Ihonour's 


ret 
Leave 


Wnt ha edt he ening Tua 
She's very noe he hour. 


sto so is ih pie, a a 


Re-enter Servant. 


Senv. Hore is the sister of the man condemn’ 
Desires access to You, 
‘Axe. 


‘See you the fornieatress be remov'dl: 
Let her have needful, tnt lavish, means 
‘There sal be anes for 


Enter Teanxura and Loo. 
‘Puoy. Save your honour t 
ca to retire. 


Aso, Sta a ite yin Te) You're 


At nu rit wil aod wl ot 


oqsstinihes eanatceres 


ed by th ce of the sed 
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dus. 





‘And lot actor. 
aw arty 


Lvero. [fie to Tan] Gir’ a er 05 to 


‘Knee down before him, hang pon hia gown : 
‘You ae tao elds if you should one » pin 
‘You could not with more tame a tongue desire it: 
‘To him, Tsay. 
san, Must he needs die ? 
Avo, 


Axo. Look, 
Teas, ity a ei 


Te-se your bose novo with atrenerse 
As mine is to him? 
ANG. ‘He's sentene’d: Jn lt 


Become ‘good a 
‘As moroy dots. IE bo bad be an Joy oa om 


as he, 
‘orci eae ees 
‘Would not have been wo stars. 


fea, T woud to heaven Tad af ey 
‘And you were Isabel! should it then be thus 
No; I would tell what ‘twere to be a judge, 
‘And what n prisoner, 
Kavos. (Aside te ine Ag, ek Mt there’a 
vein, 


‘Axo. Your brother is a forfeit of the law, 
And you but waste your words. 

Alas alas 
wy: is ai eer tattocea, 
Ant ‘might the vantage 
Found out the remedy. How would you be, 





(7) Od text, fae, 





If He, which is the top of judgment,» should 
But judge you as you are? O, think on that, 
‘And merey then will breathe within your lips, 
Tike man new made ! 

Axo, Be you content, fair maid, 
cis the law, not T, condemms* your brother : 
‘Were he my kinsman, brother, Or ray so 
Tt should be thus with him:—he must die to~ 

morrow. 

Tsan, To-morrow! 0, that’s sudden! Spare 

‘him, spare him 

Ho's not prepar'd for death. “Teven for our kitehe 
‘We kill the fowl of season : shall we serve heaven 
With less than we do minister you: 
‘To our gross selves? Good, good my lord, bethink 
‘Who is it that hath died for this offence ? 
‘There’s many have committed 

Lxero. [Anide.] Ay, well said, 














(*) Flat flo, condemn 


1 Tieton of judgmenti—} Me. Dyoo, in Mustraton of 
ape quoten the Faloing Kine fam Dats Pr 


604 








Axa, The Jaw hath not been dead, though it 
haath sept: 

‘Those many bad not dav'd to do that evil, 
If the frst Unt did the ed ining, 

Had answer’d for his deed; now ‘tis awake 
Takes note of what is dove, and, like m 
Looks in o glass, that shows what future 
(Either new,* or by remissness new-conceiv'd 
And so in progress to be hatch’d nnd born,) 
‘Are now to have no miccessive degrees, 
But eret they livo to end. 

Tran. ‘Yet show some pil 

Axo, Tshow it most of all when T show justice 
For then I pity those I do not know, 
Which a dmin’d ofence wold afer gall 
And do him right thatanswering one foul wrong, 
Taves not to act another. Be satisfied 7 
Your brother die to-morrow: be content 























(7) 018 text, noe (1) O18 text, here. 


eVh 
"ha cima di gindicio nom Sarva” Be. 


ace m] 


[tse to Ts13.] That's well sid, 
Tsas. Could 


‘great: men 
As Jove hi does, Jave would ne'er be quiet, 
For every pelting, petty atficer 

‘Would tse his heaven. 


Sli lh es eae 
the soft myrtle ; but man, proud man! 
Dresed in a litde brief authority, — 

Most ignorant of what he's most assur’d, 
His glassy essence,—like an 

Plays such fanastio ticks before 


ith saints 5 "tis wit in them, 
s foul profanation. 
Tero: [Aside to Ioan.) Thon'et the sight, 


} more 
san. That in tho captain's but a choleric word, 
Which in the soldier is flat a 

Loto, [Aside to Isan.) Art avis'd o? that? 

more on’t. 

Awe. Why do wut these snyir me? 
isan, Boome aithorty though ver tke others, 
‘Hath yet a kind of med'cine in itself, 

ns the vice o” the top. Go to your bosom ; 
‘Knoek there, and ask your heart what it doth know 
‘That's like my brother's fault: if it confess 


‘A natural guiltiness such as is his, 
‘Let it not sound a thought tongue 
Agu oy Waa teres? 


‘Axa, [Anide.] She speaks, and ‘tis such sense, 
bed aa» with it, [Zo Isan.] Fare 
Tsun. Gone my lod, tar nck, 
Awa, I will bethink me:—come gain to- 
Hark, how I'll bribe per 
Tsan. cy a 
‘Ase. Hawi beta ates vk 


MEASURE FOR MEASURE. 





Twwow, [Anide.] You had mar all else. 
Tsau. Not with fond shekels* of the tested gold, 


Well ; come to me to-morrow. 
‘Lucro, [Aside to Tsan. Go to; “tis well: away! 
‘your honour safe { 


tAside,] Amen : 


‘What's this? 


hate his? Is this Ther fault or 





20 
Hy 
: 5 
a 
i 
i 





so think you are. 
‘What's your wil, 


era ati od my Blessed 


Bor Pad provost 






repent, 
‘As that the sin hath brought you to 
‘Wide ocrow i skvayu reece 








‘And I am going with instruction to 
Grace go with you !* Benedicite 1 (Bait, 
Jon. Bitty Seen eee 
‘That respites mo a life, whose very 

Is still a dying horror ! 

Puov. "Tis pity of him. [Ezeunt, 


SCENE IV.—A Room in Angelo's House. 
Enter Axoxio. 
eee T think 





wiser souls: 
‘To thy false seeming ! ‘lod, th tt Hoods 


Let's write good angel on the devil’s horn, 
Hise halts ae 


Enter Servant. 


‘How now ! who's there ? 
Surv, One Isabel, a sister, 

Desires access to you. 

Ave, Teach ber the way. [Zit Semvi] 0 


Wy do Hd hw mt my at 
Making both it unable for tl 
o ‘And dpposeeing ally oiben ote 





(1) Old text, wand. 
“Grace A benediction tition proposed 
tensa puting ihe atop thane nee 

"Fox Ores go wit you! 
eT edile!™ 
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son ty. 
Bnter Tsauntia, 
‘How now, fair maid 2 
Tan, Tam come to know your 
Ave. ‘That you might know if much 


"ha toda at a ‘Your brother cannot 
Taare Se eter eae eee 
Ave, Yel may he Hr» il be, 

Ap ag ss Soe Se ges oi 

sentence 
perch 
Thus, Whee, T bescoch you? that fa hia re 

Langer or shorter, he may be t0 fitted, 

‘That his soul sicken not. 

Axo, Ha! fie, these filthy viees! It were as 


‘To pardon hitn that hath from nature stol'n 





t charity. 
Ano. Pleas’d you to do’t, at peril of your soul, 
were ey are be 
san, That I do beg his life, if it be sin, 





23) Ad 
fiat AY 








aor 1) 


1 wl proclaim thee, Angelo look fart 
Sign me a prosent pardon for my brother, 
Or with an oustrted throat 1 tell the world 


‘What mia Gower 
Axa. Wie yl bon i, tba 2 
My unsoild name, the austereness of San 

My vouch against you, and my place ? 

ill so your accusation overweigh, 

‘That you shall stife in your own report, 

‘And smell of ealumny. ” Thave beun, 
‘And now T give my sensual race the rein = 


Fis thy consent to se are 


ay by all net 
Freda feek as tre syesians mba 


By yielding up thy body to I 
Or la he mast not only de the 


only die 
kindness sal is 


Or, by the affection that now guides me most, 
1'll prove a tyrant to him. As for you, 


609 


vou 1, 
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(sonee ty, 
besoin ssh cel cig shel 
Tsan. To whom should T complain 2 wa T aa 


‘Hooking both right and wrong to . 
‘To follow as it draws! I'll to my 

‘Though ho hath fall'a : blood, 
‘Yot hath he in him such a mind of honour, 
‘oat bal be renee eer Soma 

On twenty bloody ‘he'd yield them up, 
Before his sister should her body stoop 

‘To such abhor’d pollution, 





rey 





ACT UL 


SCENE L—d Room in the Prison. 


Enter, to Craumno, the Deree, disguised as before, 
‘and Provost. 


Dux. So, then, you hopo of pardon from lord 
Angelo? 
Cravn. The miserable have no other medicine, 
But only hope = 
Thave hope to live, and am prepar’d to die, 
‘Deex. Be absolute for death ; either death or 
life 
Shall thereby be the sweeter. Reason thus with 
Tife -— 
If T do lose theo, T do lose a thing 
‘That none but fools would keep: a breath thou 


art, 
Serrile to all the skyey influences 
10 


‘That do® this habitation, where thon keep’st, 

Tourly afflict: merely, thou art death's fool ;0 

For him thou Inbour’st by thy flight to shan, 

And yet = toward him still, ‘Thon art not 
noble; 

‘For all the accommodations that thou bear’st 

Are nurs’d by basenoss. ‘Thou art by no means 
valiant, 

For thou dost fear the soft-and tender fork 








Of a poor worm. Thy hest of rest is sleepy. 
And that thou oft provok’st yet foat'st 
"rt not 
self; be 
For thou exiat’st on many a thousand 


‘Thy death, which is no more: 
‘That issue out of dust. Happy thou art not ; 





1) O¥d text, dort 








‘Thou art too noble to conserve a life 
In base nppliances. ‘This outward-sainted depaty—- 
Whose setiled visage and deliberate word 
th ithe head, and follies doth emmew * 

As doth the fowl—is a devil ; 
His filth within being cast, he would appear 
‘A pond as deep as bell 

Cran, ‘The rev'rend* Angelo ? 

Tan, O, "tis the cunning livery of hel, 
‘The damned'st body to invest and cover 
In rev'rend* 1 Dost thou think, Claudio— 
If T would yield him my virginity, 
‘Thou migh?st be froed f 

Chavp, O, heavens ! it cannot be. 
‘Yes, he would give’t thee, from this rank 
offence, 











ight ’s the time 
That I should do what T abbor to name, 
Or else thon diest to-morrow. 

Cravp. ‘Thou shalt not do’t, 

Isan. 0, were it but my life, 
Td throw it down for your deliverance 
As frankly as a pin | 

Ocavn, ‘Thanks, dear Tsabel. 

Isan, Bo ready, Claudio, for your death to- 

morrow, 





5 Aud folie doth eromiew 
At fev dath the foe! 

‘pom of nme a hahing eel anda ere wed he 

ae bl ‘Tita ath falcon Goes the 








Cuavp, Yes —Has he affections in him, 
‘That thus ean make him bite the law by the 


nose, 
When he would foree it? Sure, it is no sin = 
Or of the deadly seven it is the least, 
‘Tsan, Which is the least ? 
Caco, If i nero damnable be being 5 wis 
‘Why would he for the 
Bo perdurably fin'd —O Teubel 
Tsan. What says my brother ? 
Cravn. Death is a fenrful thing 
san. And shamed life a hateful, D 
Cravp. Ay, but to die, and go we know not 


‘To Tie in cold obstruction and to rot ; 

‘This sensible warm motion to become 

A kneaded elod and the delighted spirit 

‘To bathe in fiery floods, ar to reside 

In thrilling region of thick-ribbed foe ; 

‘To be imprison’d in the viewless winds, 

‘And blown with restless violence round about 

‘The pendent world ; or to be worse than worst 
Of thos that lawless and ineertain thoughts ® 

ae howling !—'tis too horrible ! 

‘The weariest and most loathed worldly Tift, 





That age, ache, pouury,t and imprisonment 
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Mis each of wate hes oad ad 
ver af the modern editions. ea 


ii at] que 8 i GT 3 i, Hie zi ee q Tan 
3 iif = 2 rey ‘Lil 222 
digit? tn ii ial He Teg AL Re 








hl 5 ; eesla as a udp esd ti 
Ge aerated tty § abt 
Bui aun aly ant Poa : 
5 315825 : 4 
De acter al 
i 4444, 3 2 ik TF ERE ini 
PG ail ih ‘ 4 li iG fu aL eee 
eee ine Tiles , ini quill 
i it Hag (ae i 8G 
"it ols dense i gkp 2 2 
Gay imaged 1 i i 
pHa lags 4 





5 ia | 
re 
sii ie ; 

Hie af 


| . a 


it 


Tan Toi 


ie 


ce 


pain lila ct HE 


3 





Free® from our faults, as* faults from seeming, 


free! 

Exa. His neck will come to your waist,—a 
corde. 

Pou. I spy comfort: T cry, bail! Here's a 


‘gentleman, and a friend of mine, 


Enter Lveto. 


Lvo1. How now, noble Pompey! What, at 
the wheels of Casart Art thou lod in triumph? 
“What, is there nono of Py, newly 
made woman, to be had iow, for tho hand 
in the pocket and extracting itt elutched ? What 
reply, hn? What say’st thou to this tame, matter, 
and method? Is't not drowned ? the last fain, 
ba? What say'st thou, trot? Is the world 
as it was, man? Which is the way? Is it sad, 
and few words? or how? ‘Tho trick of it? 

‘Doxe. Scill thus, and thus ; still worse ! 

Loeto. How doth my dear morse, thy mistress? 
‘Procures she still, ha! 

‘Pox. Troth, sit, she hath eaten up all her beef, 
‘and she is herself in the tub 








(9) Pleat oo omits, Prie. ——_(4) O14 expen emt, 
‘= Free from our fll us fons from oomsing, fae) As tl 
stand the meantng Uno reey appar, We night rend 
Pree from out fl, of falta fom senng, five 1” 

sre wore either exempt from fault allgether, at some 











Leo1, Why, ’tis goods it is the right of its 
it must be so: ever your fresh whore and your 
ered bad; an sinned cqmseguense it 
must be 80, jing to prison, Pompey’ 
ee abit 
Lucro, Why, "tis not amiss, Pompoy. Farewell: 
ago, says {sont thee thither, "Ror det, Pompoy? 
or how? 
Exa. For being a bawd, for bawd, 
Tare, Well thos, prison los f eoprisoa 
‘ment be the due of a bawd, why, “tis his right: 
avd is he doubtless, and of wntiquity too: bawd~ 
mo to 








‘Luct0. No, indeed, will not, Pompey 5 it ia 
not the woar,* I will pray, Pompey, to increase 
your bondage: if you take it not palo, hy, 

1 met more. Adieu, trusty 4 
Tea you, tia, es 

‘Dexs, And you, 

Livor. Docs Bridget paint still, Pompey, ba ? 

Een, Come your ways, sir; come, 
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aor ut] MEASURE FOR MEASURE. 


would eat mutton on Ho's now past its 
yet* and I say to thee, he would with 


Enter Escars, Provost, and Officers, with 
‘Misraxss Ovennoxn. 


Eacax. Go: away with her to prison ! 

Mas. Ov. Good may Ind be goed fo mel your 
honour is accounted @ man: good my 
Tord! 

Excar. Double and treble admonition, and still 
forfeit in the same kind? ‘This would make meroy 
swear and play the tyrant. 

Prov. A bawd of clevon years’ continuance, 
any it please your honor, 

ins. Ov. My lord, this is one Lucio’s infor- 
‘mation against me, Mistress Kate 
wan with hid ty him in the. dukes times be 
promised her a n 
oartr old, come Potip tnd Teast. T hare ape 
it myself; and see how he goes about to abuse 
me! 


Escat ‘That fellow is a fellow of much 
Ticeneo:—lot him be called before us—Away 
with her to prison! Go to; no more words, 

[Brent 5, with Mrsrenss Ovennoxn. 
Provost, my brother ‘Angelo will not be altered ; 
Claudio’ must die to-morrow: let him be fur 
nished with divines, and bat ‘charitable 

tion. If my brother nity 
bmrerpeyry arian ove 

Prov. So please you, this friar hath been with 
Yim, and advied ian for the entertainment of 
th. 


Escat. Good even, good father. 
Dowex, Bliss ond goodness on you 
Reoar, OF whence are you? 
Due. Not of this eountry, though my chanee 
in now 
2s sk bey Goa ea 
Of gracious: r, late come 
Tn special business from his holiness. 
Escat, What news abroad i’ the world ? 
Doxe. Nono, but that there is so great a fever 
‘on goodness, that the dissolution of it must cure 
it: novelty is only in request ; and® it is as dan 





(7) O10 ext ones, on 
He's now past It: yet and say Wo thee, fe} Hanmer alized 
isto 
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act umn) MEASURE FOR MEASURE. [scree 2 
Most pond’rous and substantial things !* shall, by the disguis'd, 
Graft agua vow T must apps uy wi Rood hls exengy 
With Angelo to-night ‘And perform an old contracting. 
‘His old betrothed but despis'd; [ese 
{foc by ac oe 
‘Ste him wee 
Tricine hime a 
Tig ya i et 
‘5 whe he nwa of heaven Wl ba, =| _ ae ks 
rn islets “ankng panes om the times 
tse sand ad to; (ata Haw may 





snaking praetor, Re.) 
‘So draw with idle 
Sion prodoas tn seb hing 


‘That Ly, to show grace how to stand and vi 
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SCENE L—A Room in Marinna's Howse, 


Manrawa discovered sitting : a Boy singing. 


And thwe open, th tra of day, 
Lights that do mislead the morn : 
But ny kisses bring again, 
ing again, 


Seats of Love, but seal'd in vain, 
seat d in vain) 





Mant. Break off thy song, and haste thoe quick 
a 





‘Here comes a man of comfort, whose advies 


‘Hath often stll'd my brawling discontent — 
[Exit Boy. 

Enter Dox, disguised as before. 

I merey, sit; and well could wish 

Yow al otf me ee wo ail 

‘Let me excuse me, and believe me 

My mith je mach dispel bot joaa’d my woo. 

‘Donn, es good te i oft hath ach 


Rib! 
‘To make bad goo, and good provoke to harm— 
I pray you, tell me, eo dy inguvel 
ine bexp’Vo-day® muuch] Gpon (Chin, sites’ bate 
promised here to meet, 
Mant. You have not been inquired after: 1 
have aut here all day. 


I Star het geornenute Spotl 
Ax me T do desire the like. 


‘Do you persuade yourself that I respect. 


Siete aieereeem 
“Ramen 











Enter Asuousox. 


Asuon, Do you call, sit? 

Paov, Sirrab, here’s a fellow will help you to- 
morrow in your exeeution. If you think it meet, 
‘compound with him hy the year, and let him abi 
here with you; if not, use him for the present, and 
dismiss Lim. “He eannot plead his estimation with 
‘you he hath been a ba 

‘Anuon, A bavwd, sir, fio upon him! he will 











Pom. Pray, sir, by your good favour,—for, 


surely, slr, a good favour* you have, but that you 
hare a igs bak god tal warp 
cccupation a mystery F 
‘Anuon, Ay, sit; a mystery. 
Post. Painting, sir, T hav 
mystery ; and your whores, 
my occupation, using painting, do prove 








my 0e- 
cxpadlon omeiory; but what siylsy there aonld 
be in hanging, if T should be hanged, T cannot 
imagine, 
‘Anuon. Sir, itis a mystery. 
. Proof? 












[lato? 

Bnvelop you, good provost! Who eall’d hero of 

Fe aise 

SDere 1) in wl thay ev bong 
5 


gasses 
nan ohn anys en 
= oats SS aan pode 


ar tv) 
‘When it is bore in high authority 
When vice makes merey, morey’s s0 extended, 
‘That for the faults love is the offender friended — 
Now, sir, what news? 

Prov. I told you: lord Angelo, belike think~ 
ing me remiss in mine office, awakens me with this 
unwonted on; methinks strangely, for he 
haath not used it before. 

Dore. Pray you, let’s hear. 

Prov. 1" Whatsocver yin mary hear to 
the contrary, let Claudio be executed by four of 
the clock ; and in the Bariuardine, 
For tay better satisfaction, let me have Claudio’s 
head sent me by fve. Let thisbe duly performed 
with a thought that more depends on it than we 
must yet deliver. Thus fait not to do your ofice, 
as you will answer it at your peril. 

‘What sy gon le se? 

Dox. is that Barnardiue, who is to be 
‘executed in the afternoon ? 

Prov. A Bobomian bor, but here nursed up 
ani bred : one that is a nine years old. 

‘Dvre, How came it that the absent duke had 
not either delivered him to his liberty or executed 
hhim ? Thhave heard it was ever his manner to do s0. 








for 
ment of lord Angelo, eate not to au dot 


‘Dexe, Tt is now apparent ? 

Paov. Most manifest, and not denied by himself, 

Dexx. Hath ho borne himself peoitently in 
prison? How seems he to be touched? 

Prov. A man that death no more 
dreadfilly but as a drunken sloop ; earcless, rock- 
tes and fecieaof what's pat, proven, orto comes 
inseasible of mortality, and desperately morta 

Duxx. He wants advice. 4 

Prov, He will hear none. Ho hath evermore 
hhad tho liborty of the prison : give him leave to 
snoepe Deaoe: ba soul er petanes 
day, if not many days entirely drunk. "We have 

oft ayaked him, as if to carry him to exoeativn, 
showed him a seeming warrant for it; it hath 
not moved him at all. 

Doxe. More of him anon, ‘There is written in 
your brow, and constancy : if T 
‘ead it not truly, my ancient skill beguiles mes hut, 
in the bolduess of my eunning,* I will lay myself ia 
hazard, Claudio, whom here you have warrant to 
execute in no greater forfeit to the law than Angelo 
who hath sentenced him. ‘To make you understand 
‘this in a manifested effect, I crave but four days’ 


sith pier wi yas) Tat has eo peso or 
Fie Bohdneve of my cunning] tn the amurance of my 
yan. 


Br ie 











MEASURE FOR MEASURE, 





{scene 1, 


respite, for the which you are to do me both a 
present and a dangerous courtesy. 

‘Pnov. Pray, sir, in what? 

Doors, Ta the delaying doh. 

Pnoy. Alack! howmay Tdo it, —having the bour 
Jimited, and an command, under penalty, 19 
deliver his head in the view of Angelo? I may make 
‘my case as Olaudio’s, to eross this in the smallest. 

‘Doxx. By the vow of mine order T warrant 
you: if my instructions may be your guide, let 
‘this Bamnardine be this morning executed, and his 
ona es 

Pnov. Angclo hath seen them both, and will 
discover the favour. i 


sna ad to Shave the head, ard te the beard; 
it was the desire of the penitont to be 80 


bared his death: you know the course ia 
coramon, If any Fa Neca 
than thanks ond good fortune, by the Saint whom 


Fann cies weet ceo) Gagne 
my oath, 
Dore, Were you sworn tothe duke o to the 


-. To him, and to his substitutos. 
‘Doxx. You will think you have made no offence, 
if the dake avouch the of your dealing. 
ihood is in that ? 
Doxx. Not a resemblance, but a certainty. 
‘Yot sinco T see you fearful, that neither my cont, 


integrity, nor jom, can with ense attem} 
you, I will go than T meant, to pluck all 
fears out of you. Look you, sir, here is the hand 


and seal of the dake: you know the charucter, T 
doubt not; and the ‘tis not to you, 
Davy aries cre ae ioe 
‘The contents ofthis is the return of the 
duke : you shall anon over-read it at your 
within these two days he will 
knows not, 


shift, aud advise him 
‘et you ure amazed ; but this 
shall absolutely resolve You. Come away; it is 
almost clear dawn, (Brewnt, 
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"To save me from the danger that might come, 
Tf he were known alive? 

Durr. ‘Tet this be done. [Clandio: 
mine Sues eae 
‘To yonder tion you shall find 
Your sale Fa 

Prov. ‘our free dependant, 

Duxs. aie despatch, and send the head to 


Angelo. [Bait Provost, 
Now will T write letters to Angelo,— 
The he shall bear thetn,—-mhose contonts 
Shall witness to him T am near at home, 
‘And that, by great injunctions, T am bound 
‘To entor publicly: him I'll desire 
To meet me nt the consecrated fount, 
A Teague below the city; and from thence, 
en Tape 
“he usual reading i tha introduced by Hammes — 
"ye eres the mun hath ade Jury 
0k cee peat, Jou tha Ba 
YoU 














By cold gradation and well-balane'd® form, 
We shall proceed with Angelo, 


Re-enter Provost with Ragorine’s head, 


Prov. Here is the hend ; I'll enrry it myself, 
Done: Oouvesiest ini Mako a yoth tar 
For T would commune with you of such things 
‘That want no oar bet oar. 

ve 


Tl make all speed, 
Brit. 

san. [Without,] Pence, ho, be here! [know, 

Dons. ‘The tongue of Isshel—She’s come to 

rake eens er 

it ignorant of her good, 
To muke her heavenly comforts of despair, 
‘When it is least expected. 


(7) O14 ext, wenleattaneté, 


Mears Kole, Caller, nd Sings, Bowens, kare 
™ tig th a ah ne a oma erting 
‘Toyoder generation, you sal nde 
‘The mang we ake be mp ets shal 
Jour fey nad ot var wor, w™ Mev Ym all nd 
se 











Ho! by your leave. 


Ioan. 
Deck, Good morning to you, fair and gracious 
Tsun. 





aun, 0, I wil to him, and plock out his oyea! 
‘Doxx. You shall not bo admitted to his sight. 
Isan. Us Claudio! Wretched Isabel ! 
Tnjurious ‘Most damned Angelo! 















takest him for. 
Dex. Well youll ane this me day, Fae 


ye well. 

Lvcto. Nay, tarry ; Ul with thee: 
cam tall thot prety aes ote de 

Dexx. You have told me too many of him 
already, sir,if they be true; if not true, none were 
enough. 

veto. T was once before him for getting a 
wench with child, F 

Doxe. Did you such a thing 

Lou, eat sony, oid 17 bok Kas ia to 
forswear it; they would else have married me to 


SCENE IV.—A oom in Angelo’s House, 
Enter Axoxto and Escarvs, 
gg toate rer eter th ait hah ironed 





‘evened rights beret lepeach te 
For mr sea of @ ered bulk] The old copies 
vor my autherty Bearer ofa eedent buy” fs 
whichis plainly wrong. In modern editions he reading tn — 
07 





ee Rake 

Awa, Wall, [beseech you, let it be proclaim’d : 
cies ‘all you at your house, 
‘sort suit * 


Nodiag gone sll wold an ve 


SCENE V.—An open Place without the City. 
Enter Doxs, in his own habit, and Foran Peren, 
Done, ‘These letiers at fit time deliver me: 


Gin lettera, 
Psa sone rid en porpn anihoer he 
‘The matter being afoot, keep your instruction 
‘Ard hold yon ere to our spool dri, 
‘spor my mary tn of ween blk”, 
EE 
td cota ecient, 
a ia wi 
eg cba tba hairs po. 
es2 


‘aan, ‘To speak so indirectly T am loth : 
would say the truth ; but to accuse him x0, 


(9) Old text, Plvlas, (1) Old text, Falenef. 
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SCENE L—A public Place near the City Gate. 


Massana (eset) Thesis 20d Bucs Pease, |i Aves a sepeeat 
at a distance. Enter from one side, Duxx, @ ‘Happy return be to your royal grace 
Vannrus, Lond; from the other, Axouto, | Esoat. 

Escaxcn, Locie, Broveet, Oficer, ond | | Dvr. Many and hearty thankings to you both 
Citizens, Se have made inquiry of yous and we 
fair), tan but ll Stee ea 
My sory orth oui, ily mt>— | Coot bt ‘to publie thanks, 
odie and glad to sce you, | Forerunning in eRe 
Ld 
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iis all as true as it is 


times true ; 

of jing. 
this 
another 
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How I |, how I pray’d, and knee!’d, FR Blew'd be grace ! 
How drt im a how f Ture sol by, my Jordy na Ebay hed 
For this was of much length,—the vile ‘our royal ear ubuis'd. ‘hath this woman, 
Tow bogin with grief and shame to utter Most ly aceus'd 

His would not bot by git of my chaste body | ‘Who Seas fro fom touch or soll with har, 
To ust, Acs she from one ungot. 

Release my brother; and, after much debatement, | Dox. ‘We did beliove m0 less, 
My sisterly confutes mine honour, ‘Know you that friar Lodowick that she speaks of ? 
And I did yield to him: but the next morn betimes, | F, 1 know him for a man divine and 


‘His purpoie surfeiting, he sends a warrant 


For my poor brother's head. 
Dorn, This is most likely ! 
san. O, that it wore as like as it is true !* 
Dore, By heaven, fond wretch! thou know'st 

‘ot what thou speak’st, 
Or else thou art suborn’d against his honour 
Tn hateful o his it 


‘That with such yehemency he ‘pursue 
Faults proper to himself; if he had s0 offended, 
He wo ave wg hy rather iy bial, 
‘And not have ent hi Some one hath set 
on: 
Contes th truth, and ay by whowe nvice 
‘Thou cam'st hore to complain. 
Tsan. ‘And is this all? 
ped ap tone, and, with ripeo’d 
me in patience, and, with ripen"d timo, 
fold tho evil whichis here wrapt up. woe, 
Tn countenance !—Heaven shield your grace from 
‘As I, thus wrong’, hence unbelioved go! 
‘Dix. T know you'd fain bo gone.—An officer! 
‘To prison with her !—Shal we thus permit 
‘A blasting and a scandalous breath to fll 
On him so near us? ‘This necds must be a 
peyiiec og bit 
‘Who know of your intent and coming hither ? 
san. One “that I would were here, friar 





In your retirement, T 
Mford aint mo is god Sig 
belike 

And to set on this wretched woman here 

nat cur substitute !—Let this friar be found. 
- But yesternight, my lord, she and that 
friar, 

saw thom at the prison: a sauey friar, 

A very scurvy fellow, 





PE eozed 
He 
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reer ee 
ate 
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‘a strange nbuse?—Let’s seo thy 
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‘Manr, My 








act y) 


Lvc1o. Not betier than he, by her own report. 

Escax, Say you? 

Locio, Marry, sir, I think, if you handled her 
privately, abe would sooner conlan’ perchance, 
‘publicly, sho'll be ashamed, 

Escat. I will go darkly to work with her, 

Lveto. That's the way; for women are Tight 
at midnight. 


Reenter Officers with Tsanenia, 


Escat. (7 Tsanents.] Come on, mistress: 
heres ngentoroman denies al ta, you havo 


Teer. My lr are comes the asa T spoke 
Escat. In very good time:—speak not you to 


him till we eall uj . 
Locro, Mua 


Reeder Dore, disguis Friar, and 
le disguised as a 


Escat. Come, sit: did you set these women 
‘ou to slander lord Angelo? they hare confessed 
you did. 


Escat. How! know you where you are? 
Dex Repetto our great ple! and et the 


Be sometime honour'd for his burning throne !— 
‘Where is the duke? “tis he should hear me speak. 
Fscar. The duke’s in us, and we will hear you 


‘Look you justly. 
Doss. at least.—Bat, O, poor souls, 
Geol Sigh ts you selcn!Ha en gon? 
ight to your 
‘Then is your cause gone too. ‘Tho duke’samjust, 
‘Thus to retort your manifest appeal, 
t your trl in the villain’s mouth, 


And 
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‘Take him henee ; to the rack with him!—We'll 


Soka by jt, bat wo wel new bia perp — 
Win? ear ay 
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ace ¥] 


Doxe, Against all sense you do i 
Should she Koes! down in merey of tis ft, 
‘Her brother's ghost his paved bed would break, 
‘And take her hence in horror. 

Mant, 


7 Isabel, 
sd np yous kbs ony seiieg = gp 
Hold a sing, —] L. 
‘hoy aay best men are moclle ont of fl, 
‘And, for the most, become much more tho better 
For being a little bad: s0 may my husband. 
, Isabel ! will you not lend a. knee ? 

‘Dore. He dies for Claudio's death, 


‘hor: 


Taan. 


Look, if it please you, on this man 
‘As if’ my brother fivd : T partly think, 
‘A due sincerity his deeds, 
‘Till he did look on me : since it is 0, 

Let him not die. Ridge gn bah 
Tn that he did the thing for which he died : 

For Angelo, 

His act did not o'ertake his bad intent ; 

‘And must be buried but as an intent 

‘That perish'd by tho way: thoughts are no 


subjects 5 
Intents but merely thoughts. 
Mant. ‘Merely, my lord, 
Doxn, Your suit's unprofitable: stand up, T 
say— 
hare bethought me of another fait — 
Provost, how came it Claudio was beheaded 
‘At an unusual hour ? 





Prov. No, my good lord; it was by private 

Dui, For whieh Edo dachunge you of your 
fie 

Give up your keys. 

pbb 


Duce. I would thou hadst done so by Claudio — 


Go, fetch him hither ; let me look upon him, 
ester 
Becan, Tam sorry, one 80 and 80 wise 
‘As you, lord Angelo, have still appear’d, 
Should slip so grossly, both in the heat of blood, 
‘And lack of temper’ Jedgsient @erward 





1 Your ext quite ; well: 
eee its you wal] That Ie reget you wal: you 
Sratary.—| Concuplconee. 


MEASURE FOR MEASURE, 





Axo. Tam 


heart, 
more than money 5 
"Dis my deserving, and T do ontreat it 


Re-enter Provost, with Banxanorxe, Ctaupio, 
muffled, and Souter. 
Doxe. Which is that Barnardine ? 
Phov. my Tord. 


a This, 
‘Doxe. There was a friar told me of this man.— 
Ties, Ha ax wi bo bad » ebaborn sod, 


‘no further than this world, 
And aquatst hy life according, “Thou'st con- 


i 
But, for thoso earthly faults, T quit them all, 
“And pray theo, take this merey to 
Dotter times to come—Friar, 





Tod aaiiph reciatoa ta mpl; 

A yet here’ oo in place Teannot pardon — 

[Zo Lvoro.] You, sirrah, that knew me for a fool, 
a coward, 

One all of luxury,*’an ass, a madman : 

‘Wherein have T deserved so of you, 

‘That you extol mo thus? 





(1) O18 text, 0 avert 
(1) Old text, woman. 


aor ¥) 


‘Dore. Upon mine honour, thou shalt marry her. 
‘Thy slanders I forgive ; and therewithal 
Remit thy other forfeits Take him to prison ; 
And see our herein executed. 

Leer, a punk, my lord, is pressing 
to death, whipping, and 

Doxs. i 


+ good friend Hsealus,forthy much goodness: 


MEASURE FOR MEASURE, 


[scune 
er 
Lote cee 
epee 
‘Whore i gos a willng ec ci 


‘What's mine is and what is is mine— 
Bo, being unto bur Flee; hora wo" bow 
‘What's yet behind, that’s 





ILLUSTRATIVE COMMENTS, 


ACT I, 


i | 


rede Ba 


pelt : Teal 
al ta Fr 
Ht ue 


ta 
a tia mia 
erent i 


Baa z 


‘Shakespeare uses tho word in thie wense elsewhere -— 








ce 


nee 


et 4 
He sian a 


Ebr et esa raflae 23 
peel i au ue Halt 
BAGH e GER 
































d. 

He 

ve Ha i ul 

ii He H | ae a Hi 5 ‘ Hat 

is a ine 5 a A 
id i a 4 ae 
on if a 
ine eat wit et f 
i Hi in 2 2 
a a Hi ee 

slut “Ue 





CRITICAL OPINIONS 


on 


MEASURE FOR MEASURE 


“In ‘Measure for Measure! Shakspeare was compelled, by the nature of the subject, to make his 
poetry more familiar with criminal justice than is usual with him. All kinds of procoedings connected 
with the subject, all sorts of active or passive persons, pass in review before us: the hypocritical Lord 
Deputy, the compassionate Provost, and the hard-hearted Hangman ; a young man of quslity who is to 
suffer for the seduction of his mistress before marriage, loose wrotches brought in by the police, nay, 
even a hardened criminal, whom even the preparations for his execution cannot awaken out of his 
callousness, But yot, notwithstanding this agitating trathfulness, how tender and mild is the pervading 
tone of the picture! ‘The piece takes improperly its name from punishment ; the true significance of 
‘tho whole is the triumph of mercy over strict justico; no man being himself so free from errors as to 
be entitled to doal it out to his equal. ‘The most beautiful embellishment of the composition ia the 
character of Isabella, who, on tho point of taking the veil, is yet prevailed upon by sisterly affection to 
tread again the perplexing ways of the world, while, amid the general oorruption, the heavenly purity of 
hor mind is not evon stained with one unholy thought : in the humble robes of the novice she is a very 
‘angel of light, When the cold and stern Angelo, heretofore of unblemished repatation, whom the 
Duke has commissioned, during his pretended absence, to restrain, by o rigid administration of the 
laws, the excesses of dissolute immorality, is oven himself tompted by the virgin charms of Isabella, 
supplicating for the pardon of her brother Claudio, condemned to death for a youthful indiscretion ; 
when at first, in timid and obscure language, be insinuates, but at last impudently avouchos his roadi- 
1ness to grant Claudio's life to the sacrifice of her honour ; when Isabella repulses bis offer with a noble 
scorn; in her account of the interview to her brother, when the latter at first applauds her conduct, but 
‘at length, overcome by the fear of death, strives to persuade her to consent to dishonour ;—in these 
‘masterly scenes, Shakspeare has sounded the depths of the human heart. ‘Tho interest here reposea 
altogether on tho represented action ; curiosity contributes nothing to our delight, for the Duke, in the 
disguise of a Monk, is always present to watch over his dangerous representative, and to avert every 
‘evil which could possibly be apprehended; we lock to him with confidence for « happy result. The 
‘Duke acts the part of the Monk naturally, even to deception ; he unites in hia person the wisdom of the 
priest and the prince, Only in his wisdom he is too fond of round-about ways; his vanity is flattered. 
‘with acting invisibly like an earthly providence; ho takes more pleasure in overhearing his subjects 
‘than governing them in the customary way of princes, As he ultimately extends a fre pardon to all 
the guilty, we do not see how his original purpose, in committing the execution of the laws to other 
‘hands, of restoring their strictness, has in any wiso been accomplished, ‘The poet might Nave had this 
irony in viow, that of the numberless slanders of the Duke, told him by the petulant Lucio, in ignorance 
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‘extreme, and be exclaims with yehemence to his sister,— 
‘Tho shalt not dot; 
ut no sooner does this burst of moral anger subside, than the natural love 


vation, with the horrible possibilities which may follow the extinction of this 
ration which makes the blood run chill"—Daaxe, 
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Persons Bepresented. 


Koro Herat ras Erourn. 

Oanprnat, Wouser. 

Capumat, Caxcrnros. 

Garvoros, Ambassador from the Emperor Charles Y. 
‘Onamomn, Archbishop of Canterbury. 

Doun of Nonroux. 

Dorn of Boormanax. 

Doxs of Surrou. 

Ean of Sunser. 

‘Lord Chamberlain, 

‘Lord Chancellor. 

Ganprexn, King’s Secretary, afterwards Bishop of Winchester, 
Brsnor of Laxcous. 

Lonp Apanoavmarr. 

Losy Bare, 

Sir Hear Goruromp. 

Sir Toowas Love 

Sir Antone Daxxr, 

Sir Nroworas Vaux. 

Secretaries to Woleey. 

Onoxwat, Servant to Woleoy, afterwards King’s Secretary. 
Gnurrira, Gentlemon-Vaher to Queen Katharine, 
Gentleman of the King’s 

Gentleman of the Queen's. 

‘Three Gentlemen. 

Doctor Burts, Physician to the King. 

Garter King-at-Arms, 

Surveyor fo the Duke of Buckingham. 
Branvor, and a Sergeantat-Arms. 

Door-keeper of the Councit Chaveber. 

Porter, and ie Man. 

Page to Gardiner. 

4 Grier. 


Quemn Karnanmrn, Wife to King Henry ; ofteroarde divoreed. 
Anna Bousx, her Maid of Honour; afterwards Queen. 

An Old Lady, Friend to Anne Bullen. 

Parrance, Woman to Quoen Katharine, 


Several Lords and Ladiea in the dumb shows ; Women attending upon the Queen ; 
Spirits, which oppear to her; Scribes, Oftcers, Quards, and other Attendants, 
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AOT 1. 


SCENE L—London. An Ante-chamber in the Palace, 


Enter, on one side, the Duxe of Nonroux; on | Since last we saw in France? 


the other, the Duxe of Bucxrsanant, and | _ Nonr. T thank your grace, 
the Lenn Ansmaarere, Flealthfal ; and ever since a fresh admirer 
Of what T saw there, 
Buck. Good morrow, and well met. How | — Bucg. An untimely ague 
have ye done, Stay’d me a prisoner in my r when. 
cy 


aor 1) 
‘Those suns of glory, those two lights of men, 
“Andren* 


Met in tho vale of 
N "Twist Guynes and Ande: 
present, saw them salute on horseback; 
dung 


‘Then you lost 
‘Tho view of earthly glory: men might say, 
Till this time pom was ‘but now married 
‘To one above itsell. Bach day 
Became the noxt day'a mmater, tll the last 
Made to-day, the French, 


+ and, to-morrow, 
rider thasd 





Show'd like a mine. ‘Their dwarfish pages were 
As cherubins, all gilt: the madams too, 





‘Durst wag his tongue in censure.” When these suns 
(Forso they phrase "em) by their heralds challeng’d 
‘The noble spirits to arms, 
Beyond thought’s compass ; that former fabulous 





TR pitt heaven gives form Be) TR ea very doubt 
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‘Win did guide? 
T mean, who set the body and the Timbs 
OF this great 


I who, my lord ? 
‘None. All this was orderd by We. good 


OF the xi cardinal of York. [fheed 
devil speed him ! no. man’s pie is 
had he 
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this 50: | their estates, that never 
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“Nour. Which is budded out ; 
For France bath flaw’d the league, and hath 





aor 1) 


‘The fire that mounts the liquor til’t run o'er, 
Ta seeming to augment it wastes it? Be advis'd 
soul 





‘Buox. es 


Kem ena ly jély, when 
‘Wo sco each grain of gravel, I do know 
‘To be corruptand treasonous. 
‘None. Say not, treasonous. 
Buox. To the king sayh and make my 
vouch as strong: 








As give @ crutch to the dead: but our count- 
eandinal 

‘Fras done this, and "tis well Wolsey, 

‘Who cannot err, he did it, 

(Which, as T take it, is a kind of 

‘To the old dam, treason, he emperor, 

‘Under pretence to see tho queen his aunt, 

(For ‘twas indeed his 

‘To whisper Wolsey,) here makes visitation. 

that tho interv 


Breit wakes Ebaeaddap Beorbon 
tairay— 





‘And par’d with gold, the emperor 
‘That ho would plese to altr tho king's course, 
(*) Od text, wrenching, (Y) Prat fotto omits, he” 
+ Misunen—} 
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(eonse 
And catty foresaid peace. Lot the 5 
Ant orl Somasene 


en* in't. 
No, not a ayllable ; 
Lip nounoe him in that very shape 
‘appear in proof, 
Enter Buasvox ; a before him, 


‘ond tet or three ofthe Guard. 


Banas. Your alice, ccrgeant; execute it 
Xin he die of Basing an 
Horeford, Stafford, and 


Northampton, T 
Axrest theo of high treason, in the name 
four must sovereign king. 

Boo, my lord, 
‘Tho not has fall'n upon met ral pel 
Unies device and practic. 





"Te will 
Biba ol oe ray for that 
‘Which makes my whit'st part black.” ‘The will 


heaven 
Be done in this and all things !—T obey. 
© my lord _Aberga’ny, fare you well ! 
Bran. Nay, 
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Allegiance in then ; their curses 
aver th rage and i eto pa, 
oh ace ience is a slay 
To ‘incensed will. I would your highness 
“Weald gre ft quik consdartiony Sor 
Thar tno primer buna 
By my life, 


1 pit a plu 

And for me, 
Tien Syfatet moe a Bie Ba 
‘A single voice ; and that not pass’d me but 
By learned approbation of the judges. If Tam 


To cope malig centers: which ever, 

As ravenous fishes, do a vessel 

‘That is new trimm’d, but ‘benoit no § further 

hag wily longing. | What we oft do bet, 

interpreter onc weak one, i 
Hon ‘ours, or not allow’d ; what worst, as oft, 
“Patra seine" 8 
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act t) 


(elt you the duke) halt prosper bid him strive 
To gain” tne eth commons te the duke 


If Tknow ee 
x the duke's surveyor, and 
On te complaint othe tezania il 


Ye jot in yble person, 
Iehgeiaetal apa 
ed ‘Let him on— 


1, I'LL speak but truth. 
te dey he the devil's illusions 
monk wie Be cea tsk Sat as 


Fo hi omit on i i,t 
1s fog’ him somo design whic, bing belied 
Keel mucha to dot ke rarer, tusk 
epee oy adding further, 
‘That, had the 
‘The eardinal’s 
Should have gone off, 
K. 





‘Ha! what, oo rank? Ah-ha! 
‘Where's mischief in this man:—eanst thou say 
further ? 


K. Hex, Proveed, 
Surv. og at A 
After your highness had reprov'd the duke 
About sir Wi lomer,— 
‘Hes. I Pepe y 


OF such a timo :—being my sworn 
‘The duke aid him auton what hence? 
Tf, quoth he, I for this had been com 


As, to the Tower, I thought —T would have play'd 
The part my. ‘meant to act upon 
The usurper Richard ; who, being at Salisbury, 
‘Made sit to come in's presence; which if granted, 
‘As he made semblance of his duty, would 
‘Have put his knife into kim. * 
K, Hw, “A giant traitor t 
Wor. Now, madam, may his highness live in 


‘And this man out of ‘prison ? 
Q. Karn. | God mend all 
tore would out of 


Suny. If, 


‘on’s breast, mounting his eyes, 
(7) 01d text, ie 

epsom}. The wor pain won Geut supped by the fio 
vhs, tthe Tower, {thonght-—}. That, Te the Tower, at 

‘hoi "Sia aero iy ocear init suthow. 
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Hx, a his 
‘To sheath his knife in us, He is attach’ 
Call him to led te oe ae 
Find merey in tho law, "tis his 5 
Let him not seck't of us: eo ae 


‘e's traitor to the height 
SCENE T11.—The same, A Room in the Palace. 
Enter the Lord Chamberlain and Lono Samos. 

Cuan, Is't possible, the spells of France should 





‘one would take 
‘That never saw ‘em paco before, the spavin, 
Ore ee reign’d among 'em. 


Death! my lord, 
adr cher ae after sch pega oa! ot 
‘Tit, sure, they've worn out dom, 


‘Enter Sir Trowas Lovers. 
‘iru seeks Taal taal ere 
of a er pagan 
Ona. ut isn’t for? 


‘What 

Tox, Tho reformation of our tae d gallant 

That fil the eourt with quarrels, talk, and 

Cuan, Tm glad "tis there: eee oa 
our mo 


‘To think an ‘courtior may be wise, 
And never Louvre. 
re ‘They must either 
‘(*) Old text, 4. (+) Old text, tow't, 





Well said, lord Sands ; 
‘Your colt’s tooth is not cast yet. 


pf 


A ‘ns fruitful as the land that feeds us ; 


No doubt he’s noble ; 
that said other of him. 
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act 1) 
And thank your lordship—By your leave, ameet 


[Sats himeelf beticcen Avxn Borex 
‘and another lady. 
If I chance to talk a little wild, forgive me 
Thad it from my fathor, 
‘Axwe, Was he mad, sir? 
Saxps. O, very mad, exceeding mad, in love too: 
But he would bite none ; just as I do now,— 
‘He would kiss you twenty with a breath, 
[Kise her. 
Cua. ‘Well said, my lord— 
So, now you're fairly seated. " 
‘Tho penance lies on you, if these fair adios 
Pass away frowning. 
Sans. 


For my litle cure, 
Let me alone. 


Heathoys, Enter Canoryat, Worse attended, 
cand takes his state. 


‘Wor. Y’are welcome, my fuir guests: that 
noble lady, 
Or gentleman, that is not frecly merry, 
Is not my fiend: this, to confirm my' welcome, 
And to you all, good health, [Drints, 
Sans, ‘Your grave is noble : 
‘Let me have such a bowl may held my thanks, 
And save me so much talking. 
Wot. My lord Sand, 
T am bebolden to yon: cheer your neighbours— 


Ladies, you are not merry ; 
‘Whose fault is this ? 


You aro a merry gamester,” 





Saxos. Yes, if I make my play. 
‘Here's to your lndyship ; and pledge it, madam, 
For 'tis to such o 

Ave. ‘You eannot show me. 


Sans, I told your grace they would talle anon. 
chermbera® dis 





[Drum and trumpete 5 discharged 
without, 
Wor. ‘What's that ? 
Cuan, Lock out there, some of ye, 
Ezit a Servant. 
Wor. ‘What warlike voice, 


And to what end is this?—Nay, ladies, fear 
ot; 
By all the laws of war you're privileg’d, 
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Se cole eee 
For so they seem hyve Wf sie ‘barge, and 





Hata tr the Kano a others, a was 
quers, habited like shepherds ; 
They’ pass directly 


‘the Lord Chamberlain, 


‘Your grace? 
Pray, tell ‘em thus much from me: 
‘There should be one amongst ’em, by his 
‘Moro worthy this place than myself} to wl 


fr whe destroyed fhe Glbe Teste tn V6I2. See the tate 





Te T bat know him, with my love and duty 
1 would surrender it, 


Cra. I will, my lord. 
[Whispers the Masquers. 

‘Wor. What say they ? 

Cuase, Sitch a one, they all eonfose, 


‘Theo is, indeed; which they would have your grace 
Find oat, and ho wil take rhea 
Wor. Let me 00 then, — 
[Comes from hie state. 
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By all your good lave, gentlemen ;—here 1 


My royal choiee, 
K. Hex. You have found him, eardinal ; 
Or 


You hold a fhir assembly; you do well, lord : 
‘You are a churchman, or, 1'l tell you, eardinal, 
T should judge now unhappily.* 





‘Unhappy Wiehedty, miscioonsly, equbesesiy 


Wor. Tam glad 


Sete rar 


‘Tho viscount Rochford,—one of her highness’ 
XK, Him, Hy honen, she iso dainty one— 


T wore unmannerly (0 take you out, 
‘And not to kise you*—A Health, gentlemen t 
Let it go round. 

Wor, Sir Thomns Lovell, is the banquet ready 
T the privy chamber? 
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Wor. 
T fear, with dancing is a little heated. 
‘Hew. I fear, too much, 











ACT IL. 


SCENE I—London. 4 Sireet. 


Enter two Gentlemen, meeting. 


1 Guyr. Whither away so fast? 

3 Gaxr. 0,—Goil save you! 
Hen to the hall to hour what shall berome 

at duke of Buckingham. 

1G. Till save you 
‘That labour, sir. All’s now done but the ceremony 
Of bringing back the prisoner. 

2 Gur ‘Wore you there ? 


1 Geer. Yes, nad ma ‘* 
2 Gust. ay speak what. ‘4? 
1 Gate Kenny poms wees 

2 Ger. Is he found guilty ? 
1 Gzxr. Yes, truly is he, and eondernn’a upon't, 
2 Gur. T am sorry fort. 


1 Gest. So are a number more, 
2 Gunn. But, pray, how pase’ it? [duke 
1 Gust. V'l'tell you ino little. ‘Tho great 


Came to ho bars whee, to kis socio 

fe pleaded still, not guilty, and alleg’d 

May ahnp eaon & dakar telat, 

‘Tho King’s attorney, on the contrary, 

Urg’d on the examinations, proofs, confessions 

Of divers witnesses; which the duke desird 
658 





‘To have* brought, vind voce, to his face + 


mS ‘which appear'd him, his 
hed tt Senelr ent SRN CAE, 
Gas at with that devil-monk, 


“Hlopio, tht mae thn miachiet 
‘That was he, 
‘That fed him with his prophecies ? 








1 Gexr. same. 
All these accus'd him strongly ; which he fin 
Would have flung from him, but, indeed, he could 

not: 
‘Ae o his pers upon this evden, 
Hare found him guy of high tresoe-_Mmoh 
‘He spoke, and ly, for life; but all 
‘Was cither pitied in him or forgotten, 

3 Gar. AB ol i; toy 2 

self? 

1Grwt. When he was brought again to the 

bar, —to hear 
‘His knell rong out, 
With such an agon 
And something 





To nave brah, Ne;] Tha fli 103, and the two, 
‘gions, wad, © To hier brought,” Be; a0 error St eorreeted | 


aor TL.) 
But ho fell to himself again, and sweetly 
In all the rest show'd a most noble patience.() 
2Guwr, Ido not think he fears death, 
1G. Sure, he does not; 
Tie never was x0 womens the cause 
‘He may a little grieve at, 
mm Certainly, 


2 Guy. 
‘The cardinal is the end of this. 
1 Gur. Tis likely, 
By all conjectures; firt, Killare’s attainder, 

‘Then depaty of Ireland who remov'a, 
Earl Surrey was sent thither, and in haste too, 
‘Lest he should help his father, 


2 Gzst. ‘That trick of state 
‘Was a deep envious one, 
1 Greer, At his return, 


No doubt, he will requite it. ‘This is noted, 


‘And far enough from eourt too. 
2 Guwr. All the commons 
‘Hale him pemiciously, and, o” my 


conscience, 
‘Wish him ten fathom deep : this duke as nach 
‘They love and dote on; all him, bounteous 
Buckingham, 
‘The mirror of all courtesy, — 
1 Gxxr. Stay there, sir, 
‘Aud see the noble ruin'd man you speak of. 


Enter Bucxrxonan from his arraignment 3 Tip- 
ataves before him j the ave with the edge to- 
wards him ; Halberds on each side = with 
him, Sir Tuoas Lovest, Sir Nicworas 
Vaux, Sir Warstam® Saxns, and common 
people. 

2 Gunr, Lot's stand close, and behold him. 
Book. ‘All good people, 

‘You al i tae le a ole 

Hoar what T say, and then go home and lose me. 

T have this day receiv'd w traitor’s jud 

‘And by that name must die; yet, ‘bear 

vwitness— 

And if Thave a conscience let it sink me, 

Even as the axe falls, if I be not faithful L— 

The lw T bear no mie for my dat 

It has dove, promises, but justice ; 

Bat thos that sought tT could wish more chris 

tins: 


‘Bo what they will, T hoartily forgive Yem : 
‘Yet let "em look they glory not in mischief, 
‘Nor build their evils on the graves of great men ;* 


() 01d text, Waiter, 

‘Nor bud thew evil e.] See note (©), 9.695. 

. ro black envy 
halt mask my grove) 
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"Gaimat me, that T eannot take pooco with: no 


hal anak ‘any, provée—Oaetmecd ‘minto tds 
ons 

And, if he speak of Buckingham, pray, tll him, 

brag tg eg pgm mr) Lee 

‘Yet ae he Kang § snd il say sel ora, 

Shall ory for blessings on him: may he live 
‘than T have time to tell his years! 

‘Ever belov’d and loving may his rule be! 

And when old time ead him to his end, 

Goodness and he fil up one monument 

‘Lov. To the waterside T most conduct your 
gines; 

Thea gi cup to ait Nohilas "Vax, 

Wis Salon ge Nc yocr at 

rhe duke Ssietetoneyre 

ee : 
And fit it with such furniture as suits: 
ys Nia, 


Ne 
‘Let it alone; my state now will but mock me. 
‘When I came 





‘Yet T am richer than my base accusers, 





for’t. 
My noble father, Henry of Buckingbasn, 
(9 01d tex, make 
pg ‘teat ety nea 





I See eus ea 


ity Biber km, H's wet hele 


“And, must needs say, a’ noble one ; which makes 
‘me 

A little happier than my wrotehod fathor : 

Vawinern aon 

Fell by our servants, by those mon we lov'd most; 

‘A mont unnatural and faithless service { 

Tleaven has an end in all : yet, you that hear me, 

‘This from a dying man ‘as cortain :— 

“Where you are liberal of your loves and eounsels, 

Be suro you be not loose; for those you mako 
friends, 

‘And give your hearts to, when they once pereeive 


Tub in your fortunes, fall away 


‘Pray for mo! I must now forsake ye; the last 


1 Gar. O, this is full of pit 
1 fear, too many curses on 








‘That were the aut 

nia oes rel mn gingorntiag 
‘woo: yet T ean give you 

OF an ensi Viena! 

Greater than 


ls keep it from us 
‘What may it be? you do not doubt may fit, sir? 
2Guvr, This sooret is x0 weighty, ’twill re- 
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‘Turns what he list, ‘The king will know him one 


day. 

Scr. Pray God, he do! he'll never know him- 
self else. 

Nonr. How holily he works in all his busi 

da rid whol seal fay now ho as eres’ ha 





Teague 
‘Between us and the emperor, the queen's great 
nephew, 
He dives into the king’s soul, and there scatters 
Dangers, doubts, wringing of the conscience, 
Fears, and desptirs;—and all these for his mar 


And out of all those to restore the king, 
He counsels a divorce ; a loss of her, 
‘That, like a jewel, has hung twenty years 
‘About in ney you vee Dot hae oes 
(OF her that loves him with that excellence 
‘That angels love good men with ; even of her 
sn the greatest stroke of fortune falls, 
‘Will bless the king: and is not this course pious ? 
raat. Heaven keep me from such counsel! 
*Pis most true, 
‘These news are everywhere; every tongue sponks 
‘em, 
‘And every truo heart woeps for’t; all that dare 
‘Look into these affairs, see this main end— 
‘The French king's sister. Heaven will one day opon 
‘The king’s eyes, that so long have slept upon 
‘This bold bad man. 
‘Scr, ‘And froo us from his slavery. 





‘Nonr. We had need pray, 
And heartily, for our deliverance 5 
Or this imperious man will work ns all 


From princes into pages : all men’s honours 

“Lie Like one lamp before him, o be finn 
Into what pitch he please. 

Scr. oe ‘For me, my lords, 


I love him not, nor fear him ; there’s my creed ; 
As I am made without him, so I'll stand, 
Tf the king ; his curses and his bk 
‘Touch me alike, they're breath I not believe in. 
T knew him, and I know him ; 50 T Jeave him 
‘To him that made him proud, the pope, 

"Now. = Tata in 
“And with some other business put the king 
Si aduel oad agi veka aces oles 








‘upon him >— 
Myo ‘you'll bear us campany ? 
xouse me 5 

peste retype 
‘You'll find a most unfit time to disturb 
‘Health to your lordships, 

‘None. Thanks, my good lord chamberlain, 

(Ait Lord Chamberlain, 

Nonwonx opens a folding-door. ‘The Kove ie 


* discovered sitting, and reading pensively. 


Sur, How sad he Jocks! sure, he is much 
afflicted, 
eet 





all 
Who Etec mei 
he Snr el rb an ar br, 
Mant tow rier pons 
"Phe tea oat and noble,” All the seks, 


{ 
j 
i 


i 
i 
J 
I 
i 
i 


i 
ai 











‘The most convenient place that T ean think of, 

For such receipt of learning, is Black-Friars ; 

‘There ye shall meet about 

My Waly, see it farnish'd—O, 

‘oald it not grieve an able man to leave 

So sweetabedfellow? But, conscience, conscien 

0, ee ter laa 
[Bxeunt. 


is weighty business. — 


SCENE TI—Phe same. An Ante-chamber in 
the Queen's Apartments, 


Enter Axwx Butanx and an old Lady. 
Avni, Not for that neither;—here’s the pang 
‘that pinches -— 
7 She galls Fortune 








His highness having liv'd so long with her, and 
she 


pe Cone ae 
Pronounce dishonour of her,—by my 
Bakerton kewcadapeD airs 
Seany cers fence eo 
growing in a majesty and pomp,—the whi 
To ler'se theater Der, than 
°Tis swoet at first to acquire,—after this process, 
‘To give her the avaunt! it is a pity 
‘Would move a monster. 


AnxE. 's will! much better 
Sho ne'er had known Sage nacpeat 
‘Yet, if that quarrel, restate 





Aor 1) 


‘Te from the bearer, "tis a sulferance, panging 
‘As soul and body's severing. 
On L. ‘Alas, poor lady t 


An zag wil humble Ives in content 
Than ob eHealn 8 REE ER 
den sorrow. 





Stok en Cal wale 


Xf fu might pas ao 
‘Nay, good troth,— 
ook es Sth wk eyo weal at 
be a queen? 
‘Avast. oy not fee sll the riches. under 
‘heaven, 


Ola as T am, to queen it: but, T pray you, 
‘What think you of a duchess ? have you limbs 
‘To bear that load of title ? 





No, in truth 





I would not be a young count in your way, 
For more than blushing comes to: if your back 
Cannot youchsafe this burden, ’tis too weak 


‘Ever to got a boy. 
Ave, ‘How you do talk! 
T swear again, T would not be a queen 
For all the workd. 
Or L. te Sie aie. England 
You'd venture an emballing: I myself 
gh there ‘long’d 





Wout br Cacaarenhire ah 


No more to the crown but that—Lo, who eomes 
hore? 





ie er See 
na La 
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‘Bat fron die lady may 


‘To lighten al tha ile To the King, 
‘Aud say T poke with you, 
at 


‘Exit Lord Chamberlain. 


aon 1) 
This compel'd fortune !) have your mouth fil’d up, 
‘Before you open it. 
‘Avork, ‘This is strange to mo. 
Ox L, How tastes it? is it bitter ? forty 
ae 


broke ! ; 
A thousand a for 

No otur odgaton | By my Ei 
‘That promises more® thousands: ‘honour’ train 


. 
‘To think what follows, 
‘The queen is comfortless, and we 
In our long absence: pray, do not 
‘What here you have heard to her. 
Ou L. ‘What do you think me ? 
Baeunt, 





1 Toy pen. Tt i age erg 
pcan eel st ate ew a ry 
ams Reet 

Vimy ttt San on a 
cul oie tat fe pave an 
i Set ule Re Ea te’ 
SSP’ bm 
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it under him, as judges, The Quen 
‘place at some disiance from 


Wor. Whilst oar commission from Rome is read, 
Let silence be commanded. 


fou. 
Scnmz, ys i 
eee 
‘K. Hay. Here. 
[the Quexx makes no anawer, rises out of her 


chair, goes about the comes to the iy 
sand kneel at is feet; then speaks.) 


Q, Karu, Six, T dsire you do mo right and 
And to bestow your pity on me ; for 






in this obedience, 
id have been blest 
i, in the course 









1 notice] Tt han own maggered that Shakespeare 
tomy; ave ef notes bee 





My bond to wedlock, or my love and duty, 
‘Against your sacred person, in God’s name, 
‘Turn me away ; and let the foul’st contempt 
Shut door upon me, and so give me up 

‘To the sharp'st kind of justice. Please you, sir, 
‘The king, your father, was repated for 

A prines most prudent, of an excellent 

‘And unmateh'd wit and jadgment; Ferdinand, 
My father, king of Spain, was reckon’d one 


aor tt) 


me, till T may 
Be by my Jn advis'd; whose counsel 
Till implore: if not) the name of God, 
Your ‘be falil'd! 

‘You have hero, Indy, 
these reverend fathers; 








css, 
‘That longer you desire* the court ; a+ well 

Hor yee ce eee 

‘What is in the king. 

Cane, ‘Flis grace 
Hath spoken well, and justly: therefure, madam, 
‘t's fit this royal session do’ proosed ; 
of ek i SSN 
jo now produc’ 

To gon T peak. 
om ‘Your pleasure, madam ? 
Q. Karn. a 


Tain about to weep ; but, thinking that 
We are a queens (or long: havo dream'd 10) 


certain 
‘The daughter of a king, my drops of tears 
Fe pore tsceey ! 


‘Wot. pationt yet, 
Q. Karat, I will, when you are humble; nay, 


‘You are mine enemy ; and make my 
‘You shall not be for itis 
‘Have blown this cape Tor ad oe — 
i 's dew quench !—Thereture I say 
again, 
1 utterly abhor, yea, from my soul 


Refuse you for my judge ; whom, yet once 


‘more, 
T hold my most malicious foe, and think not, 
At all a friend to truth, 


KING HENRY THE EIGHTH. 








‘Where powers are your retainers; and your 
words,* 


‘Domesties to you, serve your will, as’t please 
‘Yourself pronounce their office. I must tell you, 
‘You tender more your person’s honour, than 
‘Your a si 


into the court, 
Gare, Madam, you are call'd back. 
Q. Kats. Whit need you note it? pray you, 





aor 1) 
Peay Conran ey patente Boag eee rae 





ss pene 
‘That it shall please you to declare, in 
OF all Gave ones, Gh whee Tam. mtb ‘and 


There mst Tbe unlon lous not there 
At cnc and fell atsed) wheter over 





‘The queen is put in anger, You're excus'd : 
But will you bo mote jatifed ? you erer 

‘Fiave wish'd the sleeping of this business ; never 
‘Desir’d it to be stirr'd; but oft have hinder’d, 


oft, 
‘The passages made toward it:—on my honour, 
T speak my good lord cardinal to this point, 


‘And thus far elear him. Now, what mov’d me 


KING HENRY THE EIGHTH. 
Our eh Misys Fe a et 





; ve 
K, Huw. Have pte ig ef 

‘How fir you estate oa : 
: So please your highness, 





‘Who had been hither sent on the debating, 
A* marriage, ’twixt the doke of Orleans and 





(0) Old text, and. 





then moy'd 
Jearo 


left no reverend person in this court ; 


(6) lest foi, apttag, 
© Hliing—] Tosing to and fe Ihe a ship 


act 11) 


But by particular consent led, 


OF m 
Prove but our marringe lawful by ay ay Ms, 
And Kingly dignity, ro aro conn 
‘To wear oar mortal state to come, with her, 
Katharine our quoen, before the primest creature 
‘That's paragon’d o” the world. 

Cat. 





$0 plewo sour highness, 


‘Tho queen being absent, "tis a needful 
‘That we adjourn this court til farther day : 


KING HENRY THE EIGHTH. 


[scrwe 1. 


‘Meanwhile must be an earnest motion 
‘Made to the queen, to eall back her appeal 
She intends unto his holiness, 


a Hime ie: 


Tas ‘story sloth, and ticks of Bomo— 
My learn’d ‘and well-beloved pest, Cranmer, 











ACT IIL 


SCENE I—London. Palace at Bridewell. A Room in the Queen's Apartment. 





Every thing that heard him play, 
The Quen and some of her Women at work. Boon the i ene in et 
Q. Karn. Take thy lute, wench: my sou! grows Pies fuer irnnen tye 
sad with troubles ; nt n A 
deere! 4 Killing care and grief of heart, 
and disperse ‘em, if thou canst: leare ae 
Sing, Soho Fall asleep, or, hearing, die. 
SONG. Enter a Gentleman. 
an Q. Kar, How now! a 
Orpheus, with his lute, made trees, Gurr. An't please grace, the two great 
And the mouniain-tope that frecse, pen 
Bow themselves, when he did sing ; ‘Wait in the presence, 
To hnis music, plants and flowers Q. Kanu. ‘Would they speak with me? 
Ever sprung’; aa sun and showers Gawr. They will'd me say so, madam, 
There had made a lasting spring. | Q Kare, ‘Pray their graces 


70 








ace ur) 
‘To come near. [Ezit Gent.] What can be their 
business 


With me, a poor weak woman, fall'n from favour ? 
I do not like their coming :—now I think on’, 
They should be good men; their affairs ‘as 


righteous : 
But all hoods make not monks, 


Enter Worse and Casesros, 


Won. ‘Peace to your highness! 

Q. Kars, Youn paces Sole ber paoblw 
Doone 

I would bo all, agah 

‘Week sree eres 

Won. ‘it please madam, to 
vite 

Tato rivate chamber, we shall give 

Tho ll exam of oor comings nS 

Q. Karn, Thee Sent aa 

‘There's nothin, 0 by ‘conscience, 

‘Deserves aurea old acc ce 

Could speak this with as free a soul as I dot 

My lords, T care not, (so much I am happy 

‘Above a bumber,) if’ my aetions = 

Were tried %y =. 

Jory ad ae ee ed 

know my life #0 oven. If your business 

‘Seek me out, and that way I'am wife in, 

Ont with bly; truth ing, 

Wot. Manta eat engh te ment intepritas, regina 
pesesiaghas 

Q, Kara. O, good my Tord, no Tatin 5 

‘I am not such a truant 2 ee 

‘As nt to kag dhe language T here ed a 

‘A strange tongue makes my cause more strange, 


suspicious 5 
‘Pray, speak in English: hore are some will thank 
00 


‘The willing’st sin T ever yet 
Maybe abstr ta Kagish 
‘Ol. 
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(Gone 
ba fost honour’d madam, 
My lord of York,—out of his noble nature, 


‘His service and his 

Fors Tank yo tlh fr 

x sal iia elt, Cie ‘God, one 5 
Se 2 
Datiwiraangemaetrs Edie tal 
Ta mach plat of weigh, 0 aear mine kono 
(More near m; ? ‘weak 
Sah melee goat eabennt e 


rt. 

Gast, Pat your main cause into the king's pro= 
tection ; 

‘He's loving, and most : twill be much 

Tap Goreng dy 


fou, tells 
Q. Karn, ‘Yo tall mo what yo wish or hee 
3 


‘Your rage mistakes us, 
Q. Karn. The mere shame for ye; holy men 
T thought ye, 
‘Upon my soul, two reverend cardinal virtues; 
Bat cardinal sios and hallow hearts T fear ye: 
Mend em fr shame, my lords, Te this yourcome 


(+ Weigh oat] Probably for vatecigh, 
on 
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‘me 
have any justice, if 

SF helen Way bat eure habits) 

‘Put my sick cause into his hands that hates me? 


iy t ae etter ttn 
Karn. Haye live long—{let_ me 
‘Sinco virtue finds no frievds)—a wife, a true one? 
A woman (I dare say, without vain-glory) 
orev ‘with suspicion ? 
‘Have I with all my full affections 

‘Still mot tho king? lov’d him noxt heaven? 


et on, pe 


‘mo a constant woman to her husband, 
‘One that ne'er dream’d a joy beyond his pleasure ; 
‘And to Gat worm, when the bus done thet, 
‘Yet will Tadd an honour,—a great patience. 
‘Wor. Madam, you wander from the good we 


‘im at, 
Q. Karst, My lord, T daro not make myself so 


He gice wp that noble title 
‘Your master wed mo to: nothing but death 
Shall o'er divorce my dignitios, 
Wor. Pray, hear me. 
Q. Kara. Would I had never trod this English 


Or felt the flatteries that grow upon it! 
No bara sgalt fooon: et borran knows you 


BLS es ae aoe baal 
Netronda nt pay nf ied esp 


# Ye have anus faces —J A geerence, Wlthe te, the oh 
sqsunl teat ts Auguiine "non tap no pel” 
72 











Antecchamber to the 


Bale, the Does: ¢ ee ee 
Svvvour, the Bann of Sumuey, and 
Tord Chamberlin. | Ua? 


Nonr, If you will now unite in: 
‘And foree them with a constancy, the ear 
Cannot stand under them: if you omit. 
The offer of this time, T cannot promise 





‘But that you shall sustain more new disgraces, 
With thee you bar already. 


tra mseck the las Souton Het 


Remembrance of my sl 
‘To be rereg’don him, 


Hawaseomee ty Kin wat haa 
Siegal wh i he ms 
‘The 


The homey of his language, No, he's ed, 
‘his displeasure, 


Nett come of 0 
0 arms iy 
Baliove it, this is true, 
ta the dere Mi contary 
‘Are all unfolded ; pees oes a 
eT vould wish mine 
Tie "How came 
ls pacino 
AS ‘Most strangely. 
cc 


vor. 1m 





, how, how ? 
Sor, ‘Tho exis ltrs to the pope mis 
canied, 


And cme tt gy of ning wheres we 
‘How that the eardinal did entreat his 


EREE 
fi 
rhs 
tae 
LEE 
F. 
F 


Would he hat 
be bap Ia your wit my lor 


Now, all my joy 
conjunction ! 
‘My Amen to't! 
all 


a 
4 


2 
Phe 
iE 


i 
z 


men's! 
order given for her coronation : 
is yt bat young, and maybe et 
-But, my lords, 
complete 


nt 





Ly 
E 


i 
i 
[ 





rare 

el 
i 
i 
if 





a 
Crow. —_‘T'o his own hand, in’s bedchamber. 
‘Wor. Look’d he 0” the inside of the 7 


Exit 
Bt oo das of An, 
‘The French king’s sistor: he shall marry her — 
Anne Bulle No; 1M no Anno Balls for 


: 
‘There's more in’t than fair visage-—Dullon 1 
No, wo'll no Ballens—Speodily I wish 

om 








cy ut thin peor beers il 
30 spirit put this fn the packet, 
Tolle yor eewiial. 

K. Hw. 
‘His contemplation were above the earth, 
‘And fix’d on spiritual object, he should still 
Doll in his musings; but I am afraid 
‘His thinkings aro below the moon, not worth 
His serions considering. 

[He takes his eat and whispers Lovieut, 
who goes to Wousex. 

Wor. Heaven forgive me!— 
‘Ever God bless your highness! 

K, Haw, Good my lord, 
You aro fall of heavenly stuff, and bear tho 

inventory: 
(Of your best graces in your mind ; the which 
You were now running oer: you have scarce 
time 
‘To steal from spiritual leisure n brief span, 
‘To Koop your carthly nuit sore in that 
075 








I deom you an ill hnsband, and am glad 
‘To have you therein my companion, 
Sir, 


Wor. 
For bly offs havo time atime 
0 of business which 
hone ate Me wane de sage 
times ution, which, , 
pap pe deters inten 


Mut give my tendance to, 
K. Hex. ‘Yon have said well. 
‘Wor. And over may your highness yoko to- 


er, 
carga bets seme cer ase ee 


‘With my well saying! 

Ke Bee "Nivel eid again, 
‘And "tis w kind of good deed to say wells 
‘And yet, words are no deeds. My father lov’ 


Ho sid bd cid; and widh bo dood drown 

is word upon you. Since T had my office, 

T have kept you next my heart ; have not alone 
xx2 


FE 
F 


e See RES 
Hi 
i 


On you than any j so your band and heart, 


‘brain, and every funotion of your power, 
Swoal that your bond af duty, 
‘be more 


fot mare's 
‘yith my abit) Ye ‘an equal pce 


pee md cece] 


¢— mat Fam tae, and wil be 
‘And Mr-Collerbopna to have rendered the passage Lntaligibe by 
6 








Ser. ei ‘Who dare cross ‘em, 
Bearing the king’s will from his mouth express! i 

‘Wot. TillTfnd wore than will or wordato dot, 
{1 mean sour malic) Ino oficiow lords, 

{dare and must deny it, Now I fool 
aoa eee 

low e my 
ist Gasol eee bea ea ae 
‘Ye appear in every thing may bring my rain { 
Follow your envious courses, men sien Of senlon 
‘You have christian warrant for 'em, and, no dot, 
In time will tind their ft rewards. "That seal, 
‘You ask with such a violence, the king 
‘Mine and i moa) a his own hand gave 





Bade me cy 


oy it, with the place and bonour, 
; and, to conirm his 
~patents 








Sen. Thon arta proud tetris 
Ee, Proud lr, thoa tet 
hours Surrey durst better 
aesdeanmn ie 
‘on. 
‘hou tlt sn, 0b hin boaling and 
Of noble Buckingham, my aig hl 
‘The heads of all thy brother eardinala 


(With thoy ad al i ist esd en 
Wop ao x dng ‘your policy a 
‘You sent me deputy 


Tr Boa Ml setsole oot ng, foo 
That might have merey on the fault thou gav's 


Whilst iness, out of holy pity, 
oes ees oe sfc! 
‘This, and all else 


‘This talking lord ean lay upon my eredit, 


ay 
‘L answer is most false. ‘The dake by Jaw 
Found his deserts: how innocent I was. 


puEPEnge—] Mean, winin some nour, see woe (5) 
on 


ness, 

Since you provoke me, shall be most notorious — 

My ln of Nort" ona tly al, 
at 


‘Worwe than th ecring bl, when the brown weash 
Lay kissing in your arms, Jord eardinal. 
Wor. How ‘much, methinks, I could despise 
Sus man ; 
But that T am bound in chavity against it 
‘Non. Those articles, my lord, are in the king’s 
hand: 
But, thus much, they are foul ones. 
Wor. So much fairer 
And spotless shall mine innocence arise, 
When the king knows my truth, 
Sua. ‘This cannot save you: 
T thank my memory, T yet remember 
‘Some of these articles ; and out they shall, 
Now, if you can, blush and ery guilty, cardinal, 
‘You'll show a little honest 





hat Fn the way,” he. 
‘The pronoun would be mor in pase, perhaps, before daze," In 8 
‘ovooquent line bee 

2 dare wale a sounder mam” Re, 


oe 
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‘ness, Indeed, the contruction 









‘Which, sines of ‘you, and 
Twill wot taint my amouth with. 

‘Cua, © my lord, 
‘Press not a falling man too far! "tis virtue: 
‘His fuults Te open to the laws; Tet 
Not you, corect him. My heart weeps to see im 

of his great self 

‘Sun, 


01 é “ise 
io a tt, Cade, ) Pali, Leptin epaabi 
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About the ‘back tho great seal to us, ‘To cnduro more miseries and greater far, 
‘The king sball know it, and, no doubt, shall thank | ‘Than my weak-hearted enemies dare offer — 


Coxe. 
[Exeunt all except Worse. | Is your displeasure with the king. 
IS you Wor. 8 Gt ean i 
Farowell ! long farewell to all my greatness ! Caoxt. The next is, that sir Thomas More is 
i of man he chosen 





00h, 
bladders, 

‘This many summers in a sea of glory : ‘more, 
But far my doth: my high-blown pride | | Gaon, That Cranmer i retard with welcome, 
‘At length ‘me; and now has left me, | Tnstall'd lord archbishop of Canterbury. 
‘Weary and old with service, to the ‘Wor. That's news indeed, 
Of a rude stream, that must for ever hide me, ‘Last, that the lady Anne, 
‘Vain pomp and glory of this world, T hate ye! | Whom the king hath in secrcey long 
T feel my heart new open’. O, how ‘Dhis day was in open as his queen, 


‘There is, betwixt that we would aspire ‘about her coronation. 

Tere ot Eee aa "Yon tere waste eight that pid me dn, 
‘More pangs and fears than wars or women have ; O Cromwell, 

And when be falls, he falls like Lucifer, ‘The king has gone, ‘mo; all my 
Never to hope again — Tn that One wotan I have lot for ever : 








Enter Cnowweix,, amasedly, Upon my smiles. Go, get thee from me, Cromwell; 
‘Tam a poor fall’n man, unworthy now 
Why, how now, Cromwell ! | Mo be thy lord and master sock the king 
Cnow. I have no power to speak, sir. (Chat, Treg may neers!) Thre cd him 
On ‘What, amaz’d ‘and how true thou art: he will advance thee; 
At my mifrtanca can thy spit wonder, Some little memory of me will sir him 
‘A great man should decline? ‘Nay, an you weep, | (I know his noble not to let 
Tam fall’ indeed. 
Cnox. 
Wor. 
Never eo truly happy, 
= eee pepe atte 
A all 
A still and quict conscience. ‘The king has cur’d | Bear witness, all that have not hearts of iron, 
T humbly thank his and from these shoul Tae ata bo eg tg 
vam 
Y aes as For orer and for over dil be your. 
These ruin'd pillars, out of pity, taken ‘Wor, Cromwell, I did not think to shed a tear 
‘A load would sink a navy—too ruck honour: | Yn all my miseries; but thou hast fore’d me, 
©, 'tis a burden, Cromwell, ’tis a burden, Out of thy honest truth, to play the woman. 
‘Too heavy for a'man that hopes for heaven t Lot's dry our eyes: and thus far hear me, Cromwell; 
‘Crowe 1 am glad your grace has mode that | And,—vhen 1 am ‘an I shall bes 
right use of it ‘And sleep in dull cold marble, where no mention 
Wor, I hope I have: Tam able now, methinks, | OF me more must be heard of,——eay, Ttanght thee, 
(Out of « fortitude of soul I feel,) Say, Wolsey,—that once trod the ways of glory, 
(2) O18 test, hop, (9 01d ext, im, 
Dio} Intern, 


on 


SS 
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thee 5 

ion wins not more than honesty. 
Say Fgh and cary gone py 
To silence envious tongues. Boj 
Let all the ends thou 


= cheruh peer te oor oat 





‘Thy God's, and truth’s ; then if thou fall’st, 0) 


with half 

I serv’d my king, he would not in mine age 

Bde da enemies, 
Casic. Corl are ae 


‘Farewell 
‘Thatayes cout! ay lop td aia a 
[zen 








ACT IY, 


SCENE I—A Street in Westminster, 


Enter teo Gentlemen, meeting. 


1 Grwr. You are woll met ones again, 
2 Guwt, 


1Gexr, “You Sista ee 


and be 
The lay Anne post fom her eoronaton 
Ga, "Dis all my busines. At our lst 


he ak of Hagan cae fm i i 
1 Grr, "Tin very too: but that time ofl’ d 


i, gone 0 

fe *Tis well : the citizens, 

1 ex her sotys a l  eae 

(As, let Yom have their rights, they are ever 
forwanl) 


Tn celebration of this ve hers 


Never grate, 
better taken, sir. [tains, 
“2 Gave, May I be bold to ask what tht con 
That paper in your band? 





coronation, 
duke of Suffolk is the first, and claims 
‘Toe high-storand; net tho dake of Norfolk, 
Hi ta be eal manta; rere 
Guxr. I thank you, sir; aera 


customs, 

Ties lara boon boaan is rome 

Bat, T beseech you, what's become 

‘The proses dager bow gos Mee baie 





[Trumpets. 


‘The trumpets sound: stand close, the queen is 


‘coming. 


1 Grwr, ; 
Procasion witha gre 


= Ey) a 
iP ol th 


Aa yp if 


And 
Musi. | pep 
jis Dorset 
fe 
(1) 01 em Ryan, 
(© Aud the tate marriage, We.) 


purse and mace before 


rd ana, wih 
4 pis cases 


5. 





in his coat of rina, and on his Read 
‘That ia, Stevens says, “the 


it aaah 
birds te Me I 


i 


ist od 


And that the ear] of 


aot tv] 


T never saw before. Great-bellied women, 
‘That had not half a week to go, like rams 
In tho old time of war, would shake the press, 
And make ’em reel before “em. No man living 
Could say, This te soy wife, there ; all were woven 
So st sly in one pic 
One ut what fllow'd? 
8 Guwr, tg hs eel 


Cane ta J whore she knead and sant 


Coat ow ie Spine se 

‘Then Fast corral as gee eet 
‘When by the archbishop of Canterbury 

Ste had ll the royal makings of a geen; 

‘As, holy oil, Edward Confessor’s crown, 

‘Tho rod, and bird of peace, and all such emblems 
Laid nobly on her: which perform’d, the choir, 
‘With all the choicest music of the kingdom, 
‘Together sung Te Dewn. So she % 
‘And with the same fall state pao'd back again 
To York-place, where the feast is held. 

1 Gxxr. Sir, you must no more call it York= 


‘that is, 
or sine the arta dat tds ot 
"Tis now the King’ and cal’ Whitehall 
T know its 
inw lately alter that dhe old namo 





‘Wore thoso that went on each side of the queen ? 
3 Ga, Becket salir 3S es 


inchester, 
(only pote ou tho Mog’ wortary) 


The other, London. 
2 Gur, ‘Ho of Winchester 


Isha no great good lover of the arehishp' 


‘The virtaous Oraumer. 
8 Guxr, ‘All the Tand knows that : 


However, yet there is no great breach ; when it 
comes, 

Cranmer will find a friend will not shrink from 
him. 


(2 Gewr, Who may that be, T it 
see y pray you 

‘an nck te wih he King ad ly 
‘A worthy friend.—The king 


Yes, without al dat— 


Coe; es fe shall 
Ts to the court, tl eyes by gaa 


‘rie sae i aoe ay ther put of Shak 
Sheng ot of ye pat, 
fo, of ao, Pls 


a3 froma “rial 
icaatins o ny er 


KING HENRY THE EIGHTH. 





(somnn st. 
jig 1 can command, As I walk thither, 
Till tell yo more, 
Bors, You may command us, sir. 
[Excunt, 


Was 
Gurr, Yes, madam ; but, I think,+ ‘grace, 
‘Out of the pain you oy ee 
‘Kara, Pr'ythee, good Grifith, tll me how he 
If wal, ho stopp'd before me, happily, 

‘For my examy 

Gur, Well, the voice goes, madam = 
For after the stout earl Ni 


(As a man sorely tainted) to his answer, 
fall sick and grew ao il 
‘He could not sit his 5 
Kara, Alas, ‘man! 
hho came to 


Eguocueme 
‘Kar, So may be ret; his 


ts ei ire pea in, 
‘And yet with chavity:—He 

(Of en abounded slsmudhs* ener ranking 
‘Himself with prinoes; one that, by suggestion, 


(#) Oud text, toast, (1) Pest folio, Mande. 


ee ee 
cece en 





ee 


8 
aE 





Meat te Ngo Her ay he Mog | iat he nen 
‘dumm ¢" we incline to believe, rightly. ‘nie made, conoeiving td to bea 
iets tie eek eae pom senda) Theirs eke 
tse a pet chs Sonor, Span a once vi rae Oy 
‘* — Prom his cradle Ff 
erase eit 


saat Ses Pape ahd vse yok Wah asd Wr Oe 
4 








j Hine t 
au A 





iat HER; 
Bane 


a3 Sif 
Hel 
Hil 


and solemn 
good wench, let's 
gentle 


asleep 
ict, 
For fear we wake her ;—soflly, 


sa iaatitons 


T nam'd my knell, whilst T sit 
‘On that celestial harmony I go to, 
[Sad 


down 4 





of peace, where are ye? are Fo 


Tes not you Teal 


None, madam. 
Kam, No! Sew you not, oon now,'s Blased 


Sar yo none enter since T 





Kx 
‘They are harsh nnd heavy to me, [Music ceases. 


far. ‘you note 

‘How much her grace is alter’d on the sudden ? 

‘How long her face is drawn’? how pale she looks, 
‘And of an earthy cold !* Mark her eyes ! 
Guar. She is going, wench 5 pray, ray. 
Par. 


hor! 


Enter a Messenger, 


Mase An’t ke 
Fes Fon area sauey flow 
Tamaya ae Foto 
‘You are to blame, 
‘Knowing she will not lose her wonted greatness, 
To usoso rude behaviour: go to, kn: 
Mase. T humbly do ontreat your highns” 


My Ine malo m nomanney. ‘There is staying 
itleman, sent from the king, to see you. 
aires Addit him entrance, Grit bat hia 


Tedbeasersites again, 
[Beeunt Grweere and Messenger, 


Reenter Gnwwerrn, with Carveres. 


Tf my sight fil not, 
‘You should be Jord ambassador from the emperor, 
‘My royal nephow,-and your name Capueius, 
Car. Madan, the simo,—your servant, 
Rare, 0, my lord, 





‘And ofan earthy cold! ‘Tha Vine Is imperfect. Should we 
¥ © Her bond ofan eacthy old "t 
1 Ad ft oo arty cok 


KING HENRY THE EIGHTH. 





= 


‘[ecese 
iat ea i 
Wha i tr sre wth? | 
tie or sec sour grace the ht 


‘a ta old ‘visit 
Win gine fnnch for your weakness, aad by 


Soc 


sare tn 

pert gr pk, 
"Tis tke aa ‘execution : 
That ey given in time, bad cor 


Bet now Tam comforts here, but prayers 
How dase ghost 
See. ‘Madam, im good health, 
be over do} snd ever oar 
Wien oP well with worms, and my poor 


Banish the Kingdom !—Patenee, ix dha Teter, 
Te yu wie Joe ono 


(Ging to Rianne 
‘Karn. Sir, I most humbly pray you 

‘This to my lord tho king. 
Car, ‘Most willing, madam. 


‘Kara. Tn which I have commended to his good- 
ness 


1a i ea 
women, that 80 


Uj 

Hive folow'd bath ny foranes z 

‘Of which there is not one, I dare avow, 

(And now T shoal ot) bat ROSS 

Hr vito snd Sem boi of tay 

Fos honesty wo dest exe 

git geod bused, ar hi Leg 
And, bee om men are happy that shall have 


But poverty eould never from me: 
‘Thal toy maey hare thefe wages ely gota 
‘And something over to remember me 





tr, Cole's annotator would stp the dofleleney by resting — 
And ofan earthy enténen.” 
ipl! sm be andl] ‘That Bren though he were = wel 


= 


act tJ KING HENRY THE EIGHTH. [sounn a. 

1 heaven tad plead to hare grea me onger | Out of this word: tll hn, in death T bw’ 
F . 

And able means, we had not parted thus. For so I will.—Mine eyes grow dim—Farewell, 

‘Thowo are the whole contetta:—and, good my | My lol-—-Chiit, Sewell Nay, Patenes, 
Tord, ‘You must not leave me yot: I must to bed ; 

By that you love the dearest in this world, Call in more women.—When T am dead, good 

‘Aa you wish christian peace to souls departed, wen! 

Stand these poor people’s friend, and urge the | Let mo be usd with hononr 5 strew mo over 


King ‘With maiden flowers, that all the world may 
‘To do me this Inst right.) know 
Car, By heaven, T will; T.was a chaste wifo to my grave: embalm me, 
Or let me lose the fashion of man f ‘Then lay me forth ; although unqueen’d, yet like 
‘Karn T thank yoo, honest lord, Remember | A queen, and daoghter to king, inter me, 
‘ean 0 tn0%0.— 


me 
In all hunility unto his highness : 
Say his long trouble now is passing | 








ACT V. 


SCENE I—London. A Gallery in the Palace, = 





Enter Ganowven, Bishop of Winchester, a Page 
swith a torch before him, 


Gan. It’s one o'clock, boy, is’t not? 
Bor. Tt hath struck, 
Gan. ‘These should be hours for necessities, 
Not for delights ; times to repair our nature 
With comforting repose, and not for us 
‘To waste these times, 


Enter Sir Tuomas Lovet, 


Good hour of night, sir Thomas. 

‘Whither so Into? 

Tov, Camo you from tho king, my lord ? 

Gan, T did, sir Thomas; and loft him at primero 
With the duke of Suffolk. 

Tov. T imust to him, too, 
Before he go to bed. I'll take my leave. 

Gan. Not yet, sir Thomas Lovell, What's 

the matter? 
Tt sooms you are in haste: an if there be 
No great offence belongs tot, give your friend 
Some touch of your late business: affairs, that walk 
658 








spivits do) at midnight, have 
asc apa iy ape ae 
Tov. le dee ‘My lord, T love you: 
And durst commend a secret to your ear 
Muck weigher dan this work." The queen's is 
‘They say, in great oxtromity ; and fear'd, 
‘She'll with the labour end, 

‘Tho fruit she goes with 





Gan. 
I pray for heartily ; that it may find 
Good ze, and Ure: bt foe the ta, he 
I wish it grubb’d up now. 
oye Amen; and pee 
i my 

Sis's spool efeciare sad, ones ag 
Deserve our bettor wishes. 

Gan, But, sit, sir,— 
‘Hear me, sir Thomas: you're a gentleman 
‘Of mine own way ; I know you wise, religious 5 
And, let me tell yoo, it will never be 
*pwill not, sir Thomas Lovell, take"t of tme,— 
Till Cranmer, Cromwell, her two hands, and sho, 
Sleep in their graves, 


a 





fitted 


oh 


should have ta'en some pains to 
‘Yourself and your aoowsers; and to 


heard 














SCENE I.—Lobby before the Councit-Chamber. * 


Enter Onaxacun ; Servants, Door-keeper, de, > 


attending. 


Cnax. I hope I am not too Into; and yet the 
gentleman, 
‘That was sent to mo from the coun, pray’d me 
To make great haste,—All fast? what means 
this?—Ho! 
Who waits there ?—Sure, you know me? 
D, Kune. Yes, my lord ; 
But yet I eannot help you, 
D, Rick. Than ud eae oh OB Yonh 
Kune. Your grace must wait till you 
ceall'd for, 


Enter Doctor Burrs, 


naw. So. 
Burrs, [Aside] This is a pieco of malice, I 
‘am glad, 
T came this way 10 happily: the kin 
Shall understand it presently, 
on 





‘Bait Burrs. 


naw, [Anide.] 

‘The king’s physician ; as ho pase along, 

‘How earnestly he east his eyes upon me 

Pray heaven, he sound not my disgrace! For 
certain, 


"Tis Butts, 


This is of laid by some that hate me, 

(Goat tara’ thee arte T never sought. her 
malice) 

To quench mine honour: they would sbame to 
make me 

Wait else at door ; 1 fellow-counsellor, 

"Mong boys, grooms, and lackeys. "But their 
leaoures 

Must be fll und T attend with patience. 





; at a window above, the Krxo and Burrs, 


T'll show your grace the strangest 


sight— 
K, Hex, What's thot, Butts? 
errs. I think your highness say this’ many a 
ay. 
vee 





K. Hex, Boy of me, whore ist 
‘There, my lord : 
as igh pain of his grace of Canterbury 





Who holds his state at door, 'mongst pursui 
rants, 
Pages, and footboys. 
K. Hew. Ha! “tis he, indeed : 


Is this the honour they do one another ? 

"Tis well thore’s one above ‘em yet. 
thought 

‘They had parted so much honesty among ’em, 

At least good manners, as not thus to suffer 

‘A san of his place, and so near our favour, 

‘To dance attendance on their lordships? pleasures, 

‘And at the door too, like n post with packets, 

By holy Mary, Butts, there's knavery 

‘Let ’em alone, and draw the curtain close ; 

Wo shall hear’ more anon. — 


T had 








‘Tue COUNCH- CHASER." 

Enter the Lord Chaveellor, the Dose of Serronx, 
the Doxe of Nonrorx, Earn of Sunsey, 
Lord Chamberlain, Ganoxem, anal Cnow- 
watt. The Chancellor places Aimaclf at 
the upper end of the table on the Toft hand, 
a. Sing 1 eid lone Re aaa 
Ancumsuor of Caxrmununy, 
teat themselves in order on each side Come 
wat at the lower end, ox wcretary. 


Cuax. Speak to the business, master secretary: 
‘Why are we met in council ? 
Cnom. 
The chief cause concerns his grace of Canterbury. 
‘Gan. Has he had knowledge oft? 
Cox, Yeu. 
Non, 





“A Gouncal,Tae bout Wi CR An tbh, 
placed ander the tet Lm 












Cuan. ‘Tis now too certain : 
‘How much more is his life in value with him? 
‘Would I were fairly out on’t. 

Cuone. "My mind gave mo, 


Against —hose the devil 

is man honesty 

A his dpe only enn at— 

‘Ye blow tho firw that burns ye; now have at yo ! 


plane Soares earns them; he takce his 


Gan, Dread sovereign, how much are we bound 
to heaven be 


Tn daily thanks, that gave us such a 
Noon ‘and wise, but most 
Petey 





Thin and bare} Tho old text has, hin and have." ‘Mae 

ope made the noremary emendtirn. 

Tailaplace} "A tection of Howe j the ol copies hang, | 
694 








‘These lazy knaves?—Ye've made a fine hand, 


‘There’s a trim rabble let in: are all these 
‘Your faithful friends o” the suburbs? We shall 


As T live, 
lame me fort, 10 ay ye all 
on ore 
bombards,” when 5 


gue your bea ace, 
Bons. You ¥ the care got up othe rails 
Tl pick * you o'er the pales [Becunt, 








‘Tho merry songs of peace to all his neighbours : 
God shall be truly lauown ; and those about her 
From her shall read® the perfect way of honour, 
And by those claim their greatness, not hy blood. 
Nor shall this peace sleop with her’ hot as when* 
‘The bird of wonder dies, the maiden phasnix, 





‘Hor ashes new create another heir, 
‘As great in ndmiration as herself; 
Il she leave her blessedness to one, 
(When heaven shall eall her from this cloud of 


darkness) 
‘Who from the sacred ashes of her honour 


dot erie) | Sarton see ev en ae Be he 





‘pve ulep with ors Wut as when, te) THe 


ng ame 


oor 





ast ¥) KING HENRY THE EIGHTH. [scree 


Shull star-tike rise, in fame as she T thank ye all To Jord 
‘And elk avr teamei pene ee Perper eS Deholden’ 





teeror, ‘have receiv'd mack honour by your presence, 

‘That wore the vrraats (ois chosen infant, "ye sal Sad mo Wake Teed the ty, 
thon be his, and like a vine grow to him; Jord s— 

‘Wherever the bright sun of heaven shall shine, | Ye mnst all see tho queen, and she must thank ye, 
His honour and the greatness of his namo She will be sick else. "This day, no mam think 
Shall be, and make new nations: he shall flourish, | F'as business at his house; for all shall stay= 
And, like a mountain cedar, reach his branches’ | ‘This little one shall make it holiday.  [Baeunt 
‘To all the plane aboat hint>—oorhilren’s 
Shall see this, and bless heaven, 
XK, Hrs. ‘Thou wonders. EPILOGUE, 
Terrien the lag ot Bogat "stom to one this play 

princess; many see her, one can never: 
Tepe may aprely All that are here: some come to take | 
‘Would T had known no more! but she must die,— | And sleep an wet or two; Dut those, we 
She 


must, the saints must have her—yet a | We've frighted with bree "tis clear, 
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‘this kind, he bas placed earlier than was conformable to history."—Scannom. 








CYMBELINE 


“Tue Tragedie of Cymbeline” is one of the seventeen plays, the earliest known edition 
of which is the folio of 1623. When produced, or when first acted, we have, as usual, 
no means of determining; but Malone is perhaps not far wrong in supposing it was written 
in 1609, as about that period there is good reason for believing Shakespeare wrote “Tho 
Tempest,” and ‘Tho Winter’s Tale:” and the marked similarity in the versifcation of 
those plays and that of Cymbeline, indicates that the threo were composed at no distant 
dato from each other. 

‘Tho main incident of the plot—tho wager on tho chastity of the hervine—appears to 
have been taken from a story in Boccaccio (Day 2, Nov. 9), of which an abstract will be 
found in the “ Illustrative Comments.” ‘This novel was a favourite evidently, for it has 
been translated and paraphrased many times. One modification of it occurs in the amusing 
collection of stories called, “ Westward for Smelts, or The Water-mans fare of mad merry 
‘Western wenches,” ée., which Steevens and Malone assort was printed in 1603. If they 
fare correct, this réchaufé of Boceaccio's fable may have contributed to the composition ot 
“Qymbeline,” but no edition of it earlier than 1620, and of that only one copy, is now 
known to exist. The events in this story are laid in England during the reigns of Henry 
VI. and Edward IV., and the villain of it, instead of being conveyed to tho lady’s chamber 
in a chest (as described in the Italian and French versions), hides himself beneath her 
bed. 

‘The historical facts and allusions in “ Cymbeline” were seemingly derived from Holinshed ; 
but the important and delightful episode that introduces us to Belarius and the stolen princes, 
‘we may conclude was Shakespeare's own invention ; unless the germ of it were found in some 





older play upon which the present was founded. 


Berures Seyret. 


Orocumuixs, King of Britain. 

Goroanrvs, } sons to Cymbeline, disguised under the names of Povrponn and 
Anvmusos, Capwat, ond supposed to be Sons to Morgan. 
Crorms, Son to the Queen by @ former Husband, 

Laonarvs Poernumus, Husband to Imogen. 

Bpuanrve, « banished Lord, disgwioad wader the meme of Moncax, 
Conmanros, a Physician. 

‘Prmamto. 

‘Two British Captains. 

‘Tea British Gentlemen, 

4 Sootheayer. 

‘Two British Gaolers. 


Garos Tivos, General of the Roman Forees 
Laonmmo, 
Tiallan Gewtiemen, 
Pauaato, 
4 Roman Captain. 
4 French Gentloman, Friend of Philari. 
‘A Spanish Gentleman, Friend of Philario. 
A Dutch Gentleman, Friend of Philario, = 


Quam, Wife to Cymbeline, 
Imoann, Daughter to Cymbeline, by « former Queen. 
Huuay, « Lady attending on Imogen. 


Lords, Ladies, Roman Senators, Tribunes, Ojicers, Soldiers, Muticians, Messengers, 
Apparitions, and Attendants, 


SCENE,—Sometimes in Baivarx, sometimes in Tray. 











ACTIL 
SCENE I—Britain. The Garden of Oymbeline’s Palace, 


Enter Two Gentlemen, 


1Gaxr. You do not moot » man but frowns: 
‘our bloods 
‘No more obey the heavens, than our courtiers’— 
Still seemers—do the king's." 
. ver Naa 


No mors otey ihe beorens, than our coward — 
‘Bi eermers—ae he Baye) 








a 







eon ymin he nae 
pt ser 
ire ao 
EE, = 
CS My 
“Der bina name obey the Heavens res 
Pree : f 
geereeae, is 
Baoan amen” aioe 
‘Thus stands the the folie. Amid & flood ae 


0 ot tyne “ ale 
Sr miso args, ne at en ence sll Fi 








it 




















(Always reserv'd my holy duty) what 
‘His rage ean do on me you must be gone; 








‘Aud T shall here abide the hourly shot 

OF angry eyes; not comforted to 

‘Hut that there is this jewel in the world, by 

‘That T may see again, ‘And with mine eyes I'll drink the words you send, 
"ost, My queen! my mits! | ‘Thoogh ink be made of gal 

©, lndy, weep no more, lest I give eauso 

19 be suspected (2) 01d ant, Paro’, 














acr 1) 


One. 
(roti es 
‘They wero again together : you have 
Not afer our command, AWvay with her, 


‘Quues. ene 
Dear lady daughter, apes fn 
Leave us to ourselves; and make ‘some 
comfort 


Out of your bet nic. 
"of blood bh firey 
day ; and, 
epae oP ene 
[Beeunt Cvsemenoce and Lords. 


Queen, Fie you must give way : 


Enter Prsasto, 


Hire is your gervant-—How now, sit What 
Pus, My lord your eon drew on my muster, 


ores Hat 
No harm, T trust, is dotie? 

Pis. ‘There might have been, 
at hats mane rar a tn gh 
And had no help of anger; they were parted 
By gentlemen at hand. otis 

on "te 
Tao, owe oniscy Sihodetionty be kas 
his part— 
‘To draw upon an exile !—O brave air !— 
would they were in Afric both together 
Lei eae 
Too goor-ack.— Why came you ‘your 


Yin Ox ba onto she essen 


me 
‘To bring him to the haven : left these notes 
OF what commands I should be subject to, 


‘When t pleas’d you to employ me. 
Quaen. bho ‘This hath been 


‘Yous Rilihalpe veal 2 ao ag sie bae 
He will remain 0, 
Ps, 


Two. 


1# pray you, speak with me: you shall at least 
Go's sy lord abound: forte me, lear me. 
[Baeunt, 


CYMBELINE. 





([scexe mi, 


SCENE Il.—The same, A public Place, 
Enter Crores and Two Lords. 


1 my shirt were Body, then to ait it 
hurt him’ 
aie [Aside] No, faith ; not 00 much as 


1 Leas Warsi Mibody a, paomae 
carcass if he be not hurt: it isa throughfare for 


lection, sho is damned, 

FB Fah gated a her 
brain go not "sa good sign, 

tot hore soc waal loan of ber a 


ini 


aging i aE 


ae 


‘Tho smallness of 








every sail: if he should write, 
were a 





He Rt 
ae 
aE i Wei ‘s 


an 
Hee terete 
ae Baa. Heiny 
be we ul inulis 


no 











SCENE V.—Britain, A Zoom in Cymbeline’s 
Palace. 


Enter Quaex, Ladies, and Comnzaus, 


not, Whilst he des. round gather 


Make hate? rho tau to nl of tha? 
1 Lape, I, madam. 

Qurxn. Dispatch — [Bxeunt Ladies. 
‘Now, master doctor. have you brought, those drugs? 


Con, Tesh tae esc ia hero they 3, 


But I boswech your grace, without 
My presse on me ask,—wherefore yau have 


‘That I did ox Jom’ 
lS a the forces 
of es ty apa ee 


* Conetusloas) Rsperimest, 





We count not worth the hanging,—but none 
b 


ua — 

To try the vigour of thom, and apply 

Allayments to their net ; and by them gather 
soveral virtues and effects. 

Con, ‘Your highness 
Shall from this practice but make hard your heart: 
Besides, the seeing these effects will be 
Both noisome and infectious, 

©, content thee — 
[side] Ter comes a ftierng Psa; pen him 








Will [first work : he’s for his master, 
‘And enemy to my son. 
Enter Prsaxto, 
‘How now, Pisanio !— 


Dector, your serio for this time is coded 5 
Your own way. 
on, [Aside] T do suspect you, 
sel he Le beoe 

‘Hark thee, a word {70 Prsaxro. 
Gon. [aide] 1 do ne ik er She doth think 


Strange ling’ring poisons: T do know her spirit, 
Se ging iy wb 


A drug of such damn’ nature, ‘Those whe hos 
Will st yam al ta ere eles os 
Which "l prove on eats and 


Piet ater se tar Fl but there is 
17 














Arma me, audacity, from head to foot! 
Or, like the Parthian, Ushall flying fight ; 
Rather, seb fly. 

Into, [Reade:]*** He is one of the noblest note, 
to whove kindneswes T aim moat infnitely tied, 
Reflect upon him accordingly, aa you value your 
‘rut. Taoxaros. 
So far T read aloud: 

But oven the very middle of my heart 

Ts warmed by the ost, and takes® it thankfully — 
‘You are as weleome, sir, as T 

Hare words to bid you, and shall find it 0 

In all that I can do. 

Tacn. ‘Thanks, fairest Indy. — 

What ! are mon mad? “ith nature given them 
eyes 

“To sce this pl anh a a op 

Of tea and land, which gan disinguih "ist 

‘The fiery orbs above, and the twinn'd stones 

Upon the number'd? beach? und ean we not 

Partition make with spectacles 60 ‘ious 

"Twixt fair and foul? ei 


(9) 00d eas, tate 








Atte riod 





mfr ah ri nal beach 
rh nme 








Ino, ‘What makes your admiration ? 
Taal Ds cata ks? Gn ee Sw Spa Sa 


in ws wel ati he oy, and 
Contemn with mows the other: nor the fi 
ec ran ner es 
Be wisely defnito : nor?’ the appetite ; 
Slattery, to such neat excellence oppos'd 


‘Should make desire vomit 
Not so allur'd to foed.* 
Into. What is the matter, trow 2 
Tac ‘The cloged will, — 





‘That satiate yot uneatsfied desire, 
‘That ab both Ald and raning,—rarening ft 
by 





Deze my man’s abode where Tid leave him 
‘He's strange and poevieh.¢ 
fewaduaeseay 
amy ster ra voit tian and etal 
a Bhinespenre's rons iru be snereands 
inte ar ing ‘Poul give" os he nas 
oe Sos ee ome a 
‘Serene Note ares Leds ta ® 
4 eee wk ith Te ol, 











Con my tet Tal, 1 Wink that man—oho | 


Two, Wil my Jord sy a? 

Tacx, Ay, madam ; with his eyes in food with 
: 

karewios iy, 

Tei ep tn ees is Pods, But, heavens 

‘Some men are much to blame. 

Tio. Not he, I hope. 

Tao. Net hs ut yt heaven's uty tovards 

Be us’d more thankfully, Tn himself, *t is much ; 

In I account his,—beyond all talents.* 

Xi Tam bound to wonder, I am bound 


to0. 
. ‘What do. sir? 
Tacu. Two creatures a 

Am T one, sir? 


Took on me: what wreck discern you in’ me 
your pity’? 
Lamentable! What, 
* contnoen wll my lord he eli ereeh yout) This Is 
“Continue ely Ht ith, bee rot” 


ia aera 
Ba ns ot ae are po, peer 
Meee And ho al we confine ilo" 
: ia ee uch 
tm 1 acount hae bey 5 
Se eee ee ena et er tae cae 
Best gik Spork iyo a ess By ae 


. “cnn he, Reyond al alent — 
‘eiist Tamme se 
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Guo. Why, so T 
how Did 


then a whore 
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upon an up-east to be hit away ! 
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ono, No, my lord [Aside.] nor erop tho 
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act 1] 


nor the voice of unpaved eunuch to boot, ean 
never ameud. (Bzeunt Musicians. 
2 Loup. Here comes the king. 
Cro. Tam glad I was up 20 late, for that's 
the reason [ was up so carly: ho eannot choose 
but take this servieo I have done fatherly. 





Enter Crupenave and Queex. 
Good morrow to your majesty, and to my gracious 
mother. 

Cyat, Attend you here the door of our stern 

daughter ? 
Will she not forth? 

Cro. T have assailed her with musio,* but she 
vouchsafes no notice. 

Cra. The exile of her minion is too new 
She hath not yet forgot him: somo more tine 
Must wear tho print of his remembrance out + 
And then she’s yours. 

Quzex. Yuu are mot bound to the king, 
Who lets go by no vantages that may 
Prefer you to his daughter. Frame yourself 
‘To orderly solicits and bo fended 
aptiess of the season; make denials 
Teme ‘your services ; 60 soem, as if 
‘You were inspir’d to do those duties which 
You tender to her j that you in all obey her, 
Save when command to your dismission tends, 
‘And therein you are sencless, 

Cto. 




















Senseless! not s0. 


Enter a Messenger. 


‘Mes. Solike you, sir, ambassadors from Rome ; 
‘The one is Caius Lucius. 
Cys. 





A worthy fellow, 

“Albeit he comes on angry purpose now ; 

But that’s no fault of his: wo must receive him 

‘According to the honour of his sender ; 

And towards himself, forespent on us, 

We must extend our notice.—Our dear son, 

‘When you have given good morning to your mis- 
‘tres 


8, 
Attend the queen and us; we shall bave need 
To employ you towards this Roman.—Come, our 
‘quoen. 
(cunt Coos, Ques, Lords, 


pet Wp ee if not, 


—By your leave, ho!— 
- (Knocks, 











Cho. If she be uy 
Let her lie atill and 
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T know her women are about her: what 

If T do line one of their hands? "Tis gold 

Which buys admittance ; off it doth ; yea, and 
ukes 

Diana's rangers false* themselves, yield up 

‘Their deer to the stand o” the ateuler 5 and "tis 

gold 

Which males tho true man Kilfd, and saves the 

ef’; 

me hangs both thief and true man : 

what 

Can it not do and undo? I will make 

One of her women lawyer to me 5 for 

T yet not understand tHe ease myself.— 















Nay, son 


By your leave. [Anocks. 
Enter a Lady. 
Lapy. Who’s there that knocks ? 
Co. A gentleman. 
Lapy, ‘No more? 
Cro. Yes, and a gentlewoman’s son. 
Lavy. That’s more 


‘Than some, whose tailors are as dear as yours, 
Can justly. boast of. What's your lordship's 
pleasure? 
Cro. Your lady's person : is sho ready ? 
Lapy. age : 
‘To keep her chamber. 
Cyo. There's gold for you ; sell me your good 
report. 
Lavy. How! my good name? or to report of 


you 
‘What I shall think is good ? 


Ay 





The princess! 


Enter Inoaen. 


Cio. Good-morrow, fairest sister; your sweet 
hand. ‘(Bait Lady. 
Ino. Goad norrow air. You lay ou too much 


For rchtsing but trouble: the thanks T give 
telling you that I am poor of thauks, 
And ek ean spare them. 
Cho. Still, I swear I love you. 
Iwo. If you but said s0, ‘twere as deep with 
mie: 
If you swear still, your recompense is still 
‘That T regard it not. 
Cio. This is no answer. 
To, But that you shall not say, I yield being 
silent, oe 
T would not speak. I pray you, spare me . 
T ahallunfod'equal dscourteay 


{in Marlowe's“ Tamburiine the Grea," Pat L A:t 11. e.3:—= 
And make hls folie his faith unto the kings” 
725 


ace 1] 


‘To your best kindness ; one of your great knowing 
Should learn, being taught, forbearance, 

Cro. To leave you in your madness, "t were my 

sin: 

I will not. 

Imo. Fools are not mad folks, 

Cro. ‘Do you call me foo! ? 

Ino. As I am mad, I do: 
If you'll be patient, I'll no more be mad ; 
‘That cures us both. I am much sorry, sir, 
You put mo to forget a lady’s manners, 

being so verbal: and learn now, for all, 
Tas T, which know my heart, do here pronounce, 
By the very truth of it, I care not fer you; 
‘And am a0 near the lack of charity — 
To accuse myself,—1 hate you; which I bad 
rather 

‘You felt, than make’t my boast. 

Cro. ‘You sin against 
Obedience, which you owe your father. For 
‘The contract you pretend with that base wretch, — 
One bred of alms, and foster’d with cold dishes, 
‘With scraps o” the court, 
And though it be allow’d in meaner parties— 
Yet who than he more mean ?—to knit their eoula 
(On whom there is no more dependency 
But brats and beggary) in sclf-Bgur’d knot ; 
‘Yet you are curh'd from that enlargement by 
‘The consequence 0” the erown ; and must not soil® 

‘8 base slave, 












ing for a livery, a squirc’s cloth, 
sntler,—not so eminent. 
0. Profane fellow! 
‘Wert thou the son of Jupiter, and no more 
But what thou art besides, thou wert too base 
To be his groom: thoa wert dignified enough, 
Even to the point of envy, if ’twere made 
Comparative for your virtues, to be styl'd 
‘The under-hangman of his kingdom ; and hated 
For being proferr’d so well. 
C10. ‘The south-fog rot hi 
Imo. He never ean mect more mischance than 
come 
To be but nam’d of thee. His meanest garment, 
That ever hath but clipp’d his body, is dearer 
In my respeet, than all the hairs abore thee, 
Were they all. made such men.— Low’ now, 
Pisanio ! 








Enter Prsaxto. 





Cro. His garment 1+ Now, the d 
Ino. To Dorothy my woman hie thee pre- 
sently — 
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1 In thee sear over, 
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(ecre 1. 
Cxo. His garment 1 
Ino. Tam aprited with a fool; 
Frighted, and anger’d worse.—Go, ad my woman 


‘Search for a jewel, that too casually 
‘Hath left mine arm: it was thy master’s ; 
me, 
HE Lwould lao fora revenne 
any king’s in Europe. I do thi 
Tsaw’t this morning : confident I am. 
Last night "twas on mine arm ; T kiss’d it: 





‘chrew 


T hope it be not gone to tell my lord 
That T kiss aught but he. 

Pus. 'T will not be lost. 

Ino. T hope #0: go and search. 

[Bait Prsasi. 

Co. ‘You have abus’d me:— 
His meanest garment | 

Tuo. Ays T ssid so, sir 


If you will make’t an action, call witness to’t. 
co. I will inform your father. 

Tuo. ‘Your mother too: 
She's my good lady ; and will conceive, I hope, 
But tho worst of me. So I leave you,® sir, 

‘To the worst of discontent. 

Cro. 

His meanest garment !—Well. 





SCENE IV.—Rome. dn Apartment in 
Philario’s House. 


Enter Postawaus and Prmvanro. 


Post. Fear it not, sir; I would I were 80 sure 
‘To win the king, as I am bold her honour 
Will remain hers. 

Pat. ‘What means do you make to him? 

Post. Not any ; but abide the change of time; 
Quake in the present winter’s state, ana wish 
‘That warmer days would come: in these seard 

hopes,* 
T barely gratify your love ; they failing, 
T must die much your debtor. 

Put. Your ve Iness, and your company, 
Orerpays all I can ee Dy ths jour king 
Hath heard of great Augustus’ Caius Lucius 
Will do’s commission throughly : and I think 
He'll grant the tribute, send the arrearages, 

Or ook upon ‘our Romans, whose remembrance 
Ts yet fresh in their grief. 

Post. I do believe, — 
Statist though I am none, nor like to be,— 

‘That this will prove a war; and you shall hear 




















act 11) 


Profess myself the winner of her honour, 
Together with your ring ; and not the wrouger 
OF her or you, having proceeded but 

By both your wills. 

Post. Tf you can make’t apparent 
"That you have tasted her in bed, my hand 
‘And fing is yours: if not, the foul opinion 
‘You had of her pure honour gains or loses 
‘Your sword or mine, oF masterless leaves® both 
‘To who shall find them, 

Tac. Sir, my circumstances 
Being so near the truth as I will make them, 
‘Must first induce you to believe : whose strength 
[ will confirm with oath ; which, I doubt not, 
You'll give me leave to spare, when you shall find 
You need it not, 

Post. Proceed. 

Tac. First, her bedchamber,— 
(Where, I confess, I slept not; but profess, 

Had that wan well worth watching.) it was hang’ 
With tapestry of silk and silver ; the story, 
Proud Cleopatra, when she met her Roman, 

“And Cydnus swelld above the banks, or for 

‘The press of boats or pride : a picee of work 

So bravely done, so rich, that it did strive 

In workmanship and value; which I wonder’d 
Could be so rarely and exactly wrought, 

Since the true life on’t was—* 














Post. This ix true 5 
And this you might have heard of here, by me, 
Or by sonne other. 

Tacs. More particulars 


Must justify my knowledge. 

Posr. 

Or do your honour injury. 

Tacit. ‘Phe chim 
Ts south the chamber ; and the chimney-picee, 
Chaste Dian bathing: never saw I figures 
So likely to report themselves: the utter 
‘Was as another Nature, dumb; outwent her, 
‘Motion and breath left out. 

Post. ‘This is a thing 
Which you might from relation likewise reap, 
Being, as itis, much spoke of. 

Tact. ‘The roof o’ the chamber 
With golden cherubins is fretted : her andirous,— 
T had forgot thom,—wore two winking® Cupids 
Of silver, each on one foot standing, nicely 
Depending on their brands. 


So they must, 
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[ecene rr. 
Post. This is her honour !— 
Tet it be granted you have seen all this,—and 


praise 
Be given to your remembrance,—the description 
OF what is in her chamber nothing saves, 

The wager you have laid. 

Trou. Then, if you can, 
[Pulling out the bracelet 
Be pale : I beg but leave io air this jowel ; see !— 
And now ‘tis up again: it must be married 
‘To that your diamond; I’ll keep them. 

Post. 

Once more let me behold it: is it that 
Which I left with her? 

Tacu. Sir,—I thank her,—that: 
She stripp'd it from her arm; I see her yet 5 
‘Her pretty action did outsell her gift, 

‘And yet enrich’d it too: she gave it me, 
‘And said sho pria’d it onco. 





Jove 


Post. May be she pluck’d it of 
To send it me. 
Tacu. She writes s0 to you, doth she ? 


Post. 0, no, no, no! ‘tis true.” Here, take 
this too 5 Gives the ring. 
tis 9 basilisk unto mine eye, e 
Kills me to look on’t.—Leb there be no honour 
‘Where there is beniy; truth, where semblance; 
ey 
Where there’s another man: the vows of women 
Of no more bondage be, to where they are made, 
‘Than they aro to their virtues; which is 
no 
, above measure false! 
Put. Have patience, sir, 
And take your ring again ; ’tis not yet won: 
Tt may be probable slic lost it; or, 
Who knows if one of her women,* being corrupted, 
ath stol’n it from her? ee 
Post. Very true 5 
And so T hope he came by’t.—Back my ring ;— 
ender to me some corporal sign about her, 
‘More evident than this ; for this was stol'n, 
Tacx. By Jupiter, T had it from her arm. 
Post. Hark you, he swears! 6y Jupiter, he 
"Tis teue;-"nay, Keep the ring—'tia true; Yun 
She would not lose it: her attendants are 
All sworn) and honourable:—they indue'd to 
ateal it 








“Since the tue Hite on has." 
But shat necesity is therefor change? ‘The speech was ev 
ently intended to be interrupted by Posthumun, 
© Winking Cupids—} 
secon foo, the Ate havin 
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ACT IIL. 


SCENE L—B: 





A Room of State in Cymbeline’s Palace, 





Enter, from one side, Crrvneinen, Qunme, | Livos in mon’s eyes, and will to ears and tomenes 
Cuore, and Loria; from the other, Uarws | Be theme und heat creer oes 
Laveres and Attenduits, And conquer’d elo, thine unc 

Famous in Ciesar’s 
Cra. Now say, what would Angvstus Cusar | ‘Thun in bis feats deserving te bin 
with us? And his succession, granted Rome a tribute, 
Ive. When Julius Cresar,—whoso remem- | Yenrly three thousand pounds; which yy thee lately 
branes yet Is left untender'd, 
70 
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SCENE II.—The same. Another Room in the 
Palace, 


Enter Prsanto, with a letter, 


Bis. How! of adultery? Wherefore write 

‘you not 

‘What monster’s her accuser ?*—Leonatus! 

, master! what a strange infection 

Is falln into thy ear! What false Italian 

(As poisonous tongu’d as handed) hath prevail’d 

On thy too ready hearing ?—Disloyal! No: 

Sho’s punish'd for her truth, and undergoes, 

Moro goddess-liko than wifo-like, such assaults 

‘As would take in some virtue.—O, my master! 

‘Thy mind to her is now as low as wero 

‘Thy fortunes—How ! that I should murder her? 

Upon the love, and truth, and vows, which I 

Have made to thy command?—I, her?—her 
blood ? 

If 11 be 80 to do good service, never 

Let me be counted serviceable. How look I, 

‘That I should soem to lack humanity 

So much as this fuct comes to?—[Heading.] Do't: 
the later 

That I have sent her, by her own command 

Shalt give thee opportunity -—O damn’a paper! 

Black as tho ink that’s on thee! Senscless 
bauble, 

‘Art thou + for this act, and look’st 

So vingin-like without ? Lo, hero she com: 

Tam ignorant in what I am commanded. 














Enter Iuoaex. 





. Madam, here is a letter frum my lord 

Imo, Who?” thy lord? that is my lord,— 
Leonatus! 

©, learn'd indced were that astronomer 

‘That knew the stars as T his characters ; 

He'd lay the future open.—You good gods, 

Let what is here contain’d relish of love, 

OF my lord’s health, of his content,—yet not, 

‘That we two are asunder,—let that grieve bim,— 

(Some griefs are medcinable; that is one of them, 
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For it doth physic love;)—of his content, 

All but in that!—Good war, thy leare blew 

You bees that make these locks of counsel! 
Lovers, 

Aud men in dangerous bonds, pray not alike ; 

‘Though forfeiters you cast in prison, yet 

You clasp young Cupid's tables—-Good_ ners, 
‘gods! [Reade 


“Justice, and your father's wrath, should he 
take me in his dominion, could not be’ 80 cruel bo 
‘me, as you, O the dearest of creatures, would even 
renew me with your eyer® Take notice that Iam 
tn Cambria, at Milford-Haven : what your om 
Love will, out of this, advise you, follow. So ke 
wishes you all happiness, that remains loyal to 
his vow, and your, increasing in love, 

“Laoxatus Posrnuucs.” 





, for & horse with wings !—Hear’st thou, Pisanio? 

Ile is at Milford-Haven : read, and tell me 

How far ’tis thither. If one of mean affairs 

May plod it in a week, why may not T 

Glide thither in a day?—Then, true Pisapio, 

(Who long'st, like me, to see thy lofd;’ who 
Tong’st,— 

O, let me "bate,—but not like me:—yet long’st,— 

But in a fainter kind:—O, not like me ; 

a bap beyond) say, and speak 
Love's counsellor should fil the bores of hearing, 
‘To the smothering of the sense,—how far it is 
To this same blessed Milford: and, by the way, 
Tell me how Wales was made so happy as 
‘To inherit such a haven : but, first of all, 

How we may steal from henee ; and for the gap 

‘Phat we shall make in time, from our hence- 

And our feiur, to exewo:—but frst, how get 
hence: 

should exeuse be born or eer begot ? 

We'll talk of that hereafier. Prythee, speak, 

How many score® of miles may we well ride 

*Twixt hour and hour? 

Pu. ‘One score “twixt sun and sun, 
‘Madam, ’s enough for you ; and too much too. 

Ixo. Why, onc that rode to ’s execution, man, 
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‘With Roman swords ; and my report. was once 
First with the best of note: Cymbeline Jov'd me 5 
‘And when a soldier was the theme, my name 
‘Was not far off: then was T as a treo 

‘Whose boughs did bend with fruit: but in one night, 
‘A storm or rubbery, eall it what you will, 

Shook down my mellow hangings, nay, my leaves, 
And left: me bare to weather. 





Grn. Uncertain favour! 
Bux. My fault being nothing,—as T have told 
‘you oft, — 
But that two villains, whose false oaths prevail’d 
7H 


fect honour, swore to Cymbeline 
with the Romans: 80, 
‘twenty years, 


Before my 
T was confi 
Follow'd my banishment ; and, this 
This rock und these demesnes have been my world: 
Where I have liv'd at honest freedom 

‘More pious debts to beaven than im all 

Tho fore-end of my time—But, up to the moun= 


tains | 
‘This is not hunters’ language :—he that strikes: 
‘The venison first shall be the lord 0” the feast 5 
To him the other two shall minister; 
And we will fear no poison, Which attends 





act mit) 


Poor Tam stale, a garment out of fashion ; 

‘And for I am richer than to hang hy the walls, 

I must be ripp'd sto pieces with me !—O, 

‘Men's vows are women's traitors! All good 
seeming, 

By thy revolt, O husband, shall be thought 

Put on for villainy ; not born where’t grows, 

But worn a bait for ladies. 

Pr Good madam, lear me, 
Imo. True honest men being heanl. like false 

Eneas, 

‘Were, in his time, thought false: and Sinon’s 

Did scandal miany a holy tear took pity 

From most true wretchedness : s0 thou, Posthumus, 

Wilt lay the Teaven on all proper mon ; 

Goodly and gallant, shall be false and perjur'd, 

‘From thy great fail. —Come, fellow, be thou honest: 

Do thou thy master’s bidding: when thou acest 
him, 

A little witness my obedience: look ! 

draw the sword myself: take it, and hit 

‘The ionocent mansion of my love, my heart : 

Fear not ; tis empty of all things but grief: 

‘Thy maser i nt there, ho war, inde 

The riches of it: do his bidding ; strike. 

‘Thou mayst be valiant in a better cause, 

But now thou seem’st a cowanl. 

















Pr. Hence, vile instrument ! 
‘Thou shalt not damn my hand. 
Tuo. ‘Why, I must die; 


And if T do not by thy hand, thou art 

No servant of thy master’s: against self-slanghter 

‘There is a prohibition so dix 

That eravens my weak hand, 
heart 5 

Something'safore’t 

Obedient as the seabbard.. 

‘The scriptures of the loyal Leonatus, 

All turn’d to heresy? Away, away, 

Corruptors of my faith ! you shall no more 

Be stomachers to my heart! Thus may poor fools 

Believe false tenchers. Though those that are 
betray'd 

Do feel the treason sharply, yet the traitor 

Stands in worse case of woe and thou, Posthumus, 

‘That didt setup my dvebeince “gone 

‘The king my father, and make+ me put into 
‘contempt 





Como, here’s my 
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‘The suits of princely fellows, shalt hereafter find 
Tt is no act of common passage, but 
‘A strain of rareness: and I grieve myself, 
‘To think when thou shalt be disedg’d by ber 
‘That now thou tir’st on, bow thy mem 
Will then be pang’d by me—Pr’ythee, despatch : 
The lamb entreata the butcher : where's thy knife? 
‘Thou art too slow to do thy master’s bidding, 
When T desire it too. 
Pris, gracious lady, 
Since I receiv’d command to do this basiness, 
T have not slept one wink. 
Tuo. Do’t, and to bed then. 
Prs, I'll wake* mine eye-balls first. 
‘Wherefore, then, 
t undertake it? Why hast thou abui 
So many miles with a pretence ? this place ? 
‘Mine action, and thine own? our horses? labour? 
The time inviting thee? the perturb’d coart, 
For my being absent; whereunto I never 
Purpose return? Why hast thou gone so far, 
‘To be unbent when thou hast ta’en thy stand, 
‘The elected doer before thee ? 

Prs. But to win time 
To lose so bad employment ; in the which 
T have consider’d of a course. Good lady, 

‘Hear me with patience. 

Tuo. ‘Talk thy tongue weary ; speak: 
Thhave heard Iam « stunpet and rine cere 
‘Therein false struck, can take no greater wound, 
‘Nor tent to bottom that : but speak. 

Pre. ‘Then, madam, 














Bringing, me here to kill me. 

Pris. Not s0, neither: 
But if T were as wise as honest, then 
My purpose would prove well. It: cannot be 
‘But that my master is abus'd : 

Some villain, ay, and singular in his art. 
Hath done you both this cursed injury. 

Inco, Some Roman courtezan. 

Ps. No, on my life. 
I'll give but notice you are dead, and send him 
Some bloody sign of it; for "tis commanded 
T should do s0: you shall be miss’d at court, 


‘And that will well confirm it. 
Why, good fellow, 











Ino, 
‘What shall I do the while? where bide? how live? 


tpt ig ery te nc 
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sratch out mine eyes, 
iu Twi hear the Braz head speak 
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Cre. Our subjects, sir, 
‘Will not endure his yoke; and for ourself 
‘To show lees sovereignty than they, must needs 


Ay unkinglike. 
Moa: = 8s" B65 sj I desire of you 
A onductover-and o Milfrd-Haven — 
‘Madam, all joy befall your grace,—and you 
‘Ona. My lords, you aro appointed for that 
office, 
‘Tho due of honour in no point omit.— 
8o, farewell, noble Lucius, 
‘Your hand, my lord. 





Lue. 
Cro. Receive it friendly: but from this time forth 
I wear it as your enemy. 
Lovo. Sir, the event 
Is yot to name the winner: fare you well. 
Cru. Leave not the worthy Lucius, good my 


lords, 
Till he have cross'd the Severn.—Happiness! 
[Bzeunt Livers and Lords. 
Quusx. Ho goos hence frowning: but it 
hhonours us 
‘That we have given him causo, 
. "Tis all the better 5 
‘Your valiant Britons have their wishes in it, 

‘Oru Lucius hath wrote already to the emperor 
‘How it goes here. It fite us therefore ripely 
Our chariots and our horsemen be in readiness : 
‘The powers that he already hath in Gallia 
Will coon be drawn to eed, trom whenoe he moves 
‘His war for Britain, 

Quuzx. *Tis not sleepy business ; 
But must be look’d to speedily and strongly. 

‘Cra, Our expectation that it would bo thus 
Hath mado us forward. But, my gentle queen, 
‘Where is our daughter ? She hath not appear’d 
Before the Roman, nor to us hath tender'd 
‘The duty of the day : she looks" us like : 
A thing more made of malice than of duty : 

‘We have noted it—Call her before us; for 
‘We have been too slight in sufferance. 
(Bait an Attendant. 

Queex. Royal sir, 
Since the exile of Posthumus, most reti’d 
Hath her life been : the cure whereof, my lord, 
‘Tis time must do. Beseech your majesty, 
Forbear sharp speeches to her: sho’s a lady 
So tender of rebukes, that words are strokes, 
‘And strokes death to her. 





Re-enter Attendant, 


Cys. ‘Where is she, sir? How 
Can her contempt be answer'd ? 
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Arran. Please you, tir, 
‘Heer chambers are all lock’d, and there’s no answet 
‘That will be given to the loud’st* of noise we make 

Queex. My lord, when last I went to visit her, 
She pray'd me to excuse her keeping close 5 
‘Whereto constrain’d by her infirmity, 

Sho should that duty leave unpaid to you, 
‘Which daily sho was bound to proffer: this 

She wish'd me to make known; but our great cout 
‘Made me to blame in memory. 

Cnw. ‘Her doors loca? 
Not seen of Into? Grant, heavens, that which I fear 
Prove false ! (Bei. 

Quznx. Son, I say, follow the king. 

Cio. That man of bers, Pisanio, her old servant, 
Thave not seen these two days. 

Qurzy. ther. —{ Beit Cuore. 
Pisanio, thou that stand’st so for Posthumus |— 
He hath a drug of mine: I pray, his absence 
Proceed by swallowing that; for he believes 
It is a thing most precious. But for her, 

‘Where is she gone? Haply, despair hath scis'd 
hers 


Or, wing’d with fervour of her love, she’s flown 
‘To her desir’d Posthumus: gone she is, 
To death, or to dishonour; and my end 
‘Can make good use of either: she being down, 
T have the placing of the British crown. 














Re-enter Crore. 


How now, my son? 

Cho. "Tis certain she is fled 
Go in and cheer the king, he rages 5 none 
Dare come about him. 

Queen, ‘All the better : may 
This night forestall him of the coming day! (Zait 

uo, Tove and hate her: for* she’s fair and 

royal, 
‘And that she hath all court! more exquisite 
‘Than lady, ladies, woman ; slp one" 
‘The best she hath, and she, of all compounded, 
Outsells them all,—TI love her therefore ; but, 
Disdaining me, and throwing favours on 
‘The low Posthumus, slanders so her judgment, 
‘That what's clso rare is chok’d ; and, in that point, 
I will conclude to hate her, nay, indeed, 
Tobe reveng’d upon her. “For, when fools 
Shall— 








Enter Prsaxto, 


Who is here? What ! are you packing,” sirrah ? 
Come nither: ah, you precious pander!” Villain, 
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My h ae but even 
nimger's gone 5 1 
Alot to aces 
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‘Gainst the Pannonians: 
‘And that the legions uow in Gallia are 








AOT Iv. 


SCENE I.—Wales. The Forest, near the Cane of Belarius, 


Enter Cuoran. 


Cro, Tam near to the placo where they should 
met if Pianlo bare mapped it 7 tow i 
his garmonts serve me! Why should his mistross, 
who was mado by him that made the tailor, not be 
fit too? the rather,—saving reverence of the wort, 
—for ‘tis said, a woman's fitmess comes by fits, 
‘Thorein I must play the workman. I dase speak 
it to myself, —for it is not vain-glory fora man 
and his glass to confer in his own chamber,—I 
meat, the lines of my body are as well drawn as 
his no less young, more strong, not beneath him 
in fortunes, beyond him in tho advantage of the 








* auke conversant in general ervices, and more remattle 
‘oppontnns:] That, easly faalae With erdlaary war 
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SCENE Il.—The same. Before the Cave of 


Belarius, 


Enter, from the Cave, Becanies, Gerpeates, 
‘Anvinaces, and IxoaRn. 


Brt. (To Iuocen.] You are not well: remain 
here in the eave ; 
‘We'll come to you after bunting. 

Amv. [To Iwoaxx.] Brother, stay here: 
Are we not brothers? 

Tao. So man and man should be; 
But clay and clay differs in dignity, 

‘Whoso dust is both aliko. I am very sick. 

Gor. Go you to hunting ; I'll abide with him. 

Imo. So dick I am not,—yet I am not well 
But not oo citizen o wanton, as 
‘To scem to die ere sick: 50 please you, leave mo 
Stick to your journal course ; the breach of custom 
Is breach of all. I'am ill, but your being by me 
Cannot amend me: society is nd comfort, 

To one not sociable: I am not very sick, 
Since I can reason of it. Pray you, trust mo 
hero: 
I'll rob none but myself; and let mo dio, 
ling 20 poorly. 

Gute love thee; I have spoke it: 
‘How much the quantity, the weight as much, 

‘As T do love my father. 

But. ‘What? how? how ? 

‘Anv. If it be sin to say 80, sir, I yoke me 
In my good brother’s fault: T know not why 
love this youth, and I bave heard you say, 
‘Love's reason’s without reason ; the bier at door, 
‘And a demand who is’t shall die, I'd say, 

My father, not this youth. 

‘Bet, (Aside) noble strain ! 
worthiness of nature! breed of greatness 
Covards father cowards, and base things sire base: 
Nature hath meal and bran, contempt and grace, 
T’m not their father ; yet who this should be 
Doth miracle itself, lov'd before me.— 

Tis the ninth hour o” the morn. 














Any. Brother, farewell. 
Ino. I wish yo sport. 
‘Any. You, health.—So please you 








Ino. [Aside] These are kind ercatures, Gods, 
what lies T have heard ! 
Gur courtiers say all’s savage but at court: 
Experience, O, thou disprov’st report ! 
‘The imperious se breed! monstets; forthe dish, 
ers ax awect fish, 
art-sick :—Disaio, 
[Sweadiones some, 
I could not stir him: 
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| Ho said ho was gontlo, but unfortunate, 
Dishoneatly afficted, but yet honest. 

‘Any. Th dd he ansmer me; yet aid, he. 
I might know more. 

Br. ‘To the field, to the feld!— 
Wo'll leave you for this time; go in and rest. 

Any. We'll not be long away. 

Bre. ‘Pray, be not sick, 
For you must be our housewife. 





Tuo. Well or il 
Yam bound to you. 
Ben, And shalt be ever 


[Exit noone into the cave. 
This youth, howe'er distressd, appears he bath 
had 


Good ancestors. 

How angel-like be sings ! 

Gon! But hin neat tokery Iho cat rota ia 
characters ; 

And saue'd our broths, as Juno had been sick 

And he her dieter. 

‘Any, Nobly he yokes 

A amiling with »sigh—e if tho sigh 

‘Was that it was, for not being such a smile ; 

‘The smile mocking the sigh, thet it would fy 

‘From #0 divine a temple, to commix 

or. 





Bat. It is great - Come, away !— 
‘Who's there? 2 
Enter Crotax. 


Cxo. T cannot find those runagates : that villain 
‘Hath mock’d me:—I am faint. 

Bet. Those runaga 
‘Means he not us? T partly know him ; "tis 
Cloten, the son a’ the qucen. I fear some ambush. 
T saw hiro not these many years, and yet 
Tknow ‘tis he.—We are held as outlaws :—hence! 

Guz. Ho is but one: you and my brother search 
‘What companies are near: pray you, away ; 

‘Let me alone with him. 
[Zxeunt Beransus and Anvmaars, 

Co, Soft!—What are you 
‘That fly me thus? some villain mountaineers? 
Thave heard of such.—What slave art thou ? 

Gur. A thing 
More slavish did T ne'er, than answering 
A slave, without a knock. 


tes! 














(7) Old text them. (1) Old text, patient 








Oro. Thou art a robber, Cro. ‘Thou villain base, 
A law-breaker, a villain: yield thee, thief! Know'st me not by my clothes ? 
Ger. To who? to thee? what art thou? Have | Gut, ‘No, nor thy tailor, rascal, 
Who is thy grandfather; hho made those elothes, 


‘Thy words, T grant, are bigger, for T wear not ‘Thou precious yaclet 
‘My dagger in my mouth. Say what thou art, 


Why T should yiold to theo? 


not L 
An arm as big as thine? heat as big? Which, as it eons, make thee. 
Cro. 
My tailor made them not, 
Gut. 


‘ence, then, and thank 
m5 


ner wv.) 


‘Tho man that gave them theo. Thou art some 
fool ; 
Tam loth to beat thee. 

Cho. ‘Thou injurious thief, 
Tear but my name, and tremble. 

Gor. ‘What's thy name? 

Co. Cloten, thou villain! 

Gor. Cloten, thou double villain, be thy name, 
I eannot tremble at it; were ’t toad, or adder, 

spider, 
°T would move me sooner. 

Cho. To thy furthor fear, 
‘Nay, to thy mere confusion, thou shalt know 
T'm aon to the queen. 

Got. ‘T'm sorry for ’t; not sceming 
So worthy as thy birth, 

Co. ‘Art not afeard? 

Gor. Those that I reverence, thove I fear,—the 

wise: 
At fools T laugh, not fear them. 

C10. Die the death ! 
‘When I have slain theo with my proper hand, 
I'l follow thoto that even now fled hence, 
‘And on the gates of Lud’s town set your heads 
Yield, rustic mountaineer! — [Ezeunt, figlting. 








Re-enter Brianros and Anvimaovs. 


Brr. No company’s abroad. 

‘Any. None in the world: you did mistake him, 

sure. 

Baz. I cannot tell: Jong is it since I saw him, 
But time hath nothing blurr'd those lines of favour 
Which then he wore ; the snatches in his voice, 
And burst of speaking, were as his: Iam absolute 
"Twas very Cloten. 

Any. In this placo we left them : 
Lwish my brother make good time with him, 
You say he is s0 fell. 

Ben, Being scarce made up, 

T mean to man, he had not apprehension 
OF roaring terrors, for defect of judgment, 
Ts oft the sauce* of fear.—But see, thy brother. 








Re-enter Guipentvs, with Cuore’s head. 


Grr. This Cloten was a fool, an empty purse,— 
‘There was no money in’t: not Hercules 








for defort of judgment, 
Inafithe vate of fran} 

the cote off 
animer changed to, 
ured to impart a meaning fo the 





for 1 fet of judgment 
vaca tages ae 





“The diticnlty appears tu he attributable to @ very common meta 
theses the Pitas ran e being displaced eure whieh we take 
1o have! ecu the prets word, ts weed here inthe Senne Lis 








CYMBELINP.. 





[rcest n. 


Could have knock’d out his brains, for he had none: 
Yet I not doing this, the fool had borne 
‘My head as T do his. 
‘Bet. ‘What hast thou done ! 
Gur. I am perfect what: cut off one Cloten's 
head, 
‘Son to the queen, after his own report 
‘Who call’d me traitor mountaineer ; and swore, 
With his own single hand he'd take us in, 
Displace our heads, whore (thank * the gods !) they 


grow, 
‘And st them on Lud’s town. 

Bri. We are all undone. 

Gor. Why, worthy father, what have we to lose, 
But that he swore to take, our lives? The law 
Protects not us: then why should we be tender 
‘To let an arrogant piece of flesh threat us, 

Play judge and exceutioner, all himeelf, 
For we do fear the law? What company 
Discover you abroad ? 

Brn. No single soul 
Can we set eye on, but in all safe reason 
He must have some attendants, Though his 

‘humour * 

‘Was nothing but mutation, ay, and that 
From one bad thing to worse,—not frenzy, not 
Absolute madness could to far hare rev'd, 

'o bring him here alono: although, 
ern tra 
Cove here, hunt here, are outlaws, and in time 
‘May make some: ‘head: the which be hearing, 
(As it is like him) might break out, and swear 
He'd fetch us in ; yet is"t not 
‘To come alone, either he 90 undertaking, 

Or they so suffering: then on ind we fear. 
If wo do feu this Body hath cae 
‘More perilous than the head. 

‘Any. Let ord’nance 
Come as the gods foresay it: howsoc’er, 
‘My brother hath done well. 

















Thad no mind 
yy: the boy Fidele’s sickness 
Did make my way long forth, 
Gu. With his own swonl, 
Which he did wave against my throat, I have ta’en 








His head from him : 1'll throw’t into the creck 

Behind our rock, and let it to the sea, 

‘And tell the fishes he’s the qucen’s son, Cloten 
(Exit, 

T fear ’twill be reveng’d > 


‘That’s all T reek, 
Ben. 





‘The labour we delight in phic pan.” 
‘Mocbeth, Rett. Se.3, 
} Un the old text, honour: the co: 
was tiade by Theobald 


Thou bie homou 
rect, whieh indieten 











sor rv) 
Ger. Is he at home? 


Bex. He went henco even now. 
Gor. What does he mean? since death of my 
dear’st mother 
It did not speak before. All solemn things 
Should answer solemn accidents. ‘The matter ? 
‘Triumphs for nothing, and lamenting toys,* 
Is jollty for apes and grief for boys. 
Ts Cadwal mad ? 
Baw, Look, here he comes, 
‘And brings the dire oceasion in his arms, 
‘Of what wo blame him for ! 


Reemer Anvinacs, bearing Iuooxn, as dead, 
én his arms, 


Any. Tho bird is dead 
‘That we have made so much on. I had rather 
‘Have skipp'd from sixteen years of age to sixty 5 
‘To have turn’d my leaping time into a crutch, 
‘Than have seen this. 

Gut.  oweetest, fairest lily ! 
‘My brother wears thee not the one half so well, 
‘As when thou grow’st thyself, 

Br. , melancholy — 
‘Who ever yet could sound thy bottom? find 
‘The ooze, to show what coast thy sluggish crare 
‘Might easiliest harbour in?—Thou blessed thing! 
Tove knows what man thou mightst have made ; 

but abt 
‘Thou diedst, a most raro boy, of melancholy !— 
‘How found you him? 

‘Any. Stark,é as you see: 

‘Thus smiling, as some fly had tickled slumber, 
Not as death's dart, being laugh’d at: his right 





cheek 
ing on a cushion, 
ad Where? 
Any. O° the floor 5 
His arms thus Ieagu’d: I thought he slept, and 
put 
‘My clouted brogues from off my feet, whose rude- 
ness 
Answer'd my steps too loud. 
Gut. Why, he but sleeps : 


If he be gone, he'll make his grave a bed ; 
With fomale fies will bis tomb be haunted, 
And worms will not come to thee. 

Any. With fairest flowers, 
Whilst summer lasts, and I live here, Fidele, 
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I'll sweeten thy sad grave: thou shalt not lack 
‘The flower that’s like thy face, pale primrose, nor 
‘The azur’d hare-bell, like thy veins ; no, nor 
‘The leaf of eglantine, whom not to slander, 
Out-sweeten’d not thy breath : the ruddock ¢ would, 
With charitable bill,—O bill, sore-shamin; 
‘Those rich-left heirs that let their fathers 
Without a monument !—bring thee all this ; 
‘Yea, and furr’d moss besides, when flowers are 
one, 

to whales 25 sone 

Gor. 7p ythee, hare done; 
And do not play in wench-like words with that 
‘Which is 00 serious. Let us bury him, 
And not protract with admiration what 











Bo’t 00: 
And let us, Polydore, though now our voices 
Have got the mannish erack, sing him to the ground, 
‘As onco® our mother ; use like note and words, 
Save that Euriphile must be Fidele. 
Gut. Cadwal, 
T cannot sing : I'll weep, and word it with thee ; 
For notes of sorrow out of tune are worse 
‘Than priests and fanes that lie. 
Any. ‘We'll speak it then. 
Buz, Great griefs, I see, medicine tho les; 
for Cloten 
Is quite forgot. Ho was a queen’s son, boys: 
, though he eame our enemy, remember 
‘He was paid’ for that : though mean and mighty, 
rottin 
‘Together, have one dust, yot reverence 
(That angel of the world) doth make distinction 
Of place "tween high and low. Our foe was princely; 
And though you took his life, as being our foe, 
Yet bury hit as a prince. 
Ger. Pray you, fetch him hither. 
‘Thersites’ body is as good as Ajax, 
When neither are alive. 
Any. If you'll go fetch him, 
We'll say our song the whilst—Brother, begin. 
[Bsit Brrantos. 
Gur. Noj, Cadwal, we must lay his head to the 
east: 
‘My father hath a reason for’t. 
“Any. "Tis true. 
Grr. Come on then, and remove him. 
Anv. So.—Begin. 
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Re-enter Butancos, with the body of Crores. 

Gor. We have done our obxequies : come, 
‘hima down, es 

‘Br. Heru’s w fow flowers ; but about midnight, 


act 1] 


Ino. [Atoaking.] Yes, sir, to Milford-Haven ; 
which is the way ? 
I thank you—By yond bush?—Pray, how far 
thither ? 
°Ods pittikins !—can it be six mile yet — [sleep. 
T have gone all night'—aith, TP io down ed 
But soft ! no w:—O, gods and goddesses ! 
[Seeing the body. 
‘These flowers are like the pleasures of the world ; 
‘This bloody man, the care on’t.—I hope I dream ; 
For so I thought I was a cave-keeper, 
‘And cook to honest ereatures: but tis not #05 
"Twas but a bolt of nothing, shot at nothing, 
‘Which the brain makes of fumes: our very eyes 














Are sometimes like our judgments, blind. Good 
faith, 
L tremble still with fear: but if there be 






Yet left in heaven as small a drop of pity 
‘As a wren’s eye, fear’d gods, a part of it! 








‘The dream's here still, even when I wake; it is 
Without me, as within me ; not imagin’d, felt! 
A headless man !~the garments of Posthumus ! 
I know the shape of ’ leg: this is his hand ; 


His foot Mereurial: his Martial thigh ; 
‘The brawns of Hercules : but his Jovial faco— 
‘Murder in heaven! —How?—"Tis gone.—Pisanio, 
‘All curses madded Heouba gave the Grecks, 
‘And mine to boot, be darted on thoo! ‘Thon, 
Conspir’d with that irregulous* devil, Cloten, 
Hast® hore eut off my lord—To write and read 
‘Be henceforth treacherous !—Damn’d Pisanio 
Fath with his forged lettors,—damn’d Pisanio— 
From this most bravest vessel of the world 
Struck the main-top!—O, Posthumus ! alas, 
Where is thy head? whero’s that? Ay’ me! 
where’s that? 
Pisanio might have kill'd thee at the heart, 
‘And left this head on.—How should thie be? 
Pisanio ? 
"Tis he and Cloten : malice and luere in them 
Havelaid this woe here. 0,’tis pregnant, pregnant! 
‘The drug he gave me, which, he sald, was precious 
And cordial to me, have T not found it 
‘Murderous to the senses? That confirms it home: 
This is Pisanio's deed, and Cloten’s tO !— 
Give colour to my pale check with thy blood, 
‘That we the horrider may seem to those 
‘Which chaneo to find us: O, my lord, my lord ! 
[Swoons, 


Enter Lvercs, a Captain, and other Officers, and 
«@ Soothsayer. 


Cap. To them, the legions garrison’d in Gallia, 
After your will, have eross'd the sea; attending 
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‘You here at Milforl-Haren with your shipe: 
They are” in readiness, 


Loe. But what from Rome? 





Cap. The senate hath stirr’d up the e6nfiners 
And gentlemen of Italy, most willing spirits, 
‘That promise noble service ; an come 


Under the conduct of bold Lachimo, 


Sienna’s brother. 
Lue. ‘When expect you them ? 
Car. With the next benefit 0” the wind. 

Live. ‘This forwardnes 

Makes our hopes fair. Command our present 

numbers: 

Be muster’d; bid the captains look to’t—Now, 

sir, 

What have you dream’d of lato of thia war's 

purpose ? 
Soorn. Last night the very gods show'd me a 
vision. — 


J fast and pray’d for their intelligence,—thus : 
I saw Jove's bird, the Roman eagle, wing’d 
From the spungy south to this part of the west, 
‘There vanish’d in the sunbeams: which portends,— 
Unless my sins abuse my divination,— 

Succes 19 the omen host 

Lue. ‘Dream often 50, 
And never false.—Soft, ho! what trunk is here 
Without his top? The rain that sometime 
Tt was a worthy building. page !— 
Or dend, or sleeping on him? "But dead, rather: 
For nature doth abhor to make his bed 
‘With the defunct, or sleep upon the dead.— 
Let's see the boy's face. 

Car. Ho's alive, my lord. 

Lve. He'll then instruct us of ‘this body. 

‘Young one, 
Inform us of thy fortanes; for it seems 
‘They erave to be demanded. Who is this 
‘Thou mak’et hy Woody pillow? Ox who was he, 
‘That, otherwise than noble nature did, 
‘Hath alter'd that good picture? What’s thy 

terest 

In this sad wreck? How came it? Who is it? 
What art thou? 

Tuo. Tam nothing: or if not, 
Nothing to be were better. ‘This was my master. 
‘A very valiant Briton and a good, 

‘That here by mountaincers lies slain ;—alas ! 
‘There is no more such masters: I may wander 
From east to occident, ery out for service, 

‘Try many, all good, serve truly, never 

Find such another master. 

Lve. "Lack, good youth ! 
‘Thou mor'st no less with thy complaining, than 
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‘From my remembrance, a soar oe 
Hlath ot deser’d my 











ACT V. 


SCENE I—The Roman Camp. 





Enter Posrnoxve, with « bloody handkerchief 
Poar, Yea, bloody cloth, 1711 keop thee; for 
I? wish’ never 
bes mest baie tn You married | Had liv'd to put on this: 20 had you sav'd 
‘The noble Tmogen to ad erock 

1 cach of osha nk hi ao, om any 


‘Must murder wives much better than 
For weying but a little !—O, Pisani! 
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‘Where was this ano? 
Post. Close by the battle, diteh’d, and walld 
with turf; 
Which gave advantage to an ancient soldier, — 
‘An honest one, T warrant ; who desory’d 
So long a breeding as bis white beard eame to, 
Tn doing this for ’s country :—nthwart the lane, 


Loup, 


He, with two striplings, (lads more like to run 
‘The country base, than to cornmit such slaughter; 
‘With fhoow Bt for masks, or rather fairer 

‘Than those for preservation eas’d, or shame) 
Made good the passage ; cried to those that fled, 
Our Britain's harts die flying, not our men : 

To arkae fet souls that fly backwards | 


os clan ne net thera et 

Like beat, which you shan beastly ; and may save, 

But to look back in frown: stand stand }— 
‘Theo three, 

‘Three thousand confident, ia act as many,— 

For three ers are tho file, when all 

‘The rest do nothing—with this word, wand / 
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But by example,—O, a sin in war, 

‘Damr’d in the first boginnera!—gan to look 
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Chickens, the way which they stoop'd® eagles; 


slaves, 
‘The strides they+ victors made: and now our 
cowards 


(Like fragments in hard voyages) bocame 
‘The if SP ae and kd 


OF tho wagianded Ioacts: Emcee, Kew ay 
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ORITIOAL OPINIONS. 
aro somewhat ssorificed, but this could not be otherwise: the false and wicked Queen is merely an 
instrument of the plot ; ahe and her stupid son Cloten (the only comic part in the piece), whose rude 
‘arrogance ia portrayed with much humour, are, before the conclusion, got rid of by merited punishment, 
‘As for the heroical part of the fable,—the war between the Romans and Britons, which brings on the 
dézouenent, the post in the extent of his plan had go little room to spare, that he merely endeavours to 
represent it asa mute procession. But to the last scene, where all the numerous threads of the knot 
‘aro untied, ho has again given its full development, that he might collect together into one focus the 
‘scattered impressions of the whole. example and many others are a sufficient refutation of 
Tohnson's assertion, that Shakspeare usually hurries over the conclusion of his pieces. Rather doce 
hho, from a desire to satisfy the fectings, introduce a great deel which, so far as the understanding of the 
dénouenent requires, might in a strict sonse be justly spared : our modern spectators are much more 
impatient to seo the curtain drop, when thero is nothing more to be determined, than those of his day 
could have been.”—Scuzeax. 





“This play, if not, in the construction of its fable, one of the most perfect of our author's productions, 
is, in point of pootic beauty, of variety and truth of character, and in the display of sentiment and 
‘emotion, one of the most lovely and interesting. Nor can we avoid expressing our astonishment at the 
sweeping condemnation which Johnson has passed upon it ; charging its fiction with folly, its conduct 
with absurdity, its evonta with impossibility ; terming its faults too evident for detection and too grow 
for aggravation. 

“OF tho enormous injustice of this sentence, nearly every page of Cymbeline wil, to s reader of any 
taste or discrimination, bring the most decisive evidence. That it possesses many of the too common 
inattentions of Shakspoaro, that it exhibits « frequent violation of costume, and a singular confusion of 
nomenclature, cannot be denied ; but these are trifles light as air when contrasted with its merits, 
which are of the vory essence of dramatic worth, rich and full in all that breathes of vigour, animation, 
‘and intellect, in all that elevates the fancy, and improves the heart, in all that fills the eye with tear, 
or agitates the soul with hope and fear. 

In possession of excellences vital as these must be deemed, oold and fastidious is the oriticism that, 
on acount of irregularities in mere technical detail, would shut its eyes upon their splendour. Nor are 
there wanting oritios of equal learning with, and superior taste to Johnson, who have considered what 
he has branded with the unqualified charge of ‘confusion of manners,’ as forming, in a certain point of 
view, one of the most pleasing recommendations of the piece. It may be also remarked, that, if the 
‘unities of time and place be as little observed in this play, as in many others of the eame poet, unity 
of character and feeling, the test of genius, and without which the utmost effort of art will ever be 
unavailing, is uniformly and happily supported. 

“Imogen, the most lovely and perfect of Shakspeare’s female characters, the pattern of connubil ore 
‘and chastity, by the delicacy and propriety of her sentiments, by her sonsibility, tenderness, and rexig: 
nation, by her patient endurance of persecution from the quarter where she had confidently looked for 
endearment and protection, irresistibly seizes upon our affections ; and when compelled to fly from the 
paternal roof, from 





she in driven to assume, under the name of Fidele, tho disguise of a pago, we follow her footsteps with 
the liveliest interest and admiration. 

“The scenes which disclose the incidents of her pilgrimage; hor reception at the cave of Belarius; ber 
intercourse with er lost brothers, who are ignorant of their birth and rank, her supposed death, funend 
rites and resuscitation, are wrought up with a mixture of pathos and romantic wildness peculiarly 
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